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A Marine Looks At His Job 


Breathes there a man, with soul so dead, 

Who himself hath said, 

This is my own, my native land? 

—wNScott. 

OLDIERING like any other profession is a job to 
be taken seriously; and like any job worth doing, 
whether for four thirty, it is worth 
doing well. 

The main objective of a Marine, private or general, is 
to be a soldier first and last. It should be foremost in 
his mind before all other things; for suceess in anything 
is gained only by the concentration and application neces- 
sary to make any goal a definite reality. 

A military career is an honorable one. Since the begin- 
ning of time and to the end of time man has been and 
will be obliged to protect that which he holds dearest to 


never to 


years or 
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him—his home, his family, his possessions and the in- 
tegrity of his country. Patriotism is one of the few 
virtues that actually makes the smallest demands and 


offers the greatest reward. Though it be a reward seldom 
extolled or recognized; yet in its obscureness does it bless 
the man for his nobility of service and sacrifice. 

In our Marine Corps the indomitable spirit fostered and 
bred by fine traditions has been responsible for the glory 
which has been ours from ‘‘The Halls of Montezuma to 
the shores of Tripoli’’ and will live to carry future gen- 
erations of Marines to honor and respect amongst the 
nations of the world. 

We are one in body and in purpose. The comradeship 
enjoyed in the barracks, on the field, in work and in play 
is of more importance to the unity and cooperation of a 
military organization as intimate as ours than all other 
factors. Discipline is dependent upon respect and respect 
is the father of friendship. No matter how diligent our 
efforts, if affection and confidence in our brothers-in-arms 
is lacking, the structure, the esprit de corps of the fight- 
ing machine is weakened. 

There is no end to our chosen profession. The job of 
soldiering demands consideration and study from all 
angles. The completeness of the whole is obtained by 
being proficient in everything military, in obedience, in 
truthfulness and in loyalty. 

Let our pride and our manliness inspire within us a 
desire to be foremost in the ranks of professional soldiers. 
by our appearance and deeds command the admiration 
and praise of our countrymen and allies. 

To apply ourselves earnestly and intelligently to our 
job so that when the bugles sound again we will not be 
found wanting but will respond as one to our duty of 
maintaining the glorious reputation of the Marine Corps 
with strength and willingness —A. H. A. 
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Navy Day 


HE Navy League of the United States will hold its 
observance of Navy Day on October 27. The Navy, 
as usual, will cooperate with the Navy League 
throughout the country to make this day unusual 
and impressive. All ships, where possible, and all shore 
stations will be open for inspection. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of persons will take advantage of this opportunity 
to inspect the various workings of our Navy. 

Current conditions in Europe have driven home to our 
people the necessity of maintaining a navy of modern 
ships and equipment, and of efficient personnel. History 
proves we have always had the latter. 

We of the Service are frequently termed militarists. 
Yet the definition does not necessarily mean those who 
glory in war. It does not mean a chauvinistie imperial- 
ism. A militarist is essentially one who believes in de- 
fensive preparedness, and advocates armed services suffi- 
cient to fulfill their mission. 

The public has always been woefully benighted where 
the Navy is concerned. The Navy League is to be com- 
plimented for its work in making the public conscious 
of the existence and utility of the Navy. It is also to be 
complimented for the date selected, October 27, the an- 
niversary of the birth of one of the greatest Navy sup- 
porters of our country—Theodore Roosevelt. 
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CARIBBEAN RESCUE 


By CLINTON A. PHILLIPS 


ve N HOUR GAINED MAY SAVE HIS LIFE.”’ 
This terse appeal flashed 84 air miles from the Na- 
val Radio Station, San Juan, Puerto Rico, to VO 
Squadron 9M, U.S. Marines, at St. Thomas, Virgin 


Islands, was the final straw. Lieutenant Colonel James 
T. Moore had been fighting for three hours against his 
better judgment. His mind elicked and held the deci- 
sion. He would take the one chance in twenty of coming 
through. He would risk himself, his co-pilot and navi- 
vator, his radio officer, a public health service doctor, 


and his chief. He felt certain that the Navy 


Department in Washington 
him to take the 


crew 


would want 
risk, even to damaging 
$70,000 amphibian airplane. 


a 2 
All to gain an hour that 
save the life of Cap 

Burrows, the mas 
SS. Catherine, 
o'clock on that 


pee 
freight 


mugnt 
tain T. 

ter of the 
who at ten 
was being 
San Juan, 


morning 
ed back to still 
bleeding from a razor blade 
the hand of a de 
member of the 
had sunk 
an inch deep into the neek 
of the unfortunate captain. 

On the day before, the Catherine had cast off from her 
dock at San Juan on a voyage to the United States where 


whieh in 
mented 


ship’s crew been 


the Caribbean passenger and freight carrier was to under- 
eo a modernization and overhaul. On the morning be- 
fore the sailing of the ship a middle-aged man, poverty 
stricken, had begged of the captain to be signed on as a 
that he might thereby get 
beginning, the man 
derangement. The 


passage 
did not 
captain 


member of the crew 
back to the States. In the 
show any mental 


SiIVTS ot 


O: tobe a 1936 





Transferring the wounded man from 
the Catherine’s lifeboat. 


pitied him and signed him on as an engineroom man. 
But the historic old Spanish: fort ‘‘El Moro,’’ guard of 
the entrance to the San Juan harbor, was scarcely lost 
from the Catherine’s stern, when the 
captain and the crew realized that dread thing of the 
sea. ‘‘A crazy man is aboard.’’ ‘‘A bad omen.’’ ‘‘A 
hurricane will surely strike us.’’ 

Perhaps the crazy man heard direful 
prophecies and in his bemuddled state became inwardly 
frightened. At any rate, he butted his head against the 
ship’s steel plates. When young Eigel Thiele, the assis- 

tant purser, who had back 

of him a four year optome- 

trist’s course in Germany, 
attempted to administer to 
the mad sailor, the crazed 
fellow sought to even-up 
imagined affront. He 
swung with all his strength 


over the horizon 


some of these 


some 


on Thiele, who is young 
ind fair and six feet four. 
Thiele restrained him and 


laughed. 
Seven hours later, Thiele 
He was 


was not laughing. 


trying to stanch blood. 
Blood that spurted inces- 
santly. Said Thiele later: 


‘You can’t very well put a tourniquet around a man’s 
neck. If the tourniquet were tight enough to stop the 
flow of blood, well it would be just another case of ‘The 
operation was successful but the patient died’.”’ 

A few hours before, the captain had been chatting on 
deck. The insane man slunk in the shadows. Concealed 
between his fore and middle fingers was a razor blade. 
The kind that has one shaving edge and a finished blunt 
back. The back the erazed sailor’s 


blunt rested against 





knuckle bone. Captain Burrows had no 
warning to defend himself. The man 
swung hard with his fist and the razor 


blade sunk to the hilt in the captain's 
neck. The cut was so sharp and so deep 
that the captain did not know of the 
stab until the blood welled-up through an 
inch of sliced tissue. Young Thiele hov 
ered over the captain’s berth, hour afte: 
hour, trying to stop the flow of blood that 


formed in pools about the dying man 


Young Thiele had spent the winter at 
St. Thomas and knew of the Marine Corps 
squadron of planes there. He also knew 
that Lieutenant Colonel Moore could han 
dle the squadron’s amphibian plane in 


foul. 
radio re 


fair weather and 
The Catherine's 
tressing appeal 
“MASTER STABBED 
ING TO DEATH.” 
The first 


There were BOO 


sumed the dis 


AND BLEED 


mate in command had wheeled the Cutherine 


about miles of sea to be cut through io 


return to San Juan and to surgeons and operating rooms. 


The Catherine’s hull was covered with a several months’ 


laver of barnacles and seaweed. She had been on het 
way to drydock to be seraped. With each man of the 
crew at his post, the ship barely could strain a speed of 


ten knots. Even if the captain’s wound did clot, in the 
hot tropical sun, without thorough sterilization, eangrene 
twenty-five hours the 


run of the Catherine 


quick. = In 
and the heroic 


sets in dishearteningly 
captain could die 


would be futile. The distressing plight was again radioed 
to San Juan: . 

“SEND HELP. WE ARE OUT OF GAUZE AND 
ANTISEPTICS. THE CAPTAIN GROWS WEAKER 
AND CONTINUES TO BLEED.” 


At St. Thomas that morning the company of flying 
Marines had just formed in front of their old Danish 
barracks building. The usual Saturday morning drill 


under arms was about to start. A runner dashed up to 
the officer-of-the-day, saluted and delivered the message. 

“MASTER OF CATHERINE STABBED. IN CRITI- 
CAL CONDITION AND IN NEED OF HOSPITALI 
ZATION AT SAN JUAN. CATHERINE’'S POSITION 
AT THREE O’°CLOCK THIS MORNING LATITUDE 


2135 NORTH, LONGITUDE 6708 WEST. CAN You 
RENDER ASSISTANCE?” 
The officer-of-the-day, himself an aviator. knew that a 





The amphibian close astern of the Catherine. 





Lt.-Col. J. T. Moore 


Lt.-Col. Moore is standing on the wing; 
Lt. Dickey watches the current, while MT.-Sgt. Mannan grasps the prop. 





flight in the amphibian would be impos- 
sible. The twin-motored ship with gasoline 
tanks filled to capacity could cruise a maxi- 
mum of 300 miles. Even by replenishing 
the tanks at San Juan, the Catherine then 
was at a roundtrip distance of nearly 400 
miles. And what of landing in the open 
sea? The twenty-five foot steel boat sec- 
tion of the plane was of tissue-paper thick- 
ness. Landing speed of the plane sixty 
knots. <A jutting-up whitecap could tear 
the hull like a meat slicing machine. 

The perplexed officer-of-the-day turned 
over the company to the first sergeant and 
rushed to the telephone to notify the com- 
Lieutenant Colonel Moore 
estimate of the situa- 


manding officer. 
gave an immediate 
tion. 

‘*Answer the radiogram. 
that gasoline supply will not 
roundtrip, that it would be foolhardy to 
landing in the open sea.”’ 

To the junior’s acknowledgment of 
colonel added : 

‘*Even if | did not erack-up in landing, it would be a 
dangerous move to try to take aboard from a small boat. 
bobbing about, a dying man. And granted that that 
might be accomplished somehow, it is extremely doubtful 
if I could take-off. The boat section of the amphibian. 
twenty-five feet long, is no match for mountainous waves 
By the time I reached a taking-off speed of 70 knots and 
hit a comber, the hull would be ripped off. With the 
two one-thousand pound motors pressing downward the 
passsengers would be 
we could get out 


Tell San Juan 
permit a 
and attem)t 


‘*Yes, sir,’’ the 


remnants of the plane and the 
sucked into Davy Jones’ locker before 
of our seats.”’ 

‘*And the wounded captain?”’ 

‘‘He would have the least chance of 
stead of my rescuing the man. I likely would be taking 
chance he has of surviving.”’ 

‘*No,’’ he concluded, ‘*Tell Naval Radio at San Juan 
that the cruising radius is too great for the gasoline 
supply and that the amphibian is unsuited for landing 
in the open It is better to give them no hope so 
that other measures might be taken.”’ 

The message was sent out; the officer-of-the-day went 
back to the drilling. The Marines in the ranks knew of 
the dilemma. Everybody was depressed. ‘‘Captain Bur- 
fine man. He has a wife and family. Surely 

wish we could do something. But there 
i use in sending the amphibian 
erew of four men to a probable death 
to try to accomplish an impossible 
mission. ”’ 

At the end of the 
colonel had arrived at the 
headquarters. Hurriedly, the 
officer. the navigator and the 


any of us. In 


away any 


Seas, 


rows iS a 


IS ho 


hour’s drill, the 
squadron 
flight 
radio 


officer gathered about the _ colonel’s 
desk. The reported position of the 
slow-moving Catherine was checked and 
re-cheecked. The latest weather reports 
were scanned and the barometer was 
eved. 

The colonel called the crew chief. 
Master Technical Sergeant Mannan. 


‘*Mannan, do you know of any way 
that we might take extra gasoline along 
in cans and gas up at sea?’’ 

“pe Colonel,’’ the old 


way, tech- 
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nician replied. ‘‘It just can’t be done. Get salt water 
mixed with your gasoline and there’s no hope. Besides 
the extra weight would be a great hazard in landing and 
in taking-off.’’ 

The colonel then spoke to the navigator of the squadron. 

‘‘June, so far as staying on the course, what would be 
uur chanees of finding the Cutherine?”’ 

‘*As you know, the amphibian is not fixed to operate 
any distance offshore,’’ the navigator replied. ‘‘We have 
ne direction finders; and no navigating instruments other 
than our gyro compass. An uncharted wind will drift 
us off our course, and at two miles a minute it doesn’t 
take long to miss an object as small as the Catherine. If 
you overshoot her, you’re still going north over the open 
sea with no landmarks. Consequently if you do go, it 
means dead reckoning at two miles a minute.’ 

For the next two hours the colonel and the officers 
paced the floor and pored over the charts and waited for 
news from the radio station. 

At ten o’clock, San Juan broadcast a second appeal. 

‘‘AN HOUR’S TIME MAY SAVE THE MASTER’S 
LIFE. WHEN WITHIN DISTANCE TO SAFELY 
OPERATE THE AMPHIBIAN URGENTLY RECOM- 
MEND RESCUE FLIGHT BE ATTEMPTED.” 

A few minutes 
later the owners of 
the ship likewise 
implored for aid. 

In the interven- 
ing time, the Cath- 
crine was drawing 
nearer back to San 
Juan, at least some 
twelve miles every 
hour. Hovering 
over the chart, the 
colonel, not yet 
forty years of age, 
with thousands of 
flying hours back 
of him, a member 
of the Caterpillar 
Club, made some 
precise calculations 
with the protractor 
and announced 

“* At half-past one 
this afternoon she 
will be about 150 miles offshore; north, northwest from 
San Juan. If we are lucky enough in our reckoning to 
stick on a true course, and we don’t crack up, we'll have 
just about enough gas to fly to the Catherine, to land 
and get back.’’ 

Turning to the crew chief, he said: ‘‘Mannan, get the 
amphibian gassed up and ready to take off for San Juan 
at noon. We'll be there before one o'clock. At San Juan 
we'll check by radio to the Catherine to find out if the 
sea is rough and the state of visibility.”’ 

Turning to the squadron adjutant: ‘‘Phillips, radio 
to San Juan to have a doctor meet us at the Pan Air 


Field to accompany the flight. Have a Stokes stretcher 


there too for the wounded captain. Also, tell San Juan 
to be ready to gas the amphibian to full capacity.”’ 
These instructions issued, he called his officers about him 
and intimated a Marine Corps axiom: ‘* With the help of 
(rod and a few Marines, we might get through.’’ 
Volunteers for the flight were not wanting. First Lien- 
tenant Ward E. Dickey, the flight officer, drew the as- 
signment as co-pilot and navigator. Marine Gunner Ira 
Brock, the squadron radio expert. offered to operate the 
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The amphibian buffeted by the waves. 


dot-dash key. Mannan, the crew chief, said it was his 
ship and he’d stay with her. 

The galley made up some sandwiches ‘‘just in ecase,”’ 
and somebody smuggled aboard an extra eask of fresh 
water. The veteran crew chief inspected the packed-in 
rubber life raft and checked thoroughly all his flares and 
other distress signals. 

At twelve o'clock the serious minded crew boarded the 
motor launch and were whisked out to the mooring barge 
and the amphibian. The amphibian was cast off into the 
Saint Thomas harbor. The whining of the self-starter 
was heard and the port motor took hold. The propeller 
spasmodically whirled in warming-up. Then the star- 
board motor took hold. The ship taxied to the far end 
of the harbor, nosed about and headed into the wind. 
At five hundred yards, at seventy knots over the polished 
surface, she hit the step, her tail cleared the water and 
in a second she was off, climbing. 

In fifty minutes, she settled in the San Juan harbor, 
let down her wheels, taxied up the Pan American Air- 
ways ramp; the motors were cut, and a Pan American 
erew hurriedly set about to gas up the ship. The public 
health service doctor, Assistant Surgeon Tyler R. Boling, 
arrived and stowed his first aid equipment. 

At 1:25 Mannan 
turned on the 
switches, the mo- 
tors started again 
to warm up. He 
didn’t like the 
sound of the ex- 
haust so he cut the 
switches and me- 
thodically began a 
check of the en- 
gines. 

It was at this 
point that, ‘‘with 
the help of God,’’ 
the flight was saved 
from possible de- 
struction. There 
was a gas line leak. 

Frenziedly the 
mechanies began to 
make repairs. The 
tension was terrif- 
ic. Every minute 
the take-off was delayed meant waning afternoon, and a 
possible forced landing in the dark. 

At three o’clock the gas line was renewed and the 
plane roared out of the harbor, the colonel at the con- 
trols, to take the one in twenty chance. Against his bet- 
ter judgment he was risking the lives of five men to 
‘gain an hour that might save a man’s life.”’ 

The course was set True 348. Out of San Juan for 
the first fifty miles the sky was clear, ‘‘visibility good— 
ceiling unlimited.”’ And then the amphibian was foreed 
down to 400 feet. Hazy and hard to see. 

Navigation charts show the normal wind drift that may 
be expected over a course. Dickey, the navigator, ten 
years in the Marine Corps from the naval academy, was 
not content to rely blindly on a chart. Every ten min- 
utes he would slide back the celluloid window surround- 
ing the operators’ compartment and ‘‘smell of the 
weather.’’ On two oceasions, the wind acted ‘‘unnat- 
ural.’’ He conferred with the colonel alongside him at 
the duo-control and on two occasions the pre-arranged 
course was changed to allow for unexpected wind drift. 

Brock at the radio signaled to (Continued on page 66) 
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OHN MeceLENDON, 
mountaineer and expert timberjack, was in hot 
He was exasperated to 





strapping young Tennessee 


water, as the saying goes 
the point of desperation about one thing, and 
very sorely puzzled about another. To save him, he 
hadn’t been abl® to land a superintendent’s job, and he 


t 
} 


simply wouldn't ask Dahlia Morgan the question of ques 


tions until he was assured of 


as iperintendent ’s pay; he 
had sworn that 
Sutton Wryrick, tl 
who had been a boarder at the Big Creek logging-camp 
for ten days, had been holding secret talks with ‘* Peniten 


smooth and mysterious city man 


tiary’’ Tom Browder, the Big Creek country’s bad, bad 
man, which had resulted in Browder’s annoying Dahlia 
Morgan with patent attempts to win her confidence. It 
was, of course, the why of this latter-named thing that 
puzzled him so sorely. 

There were two Tom Browders on the creek; one of 
them was so good that he was good for nothing, and the 
other had done time in the Tennessee State prison for 
manslaughter. The bad Tom was huge, a brute in his 
strength, but a coward at heart; he was black-hearted, 
and black-haired and black-eyed, and inordinately proud 
of the pseudonyn that distinguished him from the good 


for-nothing Tom. He was bully extraordinary of the Big 


Creek logging outfit—with which he worked only when 


his purse re eistered but a few degrees above zero—and 


of the surrounding country as well 


It was on a Saturday afternoon in Mid-summer. and 
therefore on a half-holiday, that MeLendon decided to lay 
his difficulties before Superintendent Jim Buchanon. He 
and Buehanon had little in common, but he knew his 
superintendent was at least honest He found the high 


light of the Big Creek camp in the little office that snug 


of the rough and unpainted 


gled in a down-stairs corner 
boarding-house 
Buchanon turned half-way around in his desk-ehair, and 


greeted his best worker with eharacteristie gruffness 


ix you, Super Jim,’” Me 
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By HAPSBURG LIEB 


(Illustrated by D. L. Dickson) 





‘*Here for his health, he says,’’ growled the man at the 
desk. ‘*Why?”’ 

McLendon lowered his voice. 

‘Does he haf to git as thick as mush with Penitench 
Browder to be healthy?’’ 

Buechanon grinned and winked. 

‘*Mavbe,’’ he said. 

‘‘The’s sompin’ else I got to ax you, Super Jim,”’ the 
timberjack went on disappointedly. ‘‘I’m the best log- 
ger in this outfit; I know more about the woods and 
loggin’ ’an you do, and you know it. I been trusted with 
pay-rolls lots o’ times, and I ain’t never lost a cent. I 
l’arned to write and figger after I was twenty, but I can 
write and figger all the same—so why is it I can’t land a 
super’s job some’eres?”’ 

Buchanon knew it was because logging companies 
looked upon him as merely a ‘‘native.’’ but he didn’t see 
fit to tell him. It would have hurt his feelings. 

‘You can search me!’’ exclaimed the superintendent, 
and with that he turned back to his unfinished time-sheet. 

MeLendon’s step was that of one who is bitterly dis- 
couraged, when he walked out. On the long porch he met 
Sutton Wyrick, a spindling and sallow, youngish man 
with a shrewd and business-like face; Wyrick eyed him 
thoughtfully as they passed 

Ten minutes later, John McLendon strode through the 
gang of loggers who frolicked like so many colts in the 
camp clearing, entered a dim and winding trail that led 
down the ereek, and disappeared in the cool greenery of 
laurel undergrowth. 

Dahlia Morgan was twenty, four years younger than 
MeLendon; she was roundish of figure and fairly tall, a 
woman rather than a girl, and as handsome as a wild 
magnolia’s blossom. She could remember neither of her 
parents, and she lived with her old and deaf paternal 
grandmother in a vine-covered cabin that MeLendon had 
started. 

When he reached a point within half a mile of the 
Morgan home, a huge man suddenly turned an almost 
square bend in the laurel-bordered path, halted and 
McLendon, too, stopped; he drew him- 
self up straight as he recognized the other. 

‘*Hello, Penitench!’’ he said. 

**Hi.’’ growled Penitentiary Tom. ‘‘Which away?’’ 

nied clipped McLendon. Browder'’s 
it angered MeLendon. ‘‘] 


he continued, ‘‘it ain’t none o’ your business 


blocked the way. 


A-follerin’ my nose,”’ 
manner was insolent. and 
reckon,’ 
where I’m a-goin’—is it? 

Browder calmly hooked a thumb in his belt, directly 


} 


over his hip, thereby drawing back his coat and bringing 
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THE RABBIT 
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IT}IN THE BRESH-PILE 


to light a bit of steel sandwiched between two bits of 
polished black walnut; it waS the butt of a revolver. He 
jerked his great and shaggy head forward and downward, 
and drew downward the corners of his black-bearded 
mouth. 

‘*Everything’s my business,’’ he declared. ‘‘I make it 
4 my business. You’re a-goin’ to see Dal, hain’t ye?’’ 

McLendon half closed one clear topaz-brown eye, and 
answered defiantly, 

‘*T shore am!’’ 

‘*You shore ain’t!’’ snapped Browder. 

Uppermost among John MeLendon’s little philosophies 
was the belief that when a man saw he couldn’t decently 
avoid a clash, the sooner he struck the better it was for 
him. MeLendon was as strong as seasoned hickory, and 
his quickness was like that of a panther. He made as 
though to adjust his broad-rimmed hat, and slapped 
Browder in the face with it; with the other hand he 
snatched Browder’s revolver from its holster—and he did 
it all before Penitentiary Tom realized just what had 
happened. 

The bully stared amazedly into the steel-bound hole of 
his own weapon, and said nothing. McLendon kept him 
eovered and walked half-way around him. 

**Listen, Penitench,’’ he drawled coldly. ‘‘Listen to 
me. I’m shore a-goin’ to talk Gawspel to ye now, Peni- 
tench. I don’t want no trouble with ye, and I won’t 
have it ef I can he’p it; but I’m a-goin’ to see Dal any 
time I want to, in spite o’ you and a hundred like ye. 
: You’re mad now, Penitench; when ve git over this mad 
spell, I’ll give ve the gun back. I don’t need no gun, 
for because I ain’t afeard o’ nobody. I’ll be at the 
boardin’-house tonight, and ye can have the gun then.”’ 

He backed away, leaving Browder looking after him 
sullenly. Then Browder shrugged his heavy shoulders 
in Latin fashion, caressed his nose where MeLendon’s hat 
had furred the skin slightly, and went on toward the 
camp. 

HE Morgan eabin had been built on a considerable 
© eminence above the creek, and McLendon saw 
Dahlia before he was within a stone’s throw of 
the house; she stood at the gate, as though waiting 
for him there—and perhaps she was. Her sunlit brown 
hair was caught at the back of her neck with a faded 
baby-blue ribbon; she wore a simple dress of cheap but 











He dragged the insensible Wyrick and 
himself out of the stream 
























































beautifully clean calico, and her shoes, which also were 
beautifully clean, were so coarse as to be hardly fit for 
a Congo slave. Old Granny Morgan received a small 
Civil War Pension, and this had to pay for everything 
the Morgans bought. 

McLendon took off his hat as he approached her, and 
she smiled when she saw him. 

‘“‘That big pistol in ye belt—what’s the idee?’’ she 
asked. 

He explained modestly enough. 

‘‘Any closter to a super’s job now, John?’’ Dahlia 
murmured in childlike simplicity—that is, it seemed to 
be childlike simplicity; in reality, she was woman enough 
to very well know that he meant to ask her to marry 
him when he had a superintendent’s pay, though he 
hadn’t told her outright. 

McLendon frowned a little when she alluded to the 
star to which he had hitched his wagon, and answered 
gloomily— 

‘Not the teeniest bit.’’ 

Dahlia put her hand across the gate and let it rest 
on his arm in sudden eagerness of manner. 

‘‘Tom Browder,’’ she blurted, ‘‘has jest offered me a 
thousand dollars—ten hundred dollars—for my _ thutty 
acres 0’ land! He said he could git the money in a 
hour, and—TI shore did might’ nigh it trade with him, 
John! Now where do ve reckon he could git a thousand 
dollars, John?”’ 

“Two words will tell ve, Dal,’’? muttered MeLendon- 
‘*Sutton Wyrick.’’ 

His eves were narrow with suspicion. He faced about 
and ran his gaze over the whole of Dahlia’s thirty acres; 
they lay in an oblong basin, through which Big Creek 
ran; at the lower end of the basin, the stream flowed in 
swift narrows between two high portals of stone that had 
always seemed to Dahlia like some Brobdingnagian giant’s 
gateway, 

‘A thousand bucks for thutty acres o’ serub and 
ledges, with not a good tree anywhere—over thutty-three 
bucks an acre for land ’at ain’t no ’ecount at all as land!”’ 
MeLendon said aloud, half to himself. He turned to 
Dahlia. ‘‘The’s a big rabbit in the bresh-pile, Dal, as 
shore as green apples grows in the Summer-time!’’ 

‘The’ might be, John,’’ the young woman admitted. 
‘‘But Tom he said he jest wanted to he’p me out. He 
said I was too-too purty to wear sech ornery clo’es as 
I haf to wear.”’ 

McLendon hastened to tell her that silk wasn’t good 
enough for her. 

‘‘Like thunder, Penitench wants to he’p somebody 
out!’’ he laughed. ‘‘The copperhead, he’s tryin’ to buy 
this here land for Wyrick. Them two shore has been a 
thickenin’ up, here lately. Say, the’ might be a coal 
vein on your place, Dal: why. I’d bet my right arm ag’in 
a safety-pin, the’ is! Listen, Dal—I’ll find out the 
secret, and I'll let you know; and don’t you sell ontel 
I’ve found out all about it, even if Penitench comes to 
ve with a train-load 0’ money. I'll git busy right now, 
Dal—so long!”’ 

‘*So long.’’ smiled Dahlia, ‘‘and good luck!’’ 

McLendon almost ran back to the logging-camp; he 
was fairly itching to put into effect a tiny plan of more 
or less promise that had occurred to him. And as he 
went. he tightened up a little on his determination not 
to ask Dahlia until he was assured of a_ stperinten- 
dent’s pay. (Continued on page 68 


























PROPRIETY 


‘*Mr. Florish,’’ blabbed the great Bad 
sib, emotionally, ‘‘I been drinkin’, been in 
poker games two days an’ now I gotta 
ao home and face m’ wif I want shome 
flowers.’’ 

‘*A difficult 


situation,’’ responded the 


florist. ‘*Still, some appropriate blossoms 
may assuage the lady’s wrath. What 
would fit her general characteristics? Roses? 
Daisies? The delicate jasmine flower?’’ 

‘Gimme shome _ tiger es,’’—-Kahbl 
ram 

Mrs. Van Dvyks ‘*Look, dear foes! 
the brid wk stunning’’’ 

Mr. Van Dyke—‘‘ Yes, and doesn’t tl 
rridegroom look stunned?’’’ Bamil 
Rre eR 

Then there was the deaf and dun ma 
wh had a ightmar nd brok ’ his 
knuckles n the ipost s ning 0 
! u 

Gir Friend >) th sa taxi! 

Marine ‘*Gal, you’ns ra ttl ! 

! the 1 Don’t \ 1 see t t stres 

' ning I re?’ i I 
Vounta 

Old Lady " n I'd é 
nice book.’’ 

Lil r I Here’s ne i! t the 
linal 

Old Lady I’ nt . ! t 
gion,’’ 

| rariat B . . i rd 

Old Lady I t in ested ir « 
rrivate lif ! South M 
tn (C,oat 

This I s ’ Me 1 il Brar 
ssid a won visitor w ng through 
halls f e Navy D " nent 

How n ¥ ‘ < 1 her 1 

mpanior 

‘‘It says Chief of NX oO , 

door f. and N j 

A Washington mother was ery , 
put out because ft t er insisted n 
written excust —w her son’s 
sence from school following a severe snow 
storm. Whereupon tl mother sat dow 
nd dashed off the f wing note 

‘Dear Miss Kitty Litt Eddie’s gs 

ré¢ 14 inches long: the snow was 18 inehes 


deep. Verv trulw vours. Vir« 
Walla Walla. 
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erest of the 


X \ 


ENGLISH AS SHE IS SPOKE 


Along Staff Row 

‘‘Due to the enflading of our terrain 
compartment by artillery and small arms 
fire, our area beeame untenable and it 
was deemed expedient to inaugurate « 
retrograde movement to a strongly organ 
zed defensive position along the military 
WOLF HILL mass.’ 
In the Squad 

‘We high tailed out of a hot spot to a 
wetter place three miles haek.’’ Illinois 


(;uardsman. 








“I suppose a lot of you women 
will be made miserable when I marry.” 

She: “Why, how many women are you 
going to marry?” 


Edgar: 


The coll r ppros 1 a Marine and 

1 out the box 

‘I never g >» miss s rrowled the 
Ma ne 

‘*Then take something t of box, 
sir,’’ whispered the eol r tl money 
s for he heathen!’ 

rip snailed into the sickbay the of} 
norning Well vhatsamatta vou?’’ n 
yuired H. A, Deuces, 

I ertainly ype I’m sick moaned 
rip I’d hate e the devil to feel this 
\ f I was well.’ 

The Boss (dropping in on a ball game 

‘So this is your uncle’s funera s it 
Fogarty?’’ 

Fogarty with great presence of mind 

‘Looks like it, sir; he’s umpire.’’—The 


Keystone. 














BIRTH 

Eight-year-old Sadie was frequently sent 
home from school for forgetting to bring 
written excuses for tardiness or absence 
from classes. One day she was sent home 
to bring an important document, the birth 
‘ertificate of her little brother, Joey, who 
was just starting to school. Her mother 
autioned her to take great eare of the 
locument. 

Sadie turned up at school 

‘*What’s the matter now 
teacher. 

**T’ve lost Joey’s 
wailed. 


crying. 
?’’ asked the 


excuse for being 


born'’’ she Kablegram. 


Seivert——‘‘ Church 
nant, interrogatory?’’ 

Hedger—‘‘ Ye ah??? 

Seivert—‘For heaven’s sake, 
we eat?—W. Va. Mountaineer. 


pennant, meal pen 


when do 


rhe one ring circus was visiting a town 
in the hills. The folk there recognized all 
the instruments of the band except the 
slide trombone. 

One old settler watched the player for 
quite some time, then turning to his son 
said: 

‘Don’t let on you’re watching him. 
There’s a trick to it; he really ain’t 


awallerin’ it.’’-—-W. Va. Mountaineer. 


*‘Name?’’ queried the immigration of 


ticial. 
**Sneeze,’’ replied the Chinese proudly. 
The official looked hard at him. ‘‘Is 
that your Chinese name?’’ he asked. 
**No, Meliean name,’’ said the Oriental 
blandly. 
‘Then let’s have your 
‘Ah Choo.’’—Log. 


native name.’ 


harbor 
passenger 


{s a steamer was leaving the 
f Athens a well dressed young 
ipproached the Captain and pointing to 


the distant hills inquired, ‘‘What is that 


white stuff on those hills, Cr »stain?’’ 
‘*That’s snow, madam,’ replied the 
Captain. 
‘*Well, remarked the lady, ‘‘I thought 


so myself but a gentleman just told me 
Bamboo Breezes 


t was Greece.’ 
Chief—“‘My wife always gets historical 
when I stay out late.’’ 
Ditto—‘‘ You mean hysterical.’’ 
Chief-—‘‘No. Historical. She digs up 
my past.’’—USS Melville Gob Order 
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FOOD 

An English gentleman, lately arrived in 
China, sent for his native cook to con 
gratulate him upon an exceptionally tasty 
dinner. 

‘*T hope, Kong Ho, you did not kill one 
of those dogs to provide the soup,’’ he 
laughingly remarked, referring to (China’s 
parish dogs. 

Kong Ho made a solemn gesture of dis 
sent. 

‘*Me no kill dog, master,’’ he declared 
‘*Him all dead when I pick him up.’’ 
Kableqram 





Cappy: “What's the worst feeling in the 
world?” 

Hitchy: “When your rich grandma dies 
and wills you the antique rug.” 


reported thi a soldier who s 
stationed at a Mid-Western Army post, 
and who, incidentally, was somewhat in his 
cups, became involved in a minor automo 
bile accident between his own car and an 
other model T relic of antiquity, driven by 
i civilian. The only damage apparent was 
a erushed fender on the car of the civie. 
Soldier—‘‘ Here, my man, take this quar 
ter and buy yourself a new fender.’’ 
‘¢But,’’ protested the other party, da 
cannot buy a new fender for a quarter.’’ 
‘*Then,’’ came back the Soldier, ‘‘ take 
this dollar and buy yourself a new car!’’ 
Our Army. 


+ 
It is 


+ 


going to vet 
before getting 


‘‘How are we 
overhauled 


Simmons 
these pumps 
underway?’’ 

Sandburg—‘‘If twenty-four hours a day 
isn’t long enough, you’ll have to work 
nights.’’—-W. Va. Mountaineer. 


‘*My grandfather was the hardest-drink 
in’, fastest-shootin’, quickest-killin’ bad 
man on the Texas border.’’ 

‘Did he carry two guns?’’ 

*‘*No, when he had two men to k 
made a billiard.’’-—-Teras Ranger. 


‘*Captain, how did 
range this 


Inspector 
qualify on the 


Tough 
your company 
year?’’ 

Scared Skipper——‘‘ Fifty per cent Expert; 
Forty per cent Sharpshooter; Thirty-five 
per cent Marksman.’’ 

Inspector—‘‘Why-—that’s over 100 pe 


cent.’’ 
Skipper—‘‘I know it, Sir, but the con 
pany is overstrength.’’—E.xrchange 


Mrs. Mufflin—Did Mr. 
say he would take your suit for divorce 

Mrs. Raisinpye—-Oh, yes. He said that 
since he was an old friend of my husband 
he would handle it as a favor to him. 
Walla Walla, 


Habeas Corpus 


October, 1936 


GRAFT 


Uncle John watched his nephew and 
some other little boys playing at soldiers 
attacking a fort. ‘‘Tommy,’’ he said, 
‘*if you and your side can take that fort 
in half an hour I’ll give you a quarter.’’ 

About two minutes later there came an 
eager ery: ‘‘Unele, can I have that quarte: 


now? We’ve taken the fort.’’ 
‘*That was very smart,’’ said Unele 
John as he handed over the coin. ‘‘ How 


did you manage it so quickly?’’ 
**Oh, I just offered the other side 


dime to give in,’’ answered Tommy. 
Nebleaqram. 
Maid—There’s a dapper gentieman t 


the door, Ma’am. 
Young Mother 
the baby’s wash. 


Good. We’ll send out 
Contributed by A. DD. 
Sisk. 

May—Just look at this perfectly gor 
geous engagement ring Jimmie gave me 
last night. 

June—Good gracious! Has that ring 
finally got around to you?——Walla Walla, 


A soldier was awakened by his buddy 
going through his locker. 

‘*What in the blazes are you looking 
for at this time of night?’’ he asked. 

‘*Oh, nothing,’’ replied the explorer. 

‘*Well, you won’t find it there—it’s in 
that bottle where the 


whiskey was.’’ 


under your coat 


fmerican Leqgion, 





“So you can tear a telephone book in 
two with your bare hands, eh? By the 
way, where are you from? 

“Podunk Center!” 


Nesset **What’s a lizzard? 
Bales—‘‘ A snowstorm.’’ 
Nesset 


f a chicken. 


‘‘Wrong again. It’s the insite 


oe Tennessee Tar. 


Rasnick—‘‘Come on, shake a leg on that 
watering detail. We wanna get through 
some time tonight.’’ 

Police Work—‘‘Okeh, Simon Legree. But 
vou know Rome wasn’t built in a day.’’ 


Rasnick—‘‘ Maybe not; but I wasn’t 
police sergeant on that job.’’ 

MAC.T. Englis} ‘¢ Now, what ’s 1 met: 
phor?’’ 

Student—‘‘ To keep cows in.’’ 

A new steno reported in from Parris 


Island the other day You could tell by 
his record book he was a whiz. After he 
got squared away the editor broke him out 
for a little dictation. It was a long letter, 
trying to smooth over a growl from on 
of the lieutenant threw 


his heart and sou 


subseribers. The 
nto the dictation, and 
t was a masterpiece, 

The blank file looked up from his nots 
book: ‘*Lieutenant,’’ he asked, ‘‘ what was 
it you said between ‘Dear Sir’ and ‘Sin 


yore 


cerely yours 





PURCHASING AGENT 
Three old timers, with 29, 26 and 25 
service respectively, had been sav- 
ing their money for months in order to 
take a furlough and go on a hunting and 
fishing trip. 

The accumulated savings were given to 
the junior, who was instructed to go to 
town and buy rations. Upon his return, 
the senior asked him what he had bought. 
He replied: 

**T spent all the jack, buying $184.95 
worth of whiskey and a loaf of bread.’’ 

‘*Blankety, blank, blank,’’ yelled the 
senior. ‘*I should have known better than 
to send a recruit! What in the hell will 
we do with all the bread?’’—Our Army. 


years’ 


One of our local Marines was driving 
n from Baltimore the other evening. He 
tied with another car in a race through a 
grade crossing. The opponent was ob 
intoxicated as he unwrapped a 
steering wheel from around his neck. 

‘*Here you,’’ growled the leatherneck, 
crawling out from his own wreckage: 
‘‘what’s your name and address?’’ 

‘*Saul Wright,’’ mumbled the other. 

**Tt’s all right, hell! I want to know 
your name,’’ 

‘*Saul Wright, I tell you. 
matter with you?’’ 

‘‘What’s the matter with me! You’!l 
soon find out; here comes the law now.’’ 


viously 


What’s the 


‘*What’s a pirate asked one of the 
ndustrious M.C.I. students as he struggled 
through Treasure Island,’’ 

‘fA Pirate,’’ replied his playmate with 
obvious scorn, ‘fis a guy who plays ball 
with Pittsburgh.’’ 


Sergeant—If you want to be good in 
the manual of arms you’ve got to be deft. 
Voice—Yeah . . . deft and dumb. 

Foreian Service, VF W. 


‘«The mess is in a hell of a shape,’’ the 
Old Man told his Top Kick. ‘‘The men 
are beginning to growl. I wish I could 
find a mess sergeant who doesn’t drink, 
smoke, cuss, or run around with women, 
I wonder where I could dig one up.’’ 

‘‘Sir, try the post cemetery.’’—Our 
irmy. 


lst Vet. 
‘fire-cracker drinke: 

2nd Vet.—‘ Because he’s no good after 
the fourth.’’-—From 1107 Co. C. C. C. 


‘Why do they call that lug a 


yoo? 


‘‘Here’s vour flypaper. An) 


ao? 


Grocer 
thing else 
Rastus 


‘*Yas suk. | wants about six 


raisins.’ 
Grocer—-‘‘Do you mean six pounds?’’ 

ubout six, just 

Corps Area 


Rastus-——‘‘No, — suh, 


enough for decovs,’*’ th 
Vews. 





First Marine—That top-kick could make 
a fortune in Hollywood. 

Second Marine—How? 

First Marine—The rat could double for 
Mickey Mouse! 
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“My Library was Dukedom 
Large Enough’’—Shakespeare 
Se eer 
Make use of your Post Library. It 
is maintained for your benefit—If the 


title you want is not on the shelves ask the Librarian to include it in the next pur- 
chase. That is the way they find out what books you want to read. 














THE LOOKOUT 
iny desired book may be pure hased 
through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 
SERVICE, and we espe¢ ially recom 
mend the followina: 














GUN-RUNNING MOBS STORTEBEKER LOG 








rHE DARK WATERS By William Cor SOUTHERN CROSSING. By Philip Rigg 
ran Appleton-Century $2.00 Dutton). 82.50 

When Dex Ward, doorman for a Times ‘*The nstructions read, ‘Proceed t 
Square burlesque show, bump 1 the heads Athens . . take fu harge of the ship 
of two stick-up men who attempted to rob : use vour own judgment ... bring 
the box office, he was altering his re t her home.’ Simple words but sharp and 

lidn "t now t then lefinite, with the fatal touch of i that 

Among wad gathered \ ‘ s fina The full pack of ecards was dealt 
loorma . n t ghs nd hammer ind Time would turn their faces up in his 

: , s sness vas a wre Ww 1 rta vay.’ 
iress rn iH Armed wit 3 ns ns the voung 
War ‘ bat + 
i ‘ mn ransportation ( 

“My God,” he said, nd e sounded (reece. His orders were lear and eon 
shocked, ‘‘w t n earth ar vou domg se. Ile was to get the Stortebeker ready 
n that monkey suit?’’ for sea at Athens and bring her across 

Teverson and Ward had me gain the Atlant ind a few minor oceans, and 
friends of ng ago, separated by the set her snugly down at Miami. It sounds 
igaries f fate rev t seems, is in not too difficult until one finds that the 

ved kind i siness W n good ship is but fifty-four feet in length; 

man n s hodyguar iH ffers " nty-on ) r teh rigged, with 
t Dex ymiy fif te i-Toot beam, 

Mort $ a companion, Ward ym Difficulties were eneountered from the 
panies rev nto adventures that flash start, for even the ship was elusive. \t 
hrough the pages on m top f the ist she was discovered at a small shipyard 
ther Ir his first mattle he proves his some twelve miles away She looked good 
wort! ng up an ambuseade in a to the young seaman, hard bluff lines, di 
saloon, 8 rf g three met signed to stand nv kind of weather 

War a 28 wha . Surely, this was a good ship for a young 
} f . ‘ | ff e in na s first mmand ts ve 
biguous . her Dex sits But she had been out of commission f¢ 
t wa rror g ri 1 of fig ! in a year Her bottom was fou 
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PAINTED POST LAW. By Tom Gunn 
Messner). A Wells-Fargo stage robbery 
and a series of murders sends a man to 
prison and keeps Sheriff Steele a busy 
man, $2.00, 

AMERICAN SOLDIERS ALSO 
FOUGHT. By General R. L. Bullard and 
Earl Reeves (Longmans, Green). The hob 

f 
yr 


nail tourists o 


the A.E.F. did their share 
of the fighting in the War to End War, 
and General Bullard quite ably refutes 
he assertion that the Yanks didn’t hold 
ip their end, $1.00. 


COWBOY LINGO. By Ramon F 
Adams (Houghton, Mifflin). An interesting 
study of the cowboy, his work and _ his 
play. An explanation of brands and all 
other details, written in an entertaining 
fashion, $2.50. 

CRLME’S NEMESIS. By Luke S. May 
Maemillan). A compilation of murders 
and their solution, all founded on facet; 
proving the age-old saying that crime 
doesn ’t pay. $2.00. 

CAMEL TREK. By Rex Regan (Spel 
ler). One of the most unusual publica 
tions of the season. It is the story of 
Captain Beal and others who introduced 
camels to our western deserts during the 
California gold rush. Highly recommended. 


S200 


THE AMERICAN ARMY IN FRANCE. 
By Maj.-Gen. James G. Harbord Little, 


Brown). Not only what the title implies, 
but one of the most splendid records of 
the Murines in France, No Leatherneck 
should miss this one. $5.00, 

PHILO VANCE MURDER CASES. By 
S. S. Van Dine (Scribner’s). Here we have 
the Dragon, the Searab, and the Kenn 
Murder Cases, along with other interest 
ig features, all in one volume. = $2.50. 

CLOSED RANGE. By Bliss Lomax 

Macaulay). A western of the better kind. 
Plenty action between the free-rangers and 
the fences muilders, but quality writing. 


riik ROAD TO GLORY. By F. Brit 
i Austin Stokes). A glamorous novel, 
on the early life of Napoleon. $2.50 


APACILE AGENT. By W oodworth 


Clum Hloughton, Mifflin The life of 
John Clum, = Indian Agent, during the 
Apache days. $3.00, 

MODERN CRIMINAL INVESTIGA 
TION By Dr. Harry Sodderman and 
Deputy Chief Inspector John B. O’Connel! 


Funk & Wagnalls). A text-book of un 


believable criminology You Marines with 
tions for the various police forces 
| 


imbi 
would do we 

ROOTS OF AMERICA, By Charles 
Morrow Wilson (Funk & Wagnalls). Ru 


343 


ri ind urban America discuss poli 


to study this one. $3.00. 


I 
ind economical conditions of the country. 


S400 

THE ATLANTIC CITY MURDER 
MYSTERY. By Norman Goldsmith (Max 

iulay). The mysterious death of a 
wealthy realtor proves difficult to solve. 

DEATH IS A LITTLE MAN. By Min 

rie Hite Moo ly Messner e The negr 


novel that has all book-readers and crities 
liscussing its merits. s200, 
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SPRING He saw no rhyme or reason in the chores 
By C. R. S. they made him do. 


C fii te oie oe He wished they would transfer him to some 
Say buddy, have yo go the eel 


Of Springtime in your veins? 
Reminds me when I was a kid: 


post across the sea, 
For anywhere he wasn’t was the place he’d 
like to be. 


Ma ealled ’em growing pains. , : . 
s , sili Ss! rhey sent him o’er the ocean with his rifle 
: . : and his pack, 
got an itchin’ in my feet . 
S ‘ +3 i . , But no sooner had he landed than he wished 
got a misery in my soul, , 
g ; : ‘ he y > bae 
I want to travel o’er the plains rev i wane See, . 
He couldn’t stand the tropics with the hot 


T tee Be Wain 2: 2 1] . 
lo where the Western Billows roll. sun blazing down, 


The place to be a soldier was some good 


The soft, lush grass, the sparking air, old Yankee town. 

The budding trees are nature’s goad. At last death’s final transfer moved him 

But Reason’s wisdom bids me pause on to realms afar. 

There are no paydays on the road. He drew a post in Heaven where the per 
fect quarters are. 

The mountain streams are calling me; gut hardly was he seated when he passed 

The trout are leaping in the brook, around the word: i 

My coat grows warm upon my back, If St. Peter could arrange it he would like 

And Spring is everywhere I look. to be transferred. 


The fallow deer have come to graze, 

Tpo e buck rhe: t’s e de ste 

And outward ysansond with dappled backs SONG TO BE SUNG ON THIRD 
RELIEF 


And Pan-like tricks accompany them. 
P ; By TenEyck Van Deusen 
A barefoot boy with alder pole 


Is happy, for there is no load You are the night winds 
Of care to weigh his spirit down Singing of tarnished beauty. 
There are no paydays on the road. You are the lure and lie | 


Of all I have held most dear. 
You are agonies suffered alone in the 





squadroom 


VAGABOND LOVER You are a girl and very near, 


By Hair-Trigger Hop ; : 
You are flat jades 








Laugh a little, love a little, Whipped to a deep green frenzy. 
Then be on your way, You are wrought shields 
Fleet as winds across the sea Polished to silver bright. 
From Saigon. to Cathay. You are an ivory, ancient torture 
Responding to the lovelight in Suffered throughout the night. 
A pair of slanting eyes, 
Trading cherry brandies for You are the lights 


LINGUISTIC DIFFICULTIES A Russian harlot’s lies. Of the Guardroom glowing. 
" - You 


are the moon 


By Julie Polousky Tasting of the kisses on On my bayonet’s blade. 
A Tibet wanton’s lips, You are duty and more than duty 


L’y been taught to speak English with Feasting on the rhythm of You are a woman and unafraid. 
fluence and grace, A Tartar’s swaving hips. ; 
The hair-brush has made me precise, Buying at the mart of Love a You are a bugle 
I know that slang phrases are quite out of Manehu maiden’s bed Sobbing — the parade ground, 
lies , Bod becante on eatt os cldcedows Untouchable, lovely 
And the girl who says ‘‘darn’?’ is not nice. To rest a weary head. And remembered long 
: ‘ You are a splendor and I am a soldier 
‘a . ’ 
jut love has a way with a man and a maid Buying silken shackles for a rhis is a soldiers” song. 
And a language that’s all of its own; Lahore wench’s thighs, ‘*M’’ Company’s stables 
Now a row of brass buttons and some Dreaming with some Delhi maid There is a padlock missing ” 
what of braid Beneath the summer skies. ‘*Hello, Kid,’’? ‘‘Post!”? 
Is the ise of this poetic moan. Stealing to the temple with And the Guard is through. 
A nautch girl in the night; The dawn in the East is a gay, gold glory 
When he takes me t » dine he says, ** Let’s Feeding passion’s Cyprian lamp, An altar grown great for you. 
get some chow, Lord! let the flame burn bright! 
And Java s coffe no less 
If ] sk does h ove me, he murmurs, You’ll find but littl omfort at 
**And how!”? The withered teats of Time. INTOLERANCE 
] { ééo) " ] 9? . ) sé ? . ° . » 
a eo eee If sin it is to taste of Love, By Molly Anderson Haley 
Then Life itself is crime. ; 
Ile talks of str nge things, sue] s ‘*hash The Reaper waits impatiently Across the way my neighbor’s windows 
ee and ~ Shum, : : And T ean hear him say: shine, 
And ** boots that we BOS FOAM) rend ‘‘TLaugh a little, love a little Ilis roof-tree shields him from the storms 
** Banging ears is a pastime indulged in Then be on your way!’’ that frown; 
And } 0) — : cal . He toiled and saved to build it, staunch 
“an calls an enlistment a ““ cruise, and brown, 
THE GRUMBLING SOLDIER And though my neighbor’s house is not 
But now I can ‘‘savvy’’ when he ‘shoots By Edgar A. Guest like mine, 
the breeze,’’ [ would not pull it down! 
I’ve mastered his ‘‘lingo’’ for fair, There was a grumbling soldier who growled 
I can stand up and ‘‘euss’’ with the great the whole year long, With patient eare my neighbor too, had 
est of ease What wasn’t was the ‘‘ought-to-be’’; what built 
And without even turning a hair. was was always wrong. A house of faith, wherein his soul might 
He didn’t like his station and he made it stay, 
My long years of study were wasted, I plain to me A haven from the winds that sweep life’s 
fear; That anywhere he wasn’t was the place way. 
I’ve forgotten what little I knew. he’d rather be. It differed from my own—I felt no 
I wonder if Webster would shed a sad tear He didn’t like his general; he cursed his guilt 
When T say, ‘‘Gosh, I’m nuts about you!’? captain, too; I burned it yesterday. 
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CAMERA RECORDS OF MARINE ACTIVITIES | 








Marine Taking a Healthy Cut During 
the Gold Dolphin Game. See Page 48 




















4 
Third Platoon, WPLC, 1936, Exploring the Mechanism of the .37mm. See Page 30 
Oklahoma Marines on the Firing Line. 
See Page 35 
4 
| 
Capt. L. B. Puller, Commanding Marine | 
Detachment USS Augusta. See Page 35 Tented City of the Oklahoma Marines. See Page 35 
| 
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Presentation of Valor Medals, Marine Corps Base. See Page 26 
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TOM-TOMS OF INDIAN HEAD 
Naval Powder Factory, Indian Head, Md. 


By Mac 

Not adhering to the modern mode of 
rroudeasting, we go back to the old cus 
tom of beating out ou message on 
ancient Tom-Tom, which, by the way, we 
had to improvise by stretching a flow 
sack over a soup tureen. Rears and So 
buck has promised us one gratis if we 
make the program commercial and pune 
tuate every 30 seconds with a_ lengthy 
gibberish about their products. No soay 


We stick to the soup tureen. 

Due to the fact that this peaceful and 
massuming detachment of Marines have 
not been heard from through the facilities 
offered by THs LEATHERNECK, it is not t 
be ussumed that we are not a big cog in 
de woiks. Indian Head, Maryland, is the 
Naval Powder Factory for our efficient 
ind second to none Navy, and we, dusty 
toters of the old musket in this man’s 
Murine Corps, serve with pride with the 
nowledge that the big guns depend on us 

August the first saw Lt.-Colonel James 
E. Betts leave us for Quantico. We, stil 
toting our dusty muskets, extend to Colo 
nel Betts our best wishes and hope that 
happiness will pursue him around every 
turn of success. 

We salute Captain Theodore H,. Cart 
vright, who relieved the Colonel, and we 
ome him to his new command. We hoy 
he will soon become convinced that In 
lian Head and the East Coast is fa: 
better than the West Coast or Sea duty 

Marine Gunner Walter M. Henderso: 
our Post Exchange and Mess Officer. is 


ready proving to us that Quantico’s loss 
Ss our gain. 

Sad News: ‘‘Just as this was being 
vritten, telephon ‘ messige was received 
that Ist Sergeant Ovid Butler would som 


sutle 

” going Asiatic on the USS Chaumont.”* 
Some of the old timers |! 

come and go, made and unmade, but in 
the case of Sergeant Butler we witnessed 
some pretty fast work Formerly Canteen 
Stew ird, he suddenly bloomed into “ 


hive seen men 


Platoon Sergeant on 12 May; then presto, 


over night it seemed, on the Ist of July 
out walks Butler sporting bright new 


First Sergeant chevrons. Well, frankly, 


the beer was good and we all came t 
work the next morning feeling in the 
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a vetite little blonde he hates to leave. 
Po’ boy, you-all gonna fo’git all ’bout her 
when you see those squint-eyes. McNeill, 
the long of it, is on furlough at present 
telling all the folks he’ll being seeing them 
again in ‘38, From «around the corner 
comes clicking heels and it’s Little Boy 
Devitt who promises to do to China’s 
Rickshaw what Ford did to Lizzy—Stream 
line it. Perhaps you saw its design pub 
lished in the Walla Walla several months 


ago. It’s re ally un idea. 

Ever in tune with the times, Indian 
pink (except the pink was in our eyes). Head is preparing for a big election to 
Private Clifford M. Hueston, who relieved come off possibly at Marshall Hall which 
Sergeant Butler, is ably tuking over the may confer on one of the three candidates 
job and his books all check jakeo. the distinctive title of Mayor of Pomon 

On the fifteenth of September we relu key. First to vie for the title was George 
tuntly lose a number of men who are go O. Harris, and the Wanderer of the Waist 
ing Asiatic, too; the number is far too Land, Flash Merrick; but just as they 
many to mention by name but if the long thought it was going to be a two man 
and short of it is hit, nuf sed: Chubby race, back comes Carl P. (For Pomonkey 
Fortner, with a far-away look in his big Haynes who formerly held sway in that 
round eyes, is keeping back the tears for vicinity (and very well, too, thank you) 


dl 


Sie, 


' 


ad 





(Gususvone Pnoto) 


Members of the crack rifle team of Cradock Post, No. 1119, Veterans of Foreigu Wars, 
who recently won the annual outdoor smallbore team matches, sponsored by the veterans’ 
organization in Virginia, being presented with the handsome bronze plaque, emblematic 
of the title, by Ist Lt. Charles E. Chapel, USMC, director of marksmaship for the Vir- 
ginia Department of Veterans of Foreign Wars. The plaque was received by O. J. 
Jungbluth, captain of the Cradock team (standing back of table with overseas cap on), 
and will be displayed on the walls of the post’s quarters in Kelly Hall, Afton Parkway, 
Cradock. On the right of Mr. Jungbluth is Cpl. Anthony Galinas, of the Marine Corps, 
who received a silver medal, seen on his lapel, for placing second in individual honors. 
Lieutenant Chapel is third from the right. 
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with Durmer, Rusk, 
Williams, Marshall and Roman; the repair 
of rifles by Livelsberger; and the general 
upkeep and service of the butts 
vised by Goshorn. 


the fine coaching of 


super 


Walking off again with the honor score 
of 336, D. R. 
tency by making it the sixth 


Rusk estabished his consis 
successive 
time that his qualification has been over 


the 330 mark at the various ranges where 


ie has been stationed. Rusk also made 
it a clean sweep by nosing out R. C. Mar 
shall, inother team shot ind coach, by 
me point for high score with the auto 


matic rifle 


Durmer, 





Poe, and Knig! 
" the exasperating seores of 314. Dur 
mer is still wondering where his last shot 


went at 200 rapid after getting a group 
of nine fives—then fluttered the flag. Our 
own provincial, MeKay A. Steele, after 
qualifying for the initial time of his ser 
viee career, declared in part that if the 
powers it be would allow men from his 
part of Carolina a little more time to 


lrawl the shots in at two and three hun 
lred rapid, he'd eventually be in the 
Sergeant Hughes presented 


prized 


money, 


“Andy” 


marksmanship 


badge following an original flourish of 
oratory and ceremony 


The increase in our complement of fif 


+) 
I 


teen men from P. I. early is n 


ier group of sea tourists their 
opportunity of leaving for the Asiatics. 
The enthusiasm for Asiatie duty s kept 
live by the numerous 





nd humor narrated by the fortunate ones 
who have been there, combined with the 
deseriptive iccounts of current activities 
so accurately recorded in the Shang 
Corps’ ever enlightening weekly, news o1 
gan, The Walla Walla. 

In addition to the many improvements 
of ir barracks 1 new heating system 
ind 1 liators ive been installed and the 
Post Exchange has purchased four new 
‘ rs f mm xderi ist sh des yn Tor ust 1! 

e recreation room. These chairs, by the 
vay, would prove quite in sset yme 
mak hg three months erulse 1 trans 
po t gh their av ibility is mited 

present to ur reere m r m the 
! ‘ ig f heir eventua itiiity for 
su purposes 18 very comforting 

( BE. H. I lips f the Nav D 
Committe forete sg of « rate p! e ‘ 

g made for n extensive nd thrilling 

y s vy to be given at this Yard on 

N vy Davy rhe show will inelude Marine 
\ raft from Quantico sham battle y 
r. M. I i pa e by e Marines 
from Eighth and Eye Street ed by the 
Mar Band, deep sea diving, catapult 
s s with planes, and in general, a color 
fu x! tion of the integral part of the 





Cs nm naval imairs nere n the 

Dis t was clearly indicated last year 

é yver one-hundred and seventy t i 

8 sitors entered this Yard to con 
memorate Navy Day 


" 
xpressed the soft rames twer 
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eerfu fficiating rv Captains 
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ron, sans electricity, the morning after 
John Howard had been short sheeted 

Wimpy Henderson awaiting a phone call, 
expressing chagrin as corpulent G. O. 
Lytle monopolizes the wires with soothing 
syllables of love—Nick Evanchik return 


ing from the range attired in trousers 
with rear ventilation and being greeted 
by his gorgeous blonde at the gate as he 
steps off the bus—a_ certain bandsman 
rhythmically expectorating between the 
ymbals while on parade—the peaceful 


quiet of the recreation room since Harry 
Lytle took his growls to Philadelphia for 
luty i. discussion of how a former Euro 
rgeant ac hieved his ineredible de 
verv—Haywood, our Post Barber, wak 
in the afternoon of record day 


gou 
mg enough to learn that e had shot 315 
vhile slumbering—Romuld says he may 


be nuts but not sufficiently so to accept a 
de from “Mongoose” Wells in his new 
vymout Paddy MeMahon, who retired 

mm thirty last vear, around trying to ship 

y»ver—Bynum busily preparing for the out 

side, down in Louisiana, where he plans 
to open a photo shop with his sweetest in 


the world—Duteh Seyfert, an NCO out 


fielder, dropping his eap and the ball si 
multaneously and retrieving his cap be 
fore the ball, thereby allowing some ad 
litiona unearned runs “Who's that 
kno g at my door?” queried the wee 
id matron. “Just three Marines in Bal 

more, spending short vacation Why 
ire we in this place, sir?” questioned the 
trio afterwards. “For misguided romance, 


YE OLDE CHATTER BOX 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
By S. A. Adalac 


Now that the baseba season is over 
n Philadelphia, it seems that dame rumor 
ll have it that a probable football team 
S$ in en ng. You can’t quote me on 


that; however, while 2nd Lt. Robert K. 


Robertshaw, who played as center on the 
Navy eam I vas sel ed is ye oft 
t \ A me ns vas here t was evil 
ent ' e was instig ng team. No 
lou bu good m muld have 
é rounded up from the Fourth Naval 
D s t u 4 il l | i ! the ney 
ible ppene Phe eutenant was de 
é f n é P ide Ip! i Navy \ rd 
»S liego | sequently the smoke 
gs red. 
The lieutenant played a part as 
itcher” o the Philadelphia Marine 
baseball team His playing made him 


most popular hereabouts, and his depar 


ture was immensely regretted. San Diego 
in always use good football men so I 
guess that just leaves Philly in the lurch. 


The rifle r nge down at Cape May, 
New Jersey, closes on 26 September; we 


‘ refore, be having some old faces 
\ us agall I guess it won’t hurt as 
ere 1 ‘ shor f men now, and the 
going 1s pr! vy toug n straight ne 
( 3 Esau p ree £ the range 
s be ved will eome to Philadelphia 
r duty We} ught we might get First 
Sergear I I th us, but I guess the 
0 s kor g s First Sergeant 
I r Ww s way ( " ‘ 
i. f ge seas O ves, you 
mers g VN ff f is Espe \ 
2. Ss Serge 1t Brooks, P ser 
ge I 1 Suppy Serge I : 
B First Serg Lear 
1 ‘ 
( M I g stop] 
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ability in the fifteen years you spent be 
tween Cape May and Philadelphia; so, 
therefore, we should lay claim to some of 
your achievements as a Marine Corps 
shot. Wishing you the best of luck, and 
hoping you come through with the highest 


} 
nonors. 





MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
By Harold E. Tipton 

So that MCI students throughout the 
Corps may gain a closer impression of 
the men who handle their lesson papers 
from the time they reach the Institute 
until they are returned to the sender 
somewhere out in the Service, we are 







~ 


» 


~ 
~ going to deal this month, and for the 
three succeeding months, with the individ- 
uals of the personnel of each department 
f the Marine Corps Institute. 

A would-be student submits a requisi- 
tion for enrollment, and some fine morn 


Rear Admiral Watts Pins the Nicaraguan 
ing sometime between reveille and first 


Cross of Valor on the Tunic of Capt. 


P. O. Parmelee eall to eolors, if he has heard reveille, 
Sgt. Andrew Goldsmith makes his appear 






ance at the Washington Post Office down 
arm exercise, and who do you think was at the foot of Capitol Hill and collects 
it the bar drinking coca cola? None bags of mail which inelude this enroll 
other than First Sergeant Lear! Now ment that we are following, and he brings 
there’s a Top for you, Lutz, Lucke and it to the Mailing Section of the Regis 
Brooks. A man with will power. I won trar’s Office here at the MCI. Then the 
der if you gentlemen could emulate such mail is assorted by Pvts. Lloyd F. Metz 
characteristics? It might do you good, as and Robert L. Fort, and the request for 
the Top was sure looking in_ tip-top enrollment is passed on to Sgt. Innocent 
shape. M. Piscacek who inspects and approves 
Well, can you imagine that? Cpl. Rob it and turns it over to Cpl. Louis A. 
ert “Flightv” Schneeman going to town Johnson and his staff consisting of Pvts. 
with the rifle and pistol competitions this Wilfred C. Vienneau and John L. Medek. 
year. Yes, 1 guess “Flighty” is about the The last four mentioned men comprise 
outstanding shot in the Marine Corps at the section of the Registrar’s Office de 
the present time. voted to the new, renewed, and changed 
Here’s luck to you, “Flighty,” hoping enrollments. The student is then officially 
you cop all there is at Camp Perry. enrolled, and his MCI reeord begins. 
After your accomplishments you should Books and instructions pertaining to the 
be in line to make “music.” No hard preparation of lessons are sent to him, 
feelings, “Flighty,” after all, you know, ind he is then ready to prepare his first 
vou did aequire almost all your shooting examination. 





MARINETTE RIFLE TEAM, PHILADELPHIA 
Under the tutelage of Earl V. Smith, Marine Corps Photographer, the first women’s rifle 
team of the Marine Corps (according to Coach Smith) has been formed at the Depot 
of Supplies, Philadelphia. Although our artist has deliberately endeavored to trick you 
by painting in holes in the bulls-eyes, it is only fair to admit that these young ladies 
have made remarkable progress in the science of shooting. And just to prove that they 
are in earnest, each Marinette has purchased her own shooting iron. Front row: Miss E. 
Jahn, Miss H. Hines, Miss T. Lorbetto, Mrs. A. Kennedy. Back row: Miss C. Criven, 
Miss H. Stanton, E. V. Smith, USMC (Coach); Miss C. Gaughan, and Mrs. A. Swift. 
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I CONGRATULATE YOU— 


So says Rear Admiral William Carleton Watts after decorating First Sergeant Bernard 


J. Durr with the Haitian Medal for Honor 
Sergeant Durr also received the Brevet of Me 


and Merit, with the rank of “Chevalier.” 
rit from Haiti. He is the top-kick at the 


Marine Corps Basic School in Philadelphia 


Again Sergeant Goldsmit! rings 
mail, and this time there is included 
lesson from the new student Metz and 
Fort assort it as before, grouping the les 
sons so that each will be sent to its re 
spective scl And the Sgt Pau E 
Fike checks the lessons out ind direets 
the stamping of numbers, dates, and log 
blocks w vou find on the back of eac) 
last prea gre tf every examination This 
stamping is done ! rder to keep 
loser i g les and less s m 
pleted, s studs may have 
means t x s struct ind 
s spe vere i ive au rn 
method of requestfng new books f 
idvanecing student After this procedure 
the lesson papers are sent into the various 
schools for rrections and nsiderat 


for grades 

After t ess s corrected it is re 
turned once Z 
fice where it is checked and the grade 


iwarded the paper is recorded in the 


Registrar’s files It then goes into the 
hands of Cpl Robert I Barr and Pf 
Leorge I Cunningham, who handle the 
returning f corrected lessons t st 


dents and also the mailing of books 


In the Registrar’s Office there are othe 


sections whi earry on rt essary 
types of work For nstance Pvt. J 
Hamilton Brown is tl f clerk, and he 
a also is far as th MCI detachmer 
s concerned, for this seasor high mat 
with the fl \ ir il} nas ré il 
range l ! 8s i by cy] Jose ( 
Watts ind ir fir Xuminations a 
sel ind ree ed Sgt Freder I 
MeNelly T wv s | 3 
nected ft the Regis s Off l 

irge there s { Tn a | Il \ 

The Corres ‘ ‘ Ss s 

‘ s ‘ S f l Sy Samu 
(rroves w s } i ‘ supervis 
Sgt Albert N Bailey \ ‘ r ¢ 
spond «, such as letters requesting 
formation, delayed lessons nact 

s handled | these t mie nd Pywts 


ton W Marti: Jr., Row ¢ D 


Lambert J. Smit 
The personne f the Registrar’s Off 
is generally called the ¢ ! | Divisio 


of the MCI ind the mar it the helm is 
Tech. Sgt. William H. Kapanke who acts 
as the connecting link between that de 
partment and the Institute’s Ist Set. 


Donald M. Hyde 
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So here the student reader has a fair 
idea of the men who handle his school 
reeords correspond nee, enrolments, book 
requisitions, and returned lessons; and 
next month we shal ntroduce the ih 
8 uc on staff f i¢ Industr ™ 0 

Our lifts } s me spel behind 
lesks and pewriters ah er, for many 

f us neve began t soldier until we 

ime to the Marine Corps Institut Wi 
spend Ss mu time vit rifles oul 

i sus we io wit pens; a \ spread 
s n ree b ! is Wwe yo gree 
nk Every mor gr we i su troo} 

i s ‘ ! “ ! ‘ i forma 
usar n ! ! view in 
every ifternoo ve underg he rigors 
f MCO No +] We itte is many 
funerals as any undertake Washing 

ind if t mor rents Ww we ive 
unvelle ve | ed ‘ ? to} of the 
other, they would be nuisance to alr 
traftic We ire ushers, orderlies, ind 
band-hall bell-boys; and just as the late 
Mr. Kipling put it, “Single men in bar 
icks, most remarkable like you.” 

All of which reminds me that Navy 


THE RECEIVING SHIP 
Navy Yard, New York, Marine Detachment 





Again I wi endeavor to give a brief 

t dashing summary f Reeeiving Shi 
‘*Lime-lighters’”’ in the lear ole cosmo 
| t t lu g the mon of Augus 

I following men ‘ eave ( 
poral Gbur, Privates Bur ind Be 

_ geant MeAlpin { I Baker f } 
Quant Privat s iss Shvnkare 
f ! t Re ving Sta ! | lelph 
ind Privates firs iss M gun il Shaw 
f n t USS Memphis e new members 

r Det me! Wi ! ! We 
. i I is 3 } ‘ 
rh New Yor Cops \ ! Base 
in f y ? nil ( par 

nbina n and jus W ities’’ t 
M nes tinue n r n t winning 
wiy vy topping th ppers in a shut ou 
1 ft 0 lrank tl bee! it ! sand 
“ s nd wet home Wh y titud 


Detachment, given to tl 


vate Barron is i st Bernard, seventee 
months old. Captain Clauson was some 
what skeptical about taking him us mascot 
it the beginning, due to his enormous 


size but apparently after placing him unde 


observation found him to eat less than 
Private Harry Hammond. He is now the 
pride of the Detachment as well as the 
Navy Yard. 

Our pugilists have donned their fighting 
gear preparing for the Smoker in Phila 
delphia on the 18th of September. Pri 
vate First Class Talap is to fight Frank) 
Britt, Civilian and Private Abinet wi 
fight K. O. Samson also a civilian. 

Punehy Boris goes through an occasiona 
work-out, that is on 42nd Street. He 
states he will fight Joe Louis for a mer 


ae 





wo bits.’’ 
Privates first class Harp, Peterman an 
Bo Baker were doing a bit of W.P.A. 
patrolling on the after stairway the othe: 
afternoon, Hoot Gibson Baker in charg: 
Corporal Wilson has the Baseball Diamond 
ooking like the Yankee Stadium, spends 
most of his time thinking up ‘‘ Knock 
knocks,’’ clever boy, this ‘‘ Doggy Vilson.’’ 

Ruggiano and Guiece dashed over to At 
antic City for the week-end with thei 
*‘*North West Mounties’’ from Montreal. 
Canada, Ruggiano, the Irishman, is our 
new presser, however, spends most of his 
time studying the finer points of golf. 
Our pride and joy ‘*Dinky’’ Harmon, 
ilias the Waltz King, and Park Commis 
sioner seems very much depressed since 
the arrival of the 18 Destroyers and the 
Indianapolis. Just too much opposition 
suvs Iarmon. He’ll be leaving for the 
Asiatics soon and will be competing fo 
the caresses of the Oriental maidens. 

It seems that some very indiscreet per 
son, says Private first class Tommy Alston 
used my new ndershirt for a shoe rag 


Tommy may now be heard humming the 


popular melody ** Shoe Shine boy ded 

The nseparable Brock sroth rs, ink 
lent y, both marbers, ure happy to be to 
gether again. They are now contemplating 
on i why to puteh the pressing table. 
Private Wayne L. Walker is saving adios 
to the leathernecks He hopes to get a 
spot in the new ‘*‘Ziegfield Follies,’’ lots 
of luck, ‘* Warnakey.’’ 

Melsas is making his debut in tl 


Ships Service Store as ‘‘Beer Wrangler’ 


ind has refrained from the Central Parl 


Zoo Mac savs the eats there should be 
ess vicious How’s the seratehes, Leo’ 

The USS New Orleans, USS Indiana 
polis ind =the Battleship USS Wyomin 


e in the Yard 





Private Major, Mascot of the Marine De- 
tachment, Receiving Ship, New York 
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THE FIRST MARINE BRIGADE, 
FLEET MARINE FORCE 


By J. W. Boyd 


Col. James J. Meade, our Brigade Com 
mander, returned to his duties here on 1 
September after being on temporary duty 
it Headquarters, Fleet Murine Force, at 
San Diego, following which he was on 
eave, 

On September 2nd, many persons wit 
nessed a spectacular parade and ceremony 
ut this post, as a climax of which Maj. 
Gen. C. H. Lyman, the Commanding Gen 
‘ral, pinned the Haitian Honor of Merit 
Medal, with grade of Commander, on Colo 
nel Meade. The decoration, the highest 
military award of the Republic of Haiti, 
was bestowed upon Colonel Meade by the 
President of that country, Stenio Vincent, 
n 28 June, 1934, by executive decree and 
tation, in recognition of his outstanding 
ind distinguished service as an officer of 
the Gendarmerie d’Haiti, from June, 1919, 
to April, 1923, 






and the last session of Con 





gress, just closed, permitted Colonel Meade 
to receive it, 

(‘olonel Meade. whose selection last fall 
for promotion to Brigadier General in the 


Marine Corps was approved by President 
Roosevelt, will advance to 


: mat rank on 
next December Ist, upon the statutory re 
rement of Major General John H. Rus 
sell, Commandant of the Corps. 

Colonel Meade has had a most distin 
guished and colorful career during his 37 
years of Marine Corps service. He is a 
veteran of the Philippine Insurrection; the 
Cuban Pacification; the occupation of Vera 
Cruz, Mexico; the World War, with serv 
ice on the American, British and French 
front; the occupation of Haiti; and the 
‘ampaign in Nicaragua. In fact, he has 
served in practically all the far corners of 
the earth where Marines have landed to 
protect the lives and property of American 
citizens. For his work in Haiti, he has 
been twice decorated and once cited for 
work in the field, and cited for his adminis 
trative work. Holder of the Navy Cross 
for service in Niearagua, Colonel Meads 


as been commended many times for his 


many ichievements. He organized and 
trnined the first signal company of the 


Marine Corps, and reorganized the present 
Marine Corps Reserve in 1925, and again 

1932 was Officer in Charge of Reserves, 
for which work he was commended by the 
Major General Commandant. 

Colonel Meade is a_ familiar figure 
iround Washington, where he makes his 
home. He has served in the Judge Advo 
eate General’s office of the Navy, as Chief 
if the War Plans Division of the Marine 
Corps, and as Officer in Charge of Marine 
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Corps Recruiting and Reserves. He is a 
graduate of the Marine Corps Schools, the 
Army War College, where he acquitted him 
self with high honors, and Georgetown Uni 
versity Law School. He was admitted to 
the Bar in the District of Columbia, and 
in 1928 to practice as an active Marine 
Officer before the Supreme Court of the 
United States. 

The activities of the Brigade have been 
very quiet this past month. However, this 
is just a lull before the storm, as the 
month of September greets us with a very 
intensive training program. The Tenth Ma 


rines are all prepared for their annual 
service practice to be held this year at In 
diantown Gap, Pa. Plans are being made 


to send the Fifth Marines to Bristow Sta 
tion, Va., for training in various field 
problems, Lt. Col. A. J. Drexel Biddle of 
the Volunteer Marine Corps Reserve re 


ported for active duty with the Brigade as 
combat instructor with the Fifth Marines 
Lieutenant Colonel Biddle is an authority 
on bayonet fighting and individual combat 
and the officers and men of the Regiment 
have been receiving some very valuable in 
struction from him in this phase of train 
ng. 


Lieutenant Colon Miller, Major Liv 
ngston, and Captain Cummings are all 
back with us after a period of leave, and 
we know they were all glad to get away 
during the extremely hot days of August 

With the exception of a small detach 
ment left at Quantico, the First Battalion, 
Fifth Marines, has been at Camp Perry, 
Ohio, as a scoring detachment for the Na 
tional Matches. Ten men were sent along 
as instructors in the Police School which 
was held during the Matches. 

Battery ‘‘G’’ of the Base Defense Ar 
tillery was transferred to Norfolk, Va., on 
the 8th of September for further transfer 
to the West Coast via the USS Sirius and 
Chaumont. 


“C” COMPANY, REAR ECHELON, 
FIRST BATTALION 
FMF 


Weil, the time is here again and oh, how 
the time does fly. 3ut this month has 
found ‘*C’’ Company quite a different out 
fit, since the Communication Platoon has 
moved in and performing the duties of the 
old timers. While they are away at Camp 
Perry, lots of luck to the very fortunate 
hoys. 

Not mentioning any names, but I heard 
a little sergeant say that he was going to 





General Lyman Presents Foreign Decora- 

tions to Colonel J. J. Meade, Colonel H. 

L. Larsen, Major L. P. Smith and Captain 
L. A. Hohn 


hip over for a line company, since he 
likes troop and inspection so well. 

I think the late Don Juan of the com- 
pany was caught admiring himself before 
the mirror. Is it true, Harry? 

We have had quite a few changes this 
month. There has been a total of three 
officers and fifty-three enlisted men trans 
ferred out of the company to other com- 
panies of this battalion for duty at Camp 
Perry, Ohio. Also we have had about 
sixty-five new members to join us. These 
new members have come to us from the 
other companies of the Battalion and a 
few from Parris Island. Our new Com 
pany Commander, Capt. C. W. Martyr, is 
also acting as Battalion Commander, and 
everything else that goes with the job, and 
he is doing a very nice job of it, too. Our 
first sergeant is also acting as Battalion 
Sergeant Major. Most of the fellows doing 
their duty toward training and instructing 
the PLC’s have returned to the company 
ind already three Platoon Sergeants have 
been sent out on another job. The com- 
pany has had three promotions this month; 
Sergeants Beckworth, Fox, and Reeves 
were all promoted from Sergeant to Pla- 
toon Sergeant. Congratulations. EXTRA, 
EXTRA. A certain Corporal of this com- 


s 
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Quantico 


pany is st I ed s inte ms of 
returning t t as an Instructor for the 
PLC’s next vea Lut » the facet that he 
kes the final parade so we From what 
we nt i he wus disappointed nl ius 
they n raded ynund the field thre 
times t } $ ving hoy that it w 

SIX sev times ext veal He would 
iis . iy f « , feet 
Wond W 5 3 B sur to tune 
iT next nor f " r | YT} fron +) 
lopey ’s t t ! s ng 


“D” COMPANY, FIRST BAT- 
TALION, FIFTH MARINES 
FMF 


Well, “*D’? Con gar 





} r \ mn is 
I ir : s f 
Post S B 


l 3 wow the nor f m t M 
! B s, Parris Island Dor I 
{ I _ I J > ‘ i R ‘ 


Earnest F. Geigt 
Hollimon rence Ja sen, Archie I 7 
James W Johnsor Henry Kud I 
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Marines “ csinaias 
I Leas , Pau J. LeBlane, Clayton O 
Milner ind Georg G. Shoemaker, Phat 
just a it takes of a our new add 
tions, wit the exeeption of he fia that 
thie Platoon Leaders’ Class ended for the 
m August fifteenth, and there vy re 
sed is GySegt. Walter Holzworth, 
Sgts. Wilson S. Smith and Walt I. Ston 
Opls. Lawrence Betts and | 1 | lurner, 
Pvts. Guy W. Ellenberg: John Sedor and 
fpr. Leo H. Riehardsor Ilowever, Ser 
geant Smith mmediately submitted his re 
st for transfs to t Nava 


To mua W f t ~ men, the 
f wing nst ! t of the Fleet Ma 
I e to t sts mentioned Su 


t s ! s' 8 ‘ ind 
Pvt. Wis I KX Navy Yard 
W ngton, D. ¢ ( P Long ex 

led ¢ oF ety nt | s } \ s 
\ to As St ! Pvt. St. Cla 
! vent to t Philad Na \ | 

er nding t nex’ in ol 
( Ss s Pryts. B 





| Oswald L. Grenier to Newport, Rhod 
Is l. Ir | n, f wok *¢ pre ee py? 

Madd is W s Pvts. Edward |} ( I 
1 Elw 1 KE. Dom \ nsf lt 

iH irters Con f First B 
I rder t ft ! y mi ? 

—_ ¢ +4 ‘ ; Camp Pe 

0 

Lt. G n | i ‘s was detached 
Mar B s at Eighth and Eyes 

stre s, Ss. I Washingtor m « ind Lt 
Roge W B l s now n his way te 


| ] il re nad tobert EK. sftannatl wel 
letached to ‘‘A’’ and ‘*B’’ Companies of 
thie hat? n and are now in Camp Perry. 

Our only promotion during the month 
vent to John W. Hull, who is now on sp 


' 


temporar luty at Cape May, N. J 





in connection with trials being conducted 


place. The 

congratulations of the company go to Pla 
eant Hull on his well earned pro 

motion, and we hope to have him back with 


on special landing boats at that 


toon Serg 
us soon, 
lhe Howitzer Platoon fired for record 
few days ago, and of the twenty-four fi! 
ing, nine qualified as first-class gunners 
ind fifteen as second-class gunners. The 
h men are now taking the Experts’ Test 
this week and hope to bring fresh laurels to 


} r 
ha 


themselves and the company. In addition, 
the balance of thirty-five men of machine 
latoons of this company fired for 
record on August first, and ten qualified as 
first-class gunners, and twenty-five as se 


ond-class gunners. 

As far as prospective 
ildition to the request submitted by Ser 
geant Smith to go to Fort Mifflin, the fo 
volunteered to extend their 
enlistments for Asiatic 
Station on or about October 1: Opl. Law 
rence Betts and Pvts. Arthur C. Hilbig. 
Fred W. Schloegel and Cletus J. Sykes. 


transfers go, in 


lowing have 
transfer to the 


COMPANY “G” NEWS 


Leaving the Company on the 25th of 
August for a three months’ ride on the 
pride of the Navy, the USS Chaumont, 
Privates Lueas, Teete - Privette, Carrol 
Ulmer, and Grimm left their happy home 
behind them for a tour of duty in the 
Realm of the Golden Dragon. All hands 
join in wishing them a pleasant tour of 
Asiatic Station. 

Returning to the Company on the 30th 
from Camp Ritchie after acting as instruc 


1 
observers to the Reserves, ser 


luty on the 


tors and 

geant Ellis and Corporal Balderson have 
resigned their role as Ambassadors at 
Large and will show their faces in the 
how line here in the future. ‘‘ Boldy’’ was 


somewhat undetermined as to whether he 
should unpack, for it seems that he has 


been trying to fire the range for the past 





five months, ady Luek was not with 

m, inasmue! he has yet to gambl 
with the fate that extra ‘‘ five spot.’’ 
rhough we have to listen to their ‘‘line’’ 
ibout ‘* Now when I was at Camp Ritchie’’ 
for months to come, we are all glad to see 
them back. Perhaps they will stick around 
for i while. 

Now that Lieutenant Miller is back fron 

ve it is to be presumed that he and 
Sergeant Zimmerman, who, by the w iy, is 

ting ‘*Top Kick’’ of the outfit, will re 
sume their Acev Dueev duc Jimmie states 
t t wer t not for the fact that the Lieu 

int rolls too many acey d icevs h 
‘ | ) i push-over, Is t true that 
Zimmerman s sent off for a pair o | 
with no aces or duces on them 

It is with deepest sympathy that Con 
in ‘*G’’ offers condolence to Sergeant 


1 F. Powroznik in the reeent loss of his 


JUDGE SPROUL VISITS 
QUANTICO 


Superior Court Judge Joseph P. Sproul, 
who has honored Quantico by a visit of 


Meade, 


s a ‘*native son’’ of California and has 


several days as the guest of Colonel 
een on the bench in Los Angeles County 
for ten years, having been 


Governor Young originally as the Superio 


ippointe 1 by 


Court Judge, and is now serving in his 


second elective term of six years. 

Judge Sproul is a captain in the Fleet 
Marine Corps Reserve and commanding offi 
cer of Company ‘‘A,’’ 13th Battalion, 
F.M.C.R., of Los Angeles. He attends the 


el th his organization each 


impments Wi 


THE LEATHERNECK 





year, and is only recently returned from a 
tour of duty at the Marine Corps Base, 
San Diego, California. Upon the comple 
tion of their visit, Judge and Mrs. Sproul 
will drive to New York and from there 
continue their tour back to Los Angeles 
and home. Their trip east was planned 
primarily to permit the Judge to attend the 
annual convention of his law fraternity at 
Washington, D. C., during which* he was 


elected unanimously as their Chief Justice. 


SECOND BATTALION MEN GO 
ASIATIC 


By W. C. Wall 


Having listened to the ‘‘tall ones’’ of 
old China hands off and on since boot 
camp days, twenty-eight men of the Second 
Battalion, Fifth Marines, First Marine 
Brigade, FMF, left Monday evening on the 
first leg of their seventeen thousand mile 
journey to the Far East. With the rumor 
going about of the reorganization of the 
Third Battalion of the 4th Marines and the 
number of men being transferred to the 
Asiatie Station to substantiate it, there is 
little doubt but what the larger part of 
the Quantico detail will be stationed in 
Shanghai. 


The Egyptians had a phrase for it. ‘‘ He 
who tastes of the green waters of the Nile 
will onee again return.’’ There is no Nile 
in China, but nevertheless there is that un 
explainable something that draws old timers 
back, that convinces the ‘‘griffin’’ that 
there is no place else like it on the face of 
the earth. While there one hates but yet 
loves the country, curses it, praises it. 
Filth and beauty intermingled in an unex 
pressable manner. That something of out 
standing beauty in the midst of poverty, 
filth, and sweltering humanity that forever 
grips one. 

Whenever the details leave for the 
Asiatic Station notice the expressions on 
the faces of the old China hands. There is 
again evident that irresistible lure of the 
East that awakens a dormant taste for ad 
venture. The memory of rattling anchor 
chains, the wild wail of a ship’s whistle 
bringing back visions of far-off places, of 
steamy tropics, nights under the stars. A 
transport, packed with men, pinochle and 


acey ducey amidships by day, the show a 


night. And rough weather and the chow 
ines, baths in a bucket. Pipes and strong 
tobacco. Seabags and suitcases in bunks. 


Men restless for land—any land. The 
Whangpoo at last. Yellow water swirling 


ibout the mooring buoy. Sampans, honey 


barges, junks, ships of all nations. Coolies 
sweating ind straining, seulling heavy 
laden barges loaded to capacity with goods 
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Maj.-Gen. Charles H. Lyman  congratu- 
lates Colonel James J. Meade upon Pre- 
sentation of MHaitian Honor of Merit 


Medal 


of all descriptions and from all lands. The 
‘*yoho haho’’ of human beasts of burden 
drifting with the faint breeze from off 
shore. Chinese women fueling ship on the 
freighter a few hundred yards off. An 
American river boat, heavily guarded by 
Marines from the 4th Regiment for her 
long, dangerous trip up the Yangtze passes 
by, her four screws churning the muddy 
water into a maelstrom threatening to cap 
size the sampans gathered about the ship 
manned by hungry coolies, all waiting for 
scraps of food to be thrown overboard. The 
lighters at last. The mad scramble for the 
gangway. The Bund. Rickshaws, men 
with gowns, women in_ trousers. Mental 
confusion everything seeming like a 
strange, fantastic dream. Loading of sea 
bags on familiar Marine trucks—a _ ride 
through the teeming streets to a better sec 
tion of the city. The barracks—former 
homes of wealthy Chinese. The first lib 
erty—the opening of a book at the Club, 
supervised by a new and willing ‘‘ bunky.’’ 
The first ‘‘chit.’’ Beer in quart bottles 

and what beer! The dance halls on the 


‘*sawdust Trail’’—fights, and headaches. 


The Officers and the Enlisted Men who were Decorated 
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The ‘‘Rusky Prinees.’’ 
Smith who stayed home. 


Laughing at John 


3ut while we envy the men on their way 
to ‘*The Paris of the East,’’ nevertheless 
they will be missed by those of us who 
stayed at home to carry on. The loss of 
Aikman, not only on the athletie field, but 
in the barracks as well, for who will take 
up his ‘‘line’’ where he left off? Then 
there is Swenson, the pride and joy of the 
Chicago gals back in the days of the Cen 
tury of Progress exposition. Just an old 
timer, Swenson—did he not give all the 
local gals a break here in Quantico since 
he came, bold and manly, a Casanova from 
the sea, way back in 1934? The pity of 
it all. Think of the broken hearts left be 
hind. And then there is Boyer, one of the 
best on the tennis courts. Future material 
for the Regiment’s Hai Alai team. Nelson, 
another Exposition man, having held down 
the fort here since 1933. 

The complete detail from the Second 
sattalion consisted of the following men, 
and while many of them are more or less 
unknown to the Brigade, having been with 
us but a short time, their places will not 
be easily filled: Pvt. Everette R. Aikman, 
Hq. Co.; Pvt. Earle Krout, Hq. Co.; Pvt. 
John D. Montgomery, Hq. Co.; Sgt. Ole 
G. Swenson, ‘‘E’’ Co.; Pvt. Raymond D. 
Boyer, ‘‘E’’ Co.; Pvt. Donald F. Creviere, 
‘*E’’ Co.; Pvt. Harold T. Dixon, ‘‘E’’ 
Co.; Pvt. Clayton J. Lester, ‘‘E’’ Co.; 
Pvt. Maurice F. Dwyer, ‘‘F’’ Co.; Pfe. 
Miles H. Groy, ‘‘F’’ Co.; Pvt. Lawrence 
H. Edder, ‘‘F’’ Co.; Pvt. Eugene L. 
Hammon, ‘‘F’’ Co.; Pvt. Grover Cle- 
land, Jr., ‘‘F’’ Co.; the following men of 
‘*G’’ Co.: Dmr. lel. Webster Smith, Pvts. 
Harold E. Carroll, Ernest E. Grimm, Ste- 
phen J. Lucas, Lewis H. Teeter, James H. 
Privette, Bion S. Ulmer; and the follow- 
ing from ‘‘H’’ Company: Sgt. Edward C. 
Nelson, Pvts. Clyde A. Ellis, Arthur F. 
Havlicek, Philip J. Hayes, Jr., Albert H. 
Walker, Alfred V. Renner, William M. 


Ramsey, and John S. Malasinski. 


COLONEL BIDDLE ASSIGNED 
TO FIFTH MARINES 
By W. C. Wall 


Lt. Col. A. J. Drexel Biddle, VMCR, fa 
mous swordsman and bayonet fighter as 
signed at the present to Second Battalion 
as instructor in bayonet fencing and dag 
ger fighting. ‘‘Fleet Marine Force most 
integral part of the Marine Corps,’’ 
Grand Old Man of the Bayonet. 


states 


‘‘With over forty years of service in the 
National Guard and Marine Corps, it is 
indeed a great pleasure for me to serve 
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at Quantico 


an 








under the command of my old friend, Colo 
nel Miller I have long admired the Colo 
nel, and in my opinion, he has one of the 
finest records of athletics of any man in 
the services Bach in the l ivs n Franee, 


while serving with the AEF, the Colonel 


made a record iis day has not 
been equaled Fighting the best iyonet 
man in the Army for the championship, in 
a few moments’ time he knocked out his 
man and left him with seven broken ribs 
to remember that the Marines had landed 
To this day the bayonet championship has 
not been mntested 

‘*In addition to showing tl Army how 
i bayonet should be handled, Colonel Mil 
er has tl listinetior f eing known as 
the man who discovered Gene Tunney, and 
without loubt, it was greatly due to his 
influence that he later became world’s 
hampion. Tunney was not the only fighter 
that he pulled out of the ig. There was 
Thompson, the rhtweight, and ( indar 
the featherweight Ir ill, } made six 
cham s from two regiments and t " 
the Allied f es These men vine 
personally nd no on whom I know ! 
th M ne Corps today has iken 
greater interest in his men than the C 
ne Yes t Ss a great p sur to serv 
inde him.’’ 

Ww! x gt > ynd Batta n n 
struct n tl ir f ivonet fencing 
dagger fighting in jul-jits Lieutenant 
Colon Biddl wil stress tl mportance 
of the prope! ! \ lige of the irt if 
bayonet fencing ‘*Tt is not enough to 
know how to go through the movements; a 
man must know all the tricks Many of 
the things I teach are unheard of in 0ks 
but bayonet fencing is an important factor 
in the training af the Marine, as is the 
proper method of atta ind defense wit) 
a | ‘ B +} ug the centuries t +} 
lawn f st mer fought wit 
Knives swords rhere s no writte! 
re 1 of when the vere first used. not 

n , . ’ levis + 7 lefens 
itt so! n used y son 
Pp some tin I mpting t 
I the ar f dagg fighting as it was 
‘ ‘ ( low vho taught 
¢ . oe or" f fig ng as tl 
ty 118 sed ! the i f ( S | 
whiel Apa 3 uses this 
lay I t t s was 
n N g wher mar sions 

( pag 60) 


.*, : sn eae aia , 
“The Bayonet Fighter Kills or gets Killed” is the Old Adage. 


nized as one of the Greatest, Teaches Young Marines to Stay Alive 
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“THE CANNONEERS HAVE HAIRY EARS, 
THEY SLAP THEIR LEATHER BRITCHES” 


HEADQUARTERS AND SERVICE 
BATTERY 


By Clements 


4 bugle shrieks; a w ld seramble out of 
the bunk: a dash for the washroom; a hur 
ried sleep-erasing ablution of the face in 
cold water; breakfast (chow); police call; 
ind then the begins, quietly at 
first, ending finally in a rush about noon 
weak 


agaim; a 


business 


time that leaves one gasping and 
iround the belt Then, chow call 
about forty winks of sleep and 


Comes reeall; an 


hefty meal 
back to the old grind. 


invigorating shower; chow eall (this is be 
ming a habit). Afterward, a swim or 


1 movie; a walk down to the river to sit 
out over its rippling surface, all 
i lreaming—maybe a little lone 
some or bored, or both. But thére’s a book 
I t locker to be read, or a lesson 
n that correspondence course to get in; a 
to write home. Not havin 
these things to do, one may sit and listen 
for hours to the shooting the 


’? that squadroom, 
but wearying soon of this, on 


g 
g any of 


eternal ‘* 


breeze that goes on in the 
. drops into 


the seductive arms of Morpheus to be 
iwakened by the haunting 
notes of ‘‘taps.’’ A week-end rolls around. 
Maybe the boys have just been paid. The 
deserted 


partly sweet 


old Post is practically ; only a 
few stragglers roaming here and there, 
perhaps a few in swimming. Usually these 
stragglers are afflicted with impecuniosity, 
thus explaining their failure to be out in 


current girl 
wander aim 


their 
broke, they 


th old world with 


friends, Being 


esslv looking for something to do. An 
rplane drones overhead—a few ears drive 
y, upants gazing at everything—visi 
tors. But ome! This s one week-end 


few simoleons in the old jeans, a song in 
the heart and a glint of excitement in the 
eve we’re ff, Where? I matters not s 
nuch where s it does how fast we ean 
get there Washington, Baltimore, Rich 
mond, New York, Philadelphia, and Fred 
ericksburg; thev ill enfold their quota of 
pleasure-hunting Gvyrenes Givrenes whose 
tr s i they have iny ir f gotten; 





— *, “<a >* S 


Colonel Biddle, Recog- 


those shoe 


s 
temper. Five minutes after 


Gyrenes who think of the week-end as not 
being only forty hours long but as being 
an eternity or the equivalent to an ordi 
nary full-time week, for it is not unusual 
for things to happen during a week-end 
that usually require several weeks; Gy 
renes who in a desperate attempt to mollify 
the probable effects of a past two weeks 
after - recall- inactivity sometimes overdo 
themselves in their search for compensation 
and give the wrong impressions. Was that 
a polite cough or have I the jitters? 
Knock! Knock! That game will get us yet. 

Colonel Fassett, long the guiding hand of 
the artillery, has been detached to the Ma 
rine Corps Schools. Colonel Bourke has 
taken over the reins and with action that 
bespeaks long experience sends our hairy 
eared outfit smoothly along the old trail. 
Lieutenant Victory has more jobs than the 
proverbial jack-of-all-trades but doesn’t 
seem to be at all perturbed by the variety. 

We are looking forward to our contem 
plated service practice at Indiantown Gap, 
Pa., and many of us are intrigued by the 
names of the nearby towns which are far 
removed from the all too familiar environs 
of Quantico. 

And now for a few secrets: Where are 
these places that he goes and what are 
these things that he does, this boy Sullivan, 
that no one ever learns full particulars of? 
Silence means wisdom, somebody said. Well, 
well, well, if that be true, this guy ‘‘Sul 
ly’’ is an unfathomable owl. And who can 
tell us what true love is? Can the ‘‘Top’’? 
there, ‘‘Top’’! Remember that 
my head is far from being immune to the 
devastating effects of a well-aimed type 
writer. ‘‘Button’’ Jeffrey and his new ear 
are quite the stuff, according to ‘‘ Button,’’ 
who is a very modest fellow and says he 
knows he is about the fastest guy in the 
squadroom but just can’t help it. Koene 
man, the Baltimore Flash, usually loqua 
cious, usually full of deviltry, infallibly re 


iberties with a drawn look 


Go easy 





turns from his 
on his map, and for two days afterward is 
as quiet as a mouse and does nothing but 
a large picture 
locker. It is a well 
Mississippi 


gaze spellbound at nestling 
in the top of his l 
known fact that boys do not 
like te since they see too much water 
before they sign up with Uncle Sam, and 
Why does a certain 
fellow bring forth his trunks 
each afternoon, and with a sheepish grin 


sal y forth towards the pool? Oh well, it’s 


swim, 
that’s the mystery. 
swimming 


** Duke 
doesn’t talk so much of Winchester as of 
old. Whassa matter, ‘‘Duke’’ 
Quantico better? Allen and 


just another of those things. Pe 


Liking 


Evans, two 


of our ex-members, are up in the Philly 

Navy Yard learning a great deal about 

the Marine Corps and things that don’t 
+ +} 


vertain to the Marine Corps at all. More 
You’ll need it before you 
leave that haven for adventurous Marines. 
Misiak one of the 
ibout to be rewarded for his self-inflicted 
fixed smile 


power, fellows. 
stay-at-home boys, is 


ibernation. His face carries 


h i 

these days, for on the 24th he leaves for 
Chicago. ‘*‘Chicago and the girl friend,’’ 
he says. ‘Fifteen days of bliss.’’ A new 


addition to our illustrious ranks: ‘‘ Hip’’ 
Hogan, recently of Portsmouth, and right 
handy with the machine known as the type 
‘*Hip’’ likes Quantico too; he 
‘ much like Portsmouth; al 
ways something different. Careful with 
‘*Hip.’’ Sometimes I lose my 
four: Gettle 


writer, 


Says it 1s so 
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and Hudson taking showers in mad haste. 
Fifteen minutes after four—Gettle almost 
to Fredericksburg, doing eighty-five a 
black streak goes by Don’t get excited, 
Gettle; Hudson is in a big hurry too. 

This must stop. I’m beginning to lx 
lieve some of it myself. Fall out. 


BATTERY “A” 
By E. R. Nussbaum 


Again, friends and 
LEATHERNECK column, we come before you 
with the news items of our organization. 
For the past month things have been mov 
ing along with the neatness and despatch 
of a well-commanded unit. Troop inspee 
tions and intensive field drills have been 
the order of the day. We have started our 
intensive training period in preparation for 
our annual service practice, which will take 
place some time in the latter part of Sep 
tember. 

Capt. A. E. O’Neal has recently joined 
the Battery from the Marine Corps Schools 
where he received his diploma from the 
Base Weapons Class. Capt. A. V. Gerard 
has relinquished the duties of Battery Com 
mander to Capt. A. E. O’Neal and has 
taken up the duties of Battalion Executive 
Officer. We welcome Captain O’Neal in 
his new position and wish Captain Gerard 


readers of our 


all the good fortune possible in his. 
Pvts. H. T. MeAniff, J. R. Morrow, J. 
F. Langley, J. Ferriss, R. W. Pigg, H. H. 


, Prey 
Gambill, H. Fagan, C. H. 


Ehrenfeld, J. E. 


Bushardt, and J. Matthews have joined 
the Battery from the Recruit Depot at Par 
ris Island, S. C. They are fast becoming 


‘*hairy-eared cannoneers.’’ 

Sgt. Brice Maddox has recently under 
gone an operation for appendicitis at the 
U. S. Naval Hospital at Washington, D. 
C., and according to all repo: 
valesecing quite nicely. Gy-Sgt. H. H. Burke 
has been nursing a lame back as the result 
of a wrestling match with the tube of a 
French 75-mm. gun. 
aren’t they, Gunney?’’ 

Our non-commissioned officers who were 
on detached duty with the Platoon Leaders 
Class as instructors returned with smiles 
on their faces. We wonder whether they 
signify the job well done or whether they 
welcome the sight of their familiar old 
eorner bunks. 

Pyts. R. C. Scarborough, M. E. Jackson, 
and L. J. Bennett have just returned from 
furlough and appear to have had an en 
joyable vacation. All furloughs have been 
suspended, however, until after we return 
from service practice. 

All the tractor drivers under the super 
vision of Cpl. C. H. Santroek have been 
working from early until late in getting 
the tractors shipshape for the approaching 
inspection. The appearance of the trac 
tors, however, shows that the work has not 
been done in vain, 

Pfe. J. E. Britton has turned his ath 
letie ability toward tennis playing. As yet 
ie can’t figure what to do with the drives 
that land at his feet, but we offer our 
sympathy, ‘‘Britt,’’ and hope you will 
soon be able to master the situation. 

Pvt. N. C. Cockshaw’s parents and _ his 
girl friend spent a week visiting him here 
and since that time he has been a differ 
ent person. Love certainly must be grand. 

Pvt. J. Nastochowski thought the lawn 
was being mowed too frequently, so he 
proceeded to clip the grass right down to 
the ground. I think the Poliee Sergeant 
has his ideas as to the result. 

Spice was added to the life of the Bat 
tery one Saturday morning when Pvt. J. 
R. Morrow, recently from reeruit camp, ran 


hither and yon trying to get campaign rib 





ts Is con 


*‘*Tough customers. 
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bons for the morning troop inspection. 

We have received French 75’s in place of 
our Pack Howitzers for service practice, 
whenever that may be. “herefore, while 
we are figuring out the intricacies of big 
and little ‘*T’’ and bracket and pre cision 
adjustment, we’ll see you again in the 
column. So we sign off with a_ hearty 
adios, and say ‘‘hang out with the can 
noneers with the hairiest ears.’’ 


BATTERY “B” 
By Joe York 

Three of the boys awoke, the other morn 
ing, sporting black eyes; neither seemed to 
eare to divulge there wherefore and why. 
The routine of the day continued on as 
though a black eye was something that 
came to you on wings of the night breeze, 
but they were noticed, and how! The whis 
pering campaign was on. ‘‘Who hit Stan 
ley?” and “Gee, what a lamp on Garris,” 
and ‘‘Where did Hamas get that chin; it 
looks like a bridge fell on him, and Stan 
ley must have been under a falling smoke 
stack.’’ Well, the whispering campaign 
usually comes to some kind of conclusion; 
out of seventy men, some of them have 
been in all the known joints in the vicin 
5 miles). The trio were not seen 





Colonel Biddle Demonstrates the Science 
of Disarming an Assailant 


together during any time the previous eve 
ning, so the mystery deepened. The dark 
shadows of happening came 
creeping through the halls of the barracks, 
the sinister hand was groping forth with 
lurking evil, the battery was on its appre 
hensive edge, waiting for the ‘‘ Black 
eyed’’ trio to speak. None of them spoke, 
nor even alluded to the colored optics. 
Something had to be done to ease the ten 
sion. So, before you call out Seotland 
Yard, and the Hooverites—should we state 
the facts? Hamas, while getting into his 
ear, his foot slipped and he hit his chin on 
the steering wheel. Stanley, when coming 
home down the dark Quantico. streets 
stepped off the curb into an open drain, 
and Garris, while reaching over his head 
to pull down a locker box (he is the po 
lice sergeant), the said box slipped and hit 
him square between the eyes. All three of 
these things happened in one night and 
about the same time in three different 
places. Of course we could go into this 
deeper, and perhaps uncover some unsavory 
events that bespeak of gentlemen protect 
ing those that are weaker and cannot de 
fend themselves, or any number of things 
may have caused these events, and pos 
sibly it was all one event, who knows? All 
is again quiet on the Potomac. 


something 


Battery ‘‘B’’ has’ witnessed many 
changes during the past month. Captain 
Forsyth, our commander since our organ 


zation, was detached to Marine Corps 
School; Captain Earnshaw was detached to 
(Continued on page 59) 
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T won’t be long 
L now before the 
officer ranks 
here will be swelled 
by sixteen new sec 
ond lieutenants who 
had received’ their 
ne egg at Pen 
sac F la., 
sored flying cadets 
they had _ received 
their training and 
™ were designated Na 
the Avi- V2! aviators. The ea- 
dets who received 
their commissions in 
the Marine Corps were: Gordan H. Knott, 
Edward W. Robert E. Galer, 
Kenneth A. King, Milo G. Haines, John 
F. Dobbin, Albert H. Bohne, George io 
MeKusick, John D. Harshberger, Zane 
Thompson, Jr., Donald K. Yost, James L. 
Neefus, William R. Campbell, Pelham B. 
Withers, Frederick R. Payne, Jr., and 
William E. Gise. 
The ceremony of their commissioning in 
attended by Lt. Col. Roy §&. 
whose charge they will 


where as 





“Nigger,” 
ation Mascot 


Johnson, 


July was 
Geiger, under 
shortly be placed. 

The Commandant of the Naval Air Sta 
tion, Capt. C. A. Blakeley, U. S. Navy, 
delivered a short address on this occasion, 
in which he lauded the “honorable com 
pany” into whose ranks these new men 
had been enrolled. 

“Don’t be misled by the old saying,’ 
stated Captain Blakeley, “once used in 
derision by the ignorant, ‘Tell it to the 
Marines.’ It has achieved a new mean- 
ing—Tell it to the Marines’ today is in 
the nature of advice, for they know the 
answer.” 

Talking about sailors and such things 
nautical. A person would think that a 
sailor would get enough of that “Sailing, 
sailing, over the bounding main” without 
asking for more when he sets foot on 
dry land. But we guess it’s just in the 
nature of things for the sailor, just like 
a duck taking to its natural element. 

However, when a sailor is left on land 
for so long that he is in danger of be 
coming a “landlubber” and then when he 
gets close to a large body of water, he 
is in danger of getting homesick for the 
open and free blue waters. Such was the 
ease of one of our Corpsmen who is 
quartered in our nice, neat and little 
sick bay. One night not so very long ago, 
this young apprentice had that innate 
feeling that he wanted to go to sea and 
display his nautical ability to his many 
admiring friends. So he borrowed a canoe 
at Fairview Beach and without aid of 
crew, and no river pilot to guide him 
over the treacherous sandbars and rocks, 
struck out all by his lonesome for the 
home port of Quantico, at dead of night 
and without the aid of a compass to help 
him in his navigation problems. How 
ever, this deterred him but little and 
discounting for slight errors in judgment, 
finally anchored his frail little bark at 
Widewater, Virginia, after many hours of 
constant paddling. Not bad at _ that, 
matey! 

Pvt. Dave H. Coddington who was 
stricken with appendicitis while on a 





furlough in New York City some time 
ago has now returned to duty 
Cpl. William H. Huggins who h id 





eeived a three months’ prior disehar 


went to work 
Hoover 
Walter R 


from the Corps immediately 





Abé $ so employed with the same 
company 

Many f the men te us they wou 
like t see their names print once ! 
1 while That is this imnist’s m it 
writing these lines t bring out the most 
interes r news it S happen ng 1 
the field Of yurse this desire to s¢ 
their names i print er did do any 
hurt invone and is w t some peopl 
eall “builder-upper,’ nd invites pa 
ticular ttentio + S net) ing interest 
ng t tis | g done r had been done 
hy the party coneerned { ma t t re 
celves ttle f r e publicity seems 
to e more itstanding mong his ym 
r < n | ertal S 
the n f periors as bit ve 
t rd ym nd worthy f con 
cerned 

Set. Id Tor ! Cy Edgar Jodoir 
fter sper Ng cou f years t Ana 
eostia ID. ¢ where quitted then 
St 8 mit \ re nee more ! | 
mong us and seem right glad to | er 
ind aw fron ‘ t. Of eourse 
there e 7 ing tter +7 thes vyarm 
nights thar ‘ ’ ‘ breezes ‘ the 
Potom except may iround Antar 

Pvt Joseph T. Su , W ‘ , S 


sent Sg Ge ri t 1 we 

mnis ‘ S yg é t gy 

pos ls g. the enjoyable d 

} te f , ( g e Be r 

vas it Revs Su ’ is ‘ the 

Aer vu Seet S ng t S 
60) 














FIRST BATTALION, FOURTH 


B 


MARINES 
y G. W. Bennett 


The F ghting First’’ has een stean 
ing right along this summer, what w th 
is houseboat rips and jaunts to 
Po 1 Peiping, promotions among the 
officers and enlisted personnel, and so on 
Many men of the battalion have availed 
themselves of the many trips under the 
ruidance of Chaplain Witherspoon. There 
were two houseboat trips to Soochow, on¢ 
\ railroad to Peiping, and three to the 
sia 1 island of Pootoo. The trips to 
P have proven quite popular, and it 
s hoped that a permanent Marine cam} 
ean | established on the ttle island so 
hat every Shanghai Marine can visit it 
for a wee every summer. Possessing a 
‘ that rivals any of the better-known 
resorts on either coast of the States, Pootoo 
off s ti Marin who visits there the op 
portunity to do just as he pleases for a 
wer resting, swimming, hiking, and visit 
ng the many temples that dot the island 
r} mess brane} ime in for its share of 
! tions during tl summe wit mos 
yf the s rect g on f the new 
r | Len s f B’’ Company who 

s garnered t) middlewe t and ght 
veight xing championship of the 














One of the Reasons why Men Ship Over 














little action of late, 
His last bout 


has seen 


due to the oppressive heat. 


Orient, very 


in June, with Giometti of Tientsin, gave 
him the undisputed decision after ten 
rounds of fast action. It is expected that, 
is soon as fall brings cooler weather, 


Lenkoski will again swing into training 
» conquering newer fie! 
Olson, ‘‘A’’ Company, 
Wade and Ist Lt. 
dore C. Turnage, both of ‘‘*D’’ Company, 
were promoted to their present rank in 
June. Captain Olson joined the regiment 
from the USS Sacramento and upon 

ing his was transferred to ‘‘B’’ 
command of that or 





with an 


Capt. Robert A. 


Sidney 8. 


eve ft 


Theo 


receiv 
promotion 
Company to assume 
ganization, 

With 
and 


new regul uniform 


itions 
men been 
equipment khaki, 


shiny metal 


r rni 
governing 


equipment, the have very 
and 


parts a 


busy blancoing their 
soon will paint the 
dull black. 


The ‘‘ Hendy Maru’’ will be steaming in 
to port the latter part of August, and one 


of the largest homegoing details in quite 
some time will go aboard to head back for 
the FMF. Over three hundred have been 
placed on the sailing list, which will leave 


quite a gap in the personnel. 


SERVICE COMPANY, FOURTH 
MARINES 


Shanghai 
By L. W. Locke 
Many 


Company in the 


have taken pla n the 
past few months; chief 
i Chau 


hearts 


changes 
imong was the sailing of the 


mont last April. It 


these 


was with heavy 


that we bade our friends adieu and watched 
the transport of transports glide majes 
tically down the murky, yellow waters of 


the Whangpoo, headed for the 
and HOME, 


Our 





ypen sea 


losses were but the vaean 
men, and we 


them su 


numerous, 


cies were filled with reliabl 


take great pleasure in wishing cess 


our of duty. 


During these few months the responsi 











bilities of the Company have been divided 
between Capt. Shelton C. Zern, who we 
hope enjoyed his sojourn with our Company 
ind has realized much suceess in his new 
assignment as Assistant Intelligence Offi 
cer, and Capt. John W. Cunningham, who 
joined us from MBNS, Guam With the 
ipable assistance of Ist Sgt. D. E 

ims, added to our present commander’s 
aggressiveness and abilities, we should reap 


the benefits of a well guided and prosper 


ous organization, 
About this time a young and very 
ble gentleman joined us in the 
Bruce T. Hemphill; to 
fallen the duties of 
Athletic Officer and 
neuvers in the field. 
Our Company 


eapa 
person of 
him have 
Assistant Regimental 
supervisor of our ma 
has also been distinguished 
promotions: Major 
Shearer, our commissary officer, promoted 
from captain to major to rank from 1 
June, 1936; Captain Bethel, range officer, 
promoted from first lieutenant to captain, 


hy the following 
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Platoon Ser 
geant Samples, Company police and prop 
erty sergeant, promoted from sergeant on 
7 August, 1936; als¢ 


Master Gunnery Sergeant Mil 


to rank from 30 June, 1936; 


a few changes in rank 
as follows: 
ler, rank changed from Sergeant Major on 
16 May, 1936; Freda, 
rank changed from first sergeant on 7 Au 


Technical Sergeant 


gust, 1936. Our congratulation® are due 
these men in view of the fact that their 
efficiency and excellent performance of duty 
have been responsible for their awards. 
Now that the steamship is just around 
the bend, we again awake unto feverish ae 
tivity to complete all our plans in giving 
our old timers a fitting send off. Those of 
the Service Company sailing via USS Hen 
derson are: QM Sgt. D. Lydick, M Gy Sgt. 
L. Miller, PM-Sgt. R. 
O. B. Lasater, Plat-Sgt. Samples, Pfes. E. 
K. Pickering, J. E. Cothren, J. J. An 
lrews, V. K. Liila, Pvts. W. Clark, W. 
Intas, N. L. Carpenter, S. F. Houser, T. L. 
Davis, W. L. Hassell, A. MaeInnes, V. F. 
Iorello, and W. M. Humber. After enjoy 


C. Roberts, Sup-Sgt. 


ing the farewell dance given in their honor 
and numerous other little attentions, we 
shall wish them Bon Voyage and we hop 
they shall take as pleasant a memory of 
us with them as they shall leave with us. 
Some mention should be made of the 
men whose hard work and integrity have 
enabled them to distinguish themselves as 
rifle shots and are therefore representing 
us at Peiping. We take pleasure in wish 
ing Tpr-Sgt. K. E. Dixon, Pfe. N. A. Pear 
son, and Pvt. W. H. 


in their attempts to secure the 


Posey the best of luck 
honors of 
the mate} 

The personne 1 of the P iy Offic. and 
members of this Company were commended 
by the APM, Department of Pacific, for 
their errorless activities for the past few 
months. PM-Sgts. W. E. Mitchell and R. 
(. Roberts, Cpl. J. F. Pezdark and Pfe. 
L. L. Richardson were the proud recipients 
of the glad tidings. 

Now that the 
ries of our company have 


iccomplishments and glo 


ll been duly 


al 
listed, we hope that our readers may find 
these few items of interest: f so our goal 
has been attained in creating a diversion 
and perhaps helping some to recollect a 


friend a but forgotten. 





U. S. Ambassador 
calls on Colonel Price 


Nelson T. Johnson 
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OFFICERS OF THE FOURTH MARINES 


Seated: Maj. Merritt B. Curtis, Comdr. Ogden King, USN, Col. Charles F. B. Price, 
Regimental Commander; Lt. Col. W. D. Smith, Comdr. Maurice M. Witherspoon, USN 


(Ch. C.); Maj. R. E. West. 


Second row: 


Capt. I. M. Bethel, Capt. R. A. Boone, 


Maj. Franklin T. Steele, Maj. Fred S. Robillard, Maj. L. S. Swindler, Capt. Paul A. 

Lesser, Capt. George W. Shearer, Ch. Pay Clk. F. Parsons. Back row: Ist Lt. N. L. 

Ballard, Ch. QM Clk. H. H. Couvrette, Capt. John R. Lanigan, Ch. QM Clk. Robert 

M. O’Toole, Ch. Pay Clk. Frank H. O’Neil, OM Clk. A. N. Entringer, Ch. QM Clk. 
Rosco Ellis, Ist Lt. Melvin G. Brown, Capt. Francis I. Fenton. 


West Coast Topics 


BASE HEADQUARTERS 
COMPANY 
By the Jeep 


Well, folks, this is about the first time 
this outfit has broken into the limelight, 
but it will appear more often. The reason 
that the writer’s name is not given is due 
to the fact that he wants to see how this 
article is taken before announcing him 

Now to get down to business: This outfit 
consists of mostly special duty men, with 
the exception of men on detached duty at 
the Naval Hospital, Naval Fuel Depot, 
ind San Clemente Island. Our command 
ing officer is Captain Blanton, and just 
one word will deseribe him, ‘‘ ACES.’’ In 
the company office we find First Sergeant 
Goble, who lets nothing worry him, even 
the fact that he has such a prima donna 
outfit as this one. He is nobly assisted 
by Pfe. Gordon J. McCrary as clerk, who 
works day and night and gets farther 
and farther behind While we are on 
these clerks and such we should inelude 
the Base Service Battalion Sergeant Ma 
jor’s office, in which we find First Ser 
geant Pyne, assisted by Corporals Andrews 
and Brown. Rumor has it that Andrews 
is a much happier person since a certain 
other corporal was transferred, 
but of course such things as these cannot 
be proven. However, should we delve to 
the bottom of this affair and get the real 
dope, we will spill it (and you ean’t bribe 
me either, Andrews). 

Next we come to another important de 
partment, the Pay Office. Here we find two 
Paymaster Sergeants, Jones and Schneider; 
two good guys and always ready to lend 
a helping hand to anybody who needs it. 


recently 


As future money men we have the long 
and the short of the company, Corporal 
srazke, who rises to the occasion at 6 
feet three inches, and Corporal Me Makin, 
who obliges with 5 feet 4 inches, People 
claim that Mae is the sleepingest man that 
ever was in the company, though lately 
he has been stepping out quite frequently 
and we don’t know what the reason is. 
How about letting us know what the se- 
eret is, Mac? Brazke usually can be found 
in either one of the two places, his bunk 
or the Pay Office. He claims to be quite an 
acey deucy player, though it has been 
noticed lately that Dutch Richter has been 


taking him over the hurdles quite regu 
larly. Never mind, Brazke, as long as 
you ean beat Barieau we will be satisfied. 
Well, after we get our money we usually 
go over to the canteen to get rid of it; 


so these people are next on the list. In 
the steward’s seat we find Sergeant Ripka, 
a hard worker and always willing to do 
his share. Next in line is Corporal Hul 
burd, chief clerk and also a real asset. 
Then we run across the famous Sol (The 
Red) Rubin, who is always claiming that 
the rank is on the wrong man’s sleeves. 
Sol used to moan, but since somebody sent 
him a real weeping slip all he does now 
is speak in a sotto voice. 

The other speed demon clerks are Smith, 
Saker and Pick. In the bookkeeper’s 
cubby hole we find Cpl. Leon J. Wesley, 
of Peking. Wes is doing a good job, but 
he still claims that he would much rather 
be back in China, and I ean’t blame him, 
either. They charge too much for Johnny 
Walker Black Label here, don’t they Wes? 

Just another line to let you folks know 





SECOND BATTALION, 


By G. H. Balzer 
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Major Shadbolt, a picture of 
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did a fine 


off. 


K. Martenstein has relieved 





tennis, ping-pong, 
crew, track and field are a 
After a 


the boy Ss are 


ng their heart and souls to 


physical condition will reach 


perfection. It will be a fight 


because is necessary for 


company to place high. The 


he athletic champions of 
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ympany all the luck 


ind may all of you win 


we announce that Capt. 


Hudnall, Capt. W. H. Doyle 


H. Hanneken have been de 
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especially, will long 
‘E”’ will 


Hanneken, Heartfelt 


fter a twenty 

furlough. He was surprised at 
work. Ist Sgt. R. A. Smith 
job of pinch-hitting while the 
iway. The smiling counte 

rst Sergeant Owens is seen 


t the Battalion. He had 


is Battalion 


R. L. MeKee 
MeKee assumes command 
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wr ’ 


MARINES DECORATED 


ght of the past week was the 


yvarade held at the Ma 


ise, 21 August, 1936, featuring 
n I iwards from the Hai 
in nd Dominican Govern 


ir Admiral Sinelair Gannon, 


f he Eleventh Naval Dis 


| Douglas C. MeDougal headed 
twenty-one flicers ind men, 








having received the Haitian Diploma Order 

of Honor and Merit, Rank of ‘*‘Com 

mander,’’ and Nicaraguan Medal of Dis 
tinction with Diploma. Other officers and 
men receiving decorations are listed below: 

Lt. Col. Harry L. Smith—Haitian Diploma 
Order of Honor and Merit, Rank of 
‘* Officer.’’ 

Lt. Col. Ralph J. Mitchell Nicaraguan 
Presidential Order of Merit. 

Lt. Col. Osear R. Cauldwell—Haitian Di 
ploma Order of Honor and Merit; Hai 
tian Distinguished Service Medal with 
diploma. 

Lt. Col. Thomas E. Watson—Dominican 
Military Medal of Merit with diploma; 
Niearaguan Medal of Distinction with 
diploma. 

Lt. Col. Lloyd L. Leech—Nicaraguan Medal 
of Distinction with diploma. 

Capt. Max Cox—Nicaraguan Cross of Valor 
with diploma. 

Capt. George L. Maynard — Nicaraguan 
Medal of Distinction with diploma. 

Capt. Lucian C. Whitaker Nicaraguan 
citation with Medal of Distinction. 

Capt. Clinton W. MeLeod Nicaraguan 
Medal of Merit with diploma. 

Capt. William W. Davies Niearaguan 
Medal of Distinction with diploma. 

Capt. Gregon A. Williams Nicaraguan 
Cross of Valor with diploma. 

Capt. Lofton R. Henderson Nicaraguan 
Cross of Valor with diploma. 

Capt. Arthur F. Nicaraguan Cross 
of Valor with diploma. 

Capt. Clovis C. Coffman 
of Valor with diploma. 

Capt. Frank H. Schwable 
Cross of Valor with diploma. 

Ist Lt. Francis J. Cunningham—Nicara 
guan Medal of Merit with diploma. 

Ch.Mar.Gnr. Frank F. Putteamer—Nieara 
guan Medal of Merit with diploma. 

Ch.QM.CIk. Albert O. Woodrow Haitian 
Medal Order of Honor and Merit, Rank 

f ‘*Officer,’’ with diploma; Haitian 


3inney 
Nicaraguan Cross 


Nicaraguan 


of 

Brevet of Merit with diploma. 

QM.Sgt. Rupert E. Stone—Haitian Brevet 
of Merit with diploma. 
Sgt. Joseph Konopka—Haitian Brevet of 

Merit with diploma. 

All units of the Fleet Marine Force on 
the west coast took part in this parade 
ind review with the exception of Aircraft 
wo. Colonel Philip H. Torrey was Com 
manding Officer of Troops. 


COMPANY “A,” 6TH MARINES, 
FMF 
By Two Bits 
I squeeze the trigger down, 
The muzzle goes ‘round and 
Woo ho, Ho hooo 
And a red flag waves down there 


Pvt. Off Hand Shooter. 


‘round, 


So this is the La Jolla (pronounced La 
Range! The inevitable question 
‘*Well, what do you think 
if the place now?’’ A lot of face lifting 
ms been done on the hills and canyons 
by the Marines and PWA since the Govern 
ment acquired title to this 600-acre es 





us was: 


tate some months ago. Two new ‘‘sloping 
ranges have been built, ideal for expert 


shooting purposes and sleigh riding, if and 


Se. iw « oo 

Firing lown hill was new to us 
imagine firing from the top of the butts 
it a target on the 300-yard line on the 


famous Hongkew Range in old Shanghai. 
The fighting Fourth may be interested to 
know that we’ve copied their heathen way 
of marking targets. Objections are over 


ruled. Record firing here is done in two 
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parts, first day three ranges, second day 
the remaining four. 

A tent eity replaced the row of shacks. 
re First Battalion. A few 


of the tents have conveniences 


housing the enti 





modern 
such as electric lights—the majority still 
cling to and use old-fashioned barn lan 
terns. Tent life is great out here, always 
a generous amount of 
lay and at i 
blanket, 


breeze during the 
night we wish for another 
while the boys at the base are 
ving a hot time. The company was for 

- 


tunate in being 


with floors and 


assigned ‘‘apartments 
furnished with imitation 
lockers. No mosquitoes, hence no nightly 
shadow boxing a la building 6-W at the 
Base. The routine is ideal, the chow sub 


stant 


and for swimming 
Pacific is within walking distance. 


purposes the 


Radio fans are going ‘‘nutty,’’ there’s 


scrambled music in the ar, just try to 
listen to the March of Spearmint in your 


tent, a jazz band across the street, poli 


ties to your right, how to make feather 
weight biscuits on your left, ete., far, far 
into the night—well, until taps to be 
exact. Which all adds up to a grand 
and glorious headache feeling. 

Believe it or not. The battalion has its 
full quota of trumpeters,, but for once 
they are not heard. Their ealls can not 
jar the shooters’ nerves in the wee hours 
f the morning. All ealls are ‘‘sounded’’ 
ym a suspended piece of rail which gives 


forth soothing musical notes. Broadeasting 
Pvt. T. L. Ber 


) 
1 + } 
i 
+ 


begins at 0430 sharp. 
nard found it so har 
type of 


to lsten-in on this 
program that he gave up range 
life altogether and returned to the wicked 
city. 

The weather man was kind, prescribing 
or only one Saturday and one Sunday con 
tinuous rain. It never rains here at this 


- or 


time of the year, any native w tell vou 
so, and yet one night it must have been 
Florida fog which burst and nearly washed 
the tent city down the canyon. 

Saw ‘‘Do Not Disturb’’ sign on a ‘‘B’’ 
company tent. 


Pvt. B. E. Campbell now knows tl 


a 
some of the breakers ire terrific, espe 
cially at the La Jolla cove. Thanks to 
the efficient police officers who promptly 
reset his dislocated shoulder, he was littl 
the worse for his experience on record 
day. 

During the daily rationing of ammuni 
tion, Sg Andrew Bertko, J y mis 
take, received one extra round nd it 
took the poor fellow three days to get up 
enough rage to ‘‘sneak’’ it to the 

mber and squeezing the trigger when no 
n was watching Range firing w 
incient history when this goes to press, 
so here’s hoping this revelation won’t in 
jure tl responsible ind generous 
amn ssuing party 

We mourn the peaceful ‘‘ passing of 
our genia issistant property sergeant 
Pfe. James A. F. Williams, who insisted 
trai ng in the footsteps of a_ certain 
courageous company luet 

Hey, } Pvt. E. V. Foresman got up at 





0430 to pull targets at 1300. Pvts. R. A. 
ind F. (y. Shields equippe 


selves with a huge beach umbrella but 
lidn’t dare to take it along on the firing 
ne ing on the 22 eal. range 


it passed, leaving a very 





on all oeceupants on the 


firing line. Where’s the Corpsman with 


On the same range, Sgt. C. H. Doelker, 
applying expert bolt action, shot out the 


bulls-eye with nine shots; with not} 





ing to 
extra round and 


shoot at, he used the 
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Rear Admiral Sinclair Gannon, Commandant of the Eleventh Naval District, Decorates 


General McDougal with Medals Bestowed by the Haitian and the Nicaraguan 
Governments 
neatly sliced the entire target horizontally on the 600 yard line. A _ possible by Lt. 


a stiff breeze. 
Marine’s 


complete 


with the help of 
The modern 

ment isn’t 

razor. 


eamping 
without an 
Every time one is in use all 


equip 
electric 
radio 
broadcasting in the company ceases. = 

’Twas high noon when Pvt. Lynn L., 
Longino left the TSMG range with a good 
i i famous Joe E. Brown 
smile; reason: score 191 and high expert 
in ne company. 

On the .30 eal. range, Pvt. M. G. Beck 
ner went wild when he registered possibl 
on the 200 yard line, and no wonder, for 
it was the first in his lifetime. 

One blue Monday 
Harris, filled with 


set to do some fancy shooting. 


morning, Pvt 
La Jolla Cov: ait wa 





roll call discipline was momen 
tarily doomed when Kohs asked 
him as to what purposes he intended using 
} 


iis swimming trunks, which were ‘‘ wav 
; 


T 
ing’’ from the muzzle of his rifle. 
What Pvt. W. H. Powe 


is, has ‘‘Marion’’ Marvin had any « 


£gz5 

California style lately 
Remember the Alamo! Lone Star Stater 
Cpl. F. F. Lesovsky now driving a Pierce 


‘hese Texans believe in doing 





style. Thanks for the lift. 
a possible NOT a_ possible? 
Munsen was determined with 
Cool as a eucumber he blasts 
moving bobbers. Ten hits, to 


on ONE target and when asked 


snubbed, leaving the other blank 
e looked likewise. 





unfortunates whose 


you one of the 





is taking pictures? Don’t get 

t ‘‘hobbying’’ on Government reser 

vation go to the Exposition and, as a 
last resort, there always is the Zoo. 


When Pvts. J. L. Easton and A. C., 
Mooney, Jr., returned from their ‘‘vaca 
tion’’ the entire battalion assembled to 
welcome them back officially at mess for 
mation. 

Joe E. Brown is still with us, this time 


C. A. Miller and Pfe. A. E. 

Remember the day we got thirty winks 
on the .line, waiting for the daylight to 
appeal! When the second and third re 
lays got caught in a miniature storm and 
lily-white disks turned to sorry black? 
There was moaning and groaning this first 
day of record firing, for the windage had 
changed for every shot and those 


who failed to do so were severely pun 





Russell. 





Fire on Number Four 


Range life without a dress parade would 
not be complete. Early one Friday morn 
ing, the battalion entrucked for the base. 
’Twas one of the ‘‘wildest’’ rides we’ve 
had for some time on the Internationals 
and Liberties. curves on two 
breath away. 
The entire distance of eleven 


eovered in exactly 


Taking the 
wheels just about took our 
T miles was 


forty minutes, without 


i single casualty. A near record. 
The parade was one of the largest in 
base history, both in number of partici 


pants and spectators. Two thousand march 
ing and ‘‘motorized’’ Marines were great 
y outnumbered by the spe i rs, The 
grandstands were packed and late comers 
content to view this spectacle 
were parked three 
deep over a distance of half a mile. The 
FMF Aircraft, flying low past the review 
ing stand, helped, bringing this colorful 
military display to a fitting completion. 
Immediately after the parade the battalion 
returned to their canvas home in time for 
the evening meal. 

Twenty-five yard line and informal pis 
tol competition, Cpl. R. W. Mann the win 
ner with seven bulls-eyes and Pfe. J. A. F. 
Williams with an even half dozen. You 
two from Chi? 

Things I never knew before: fe. S. L. 
Srader on BAR record day was seeing two 
number 17 targets. Which one to select 
for expert purposes was a burning ques 
tion mark that foggy (?) morning. He 


had to be 


from their cars, which 


7 


af 




















303; Field Cook Harry Wood 304; Pfes. 
W. S. Overholtzer, Jr., 309; W. H. Whitten 
312; Pvts. R. L. Rountree 308; F. C 
Shields 308; W. B. Whitney 308; F. J. 
Gurnett 306; C. B. Morse 302; J. H. O. 
Griffin 301. 

Set. C. J. Rogers has fallen in love with 
the range, transferring himself to the de 
partment of supplies. Cpl. F. H. Hart and 
Pvt. J. D. Wood (of the base champion 
tennis team) went up to 84 for duty with 
the prison detachment. Cpl. C. H. Harrell 
pinned a GCMedBar on his medal and, as 
we expected, he promised to remain with us 
for another four years. Tpr. Sgt. W. R. 
Sonnenberg and Dmr. C. K. Daub joined, 
taking up quarters in tent No. 11. Two 
lays later the Sergeant moved to the base 
for duty with Base Hqrs. Co. Pvt. B. B. 

after a prolonged rest cure at 
the Naval Hospital, returned to do some 
I fe. L. P. (Baldy) Sehmid, try 


shooting I 
is he may, was unable to bring home the 
Pabst ‘‘baeon,’’ so he retired in shame to 


Base Troops via the transfer route. R. C 


Beik, drummer by profession, joined wl 


rile 
we weren’t looking; there’ll be no time or 
hance to sleep late with two ** peace dis 
turbers’’ about. After all these years, Cpl. 


E. F. Frank decided to look in from the 
yutside. The property tent and contents 
he turned over to Pfe. W. L. Nelms, a for 
mer custodian of the Sinza Road ‘‘Inn,’’ 
B&W Department. 


Pvt. James O’Halloran, Jr., returned 
from temporary duty with the WPL© (re 
serve), where he performed duty in the 


‘ 
oe + ’? + 
nterior dep 


On Friday morning, 21 August, the bat 
ilion returned to the Base, changed to 
parade blues and passed in review before 
19 officers and enlisted men who were dee 
orated by Rear Admiral Sinclair Gannon, 
USN, with medals prest nted by the Gov 
ernments of Haiti, Santo Domingo and 
N iragua, 

Company rifle qualification awards: Pvt 
James C. Whiddon was the winner of the 


first eash prize, having increased his qual 





heation by i total of 53 points over his 
previous target year qualification. 

O. E. Kuska was awarded the second 
prize; his increase was 26 points. Both 


men, in addition to the above awards, were 
presented with Official Company Citations 
yy the Company Commander. The first and 
h were presented with a 





third platoons ea 
vox of Phillies cigars, having qualified with 
the rifle 100%. Unclaimed remained the 
ward of $1.00 for every possible RF on 


Imme liate vy after the parade, , ’ 
H. Harrell and Pvts. P. T. Black, W. B. 
Whitney, J. M. Nemeyer, and J. R. Fer 





guson were issued furlough papers; ill 
luly promised to return yr tl 
FME maneuvers this fa Last 
seen they were headed t mar 
gate doing 140 steps per minute. We 


wouldn't y 


CEASE FIRING, SECURE ALL TAR 








SHARPS AND FLATS 
SAN DIEGO MARINE BAND 
By Polly Parrett 


All the color, pomp and ceremony mark: 
the San Diego Exposition. 
The band has played for many memorabl 
social events and regular weekly concerts. 
Through these events the band has made 
many friends and we are sure we will miss 
the regular Wednesday concerts and retrea 
eremony. The band has received many let 
tere from friends and the following verse 


was taken from a poem received by our 
oss, Gunner Talbot, entitled ‘‘ About Mu 
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sic’’ and should touch the hearts of all 
bandsmen. 


I’m never a symphony goer, 
For it’s nothing of music I know, 

It may be I’m queer, but I haven’t the ear 
For the tones of the fiddle and bow. 


A false note I cannot distinguish, 

A flat tone I never can mark, 

And I don’t understand any opera grand, 
gut I do like a band in a park. 

Some of the outstanding bandsmen of 
the Marine Corps have been with our band 
luring this year’s Exposition season. Sgt. 
William R. Stuart, who joined the band 
ret in on the 


late in the season but did ge 

working end Stuart, by the way, did 
mpose a beautiful waltz which was ar 

ranged for the band by none other than 

Tech-Sgt. Levis Giffin and was itured on 





our last concert at the Exposition, with 
Miss Teresa Reutinger as vocalist. 
The band has been working hard and 


after a couple weeks at the rifle range we 


re looking forward to an outstanding foot 
ball season for which we will do our best 
to push the team over, and from the dope 
the team will be good, too 
I guess most of us know that ‘‘Gus’’ 


Olaguez is a home-loving man these days, 
but he does get a little excited, as he did 
play a measure or two for nothing at our 
last retreat ceremony. 

We have two utility men in the band who 
are known to mos el 
Mulligan, piccolo, flute, clarinet, saxophone; 

Weeks, 
] 


‘cp 1’? 
larinet, 


+ ’”? 


bandsmen 


clarinet, oboe, saxo 
phone, 
our property mat 





BATTERY “D,” 2D BATTALION, 
10TH MARINES 
By V. L. P. 


Heigh-ho, comrades, the vacation at Ca 
sino de Lilas, San Clemente Island, over 
looking beautiful Catalina Island, was a 
huge success Swimming and fishing at 
exclusive ‘*‘Abalone Beach’’ (exclusively 


y 
Marines!) was exeellent. Highlights, how 


¢ 
ever, in the line of entertainment, were the 
baseball games with the W.P.A. workers 
and the smoker sponsored by them. The 
spotlight singled out ‘‘ Battlin’ ’’ Libera 
tore and ‘‘Tiger Kid’’ Hooper, both of 
sattery D, for the best fight of the eve 
ning. Excepting for the stories of those 
that got away, credit for the best fishing 
goes to Gunnery Sergeant Hensley For 
verification of this, take a squin it his 
photo eollection' 

It was never disclosed who the private 
was that got eaught in an abalone shell 


and caused the order to be issued requiring 
that a non-com accompany any party leav 
ing camp, and that they check out and in 
with the O. D. We would like a little in 
side dope on this. 

The firing of this battery was excellent 
in both direct and indirect fire, and we 
left the island with the satisfying feeling 
of a job well done. 

Leaving the island, I noticed several of 
the fellows glancing back with a sad, far 
away look in their eyes, as if they regretted 
leaving this sub-playground of the Pacific. 
Cheer up, gang, scuttlebutt has it that 
we’ll be back there in January, for two 
months! 

Ist Sgt. B. A. Hogan joined our battery 
this month and we wish to extend to him 
i hearty welcome and our wishes for a 
pleasant stay! 

And so, back to the old routine 


RUMBLINGS AND GRUMBLINGS 
FROM BATTERY “E,” 2D BN., 
10TH REGIMENT 
By The Count 

Greetings as per usual. We are sorry to 
see our banker, Oscar Smith, leave for the 
land of the rickshaw. We hope he doesn’t 
start a harem there. And it looks like 
Set. ‘¢ Jelley’’ Ferrell, one of the main 
cogs in our football machine, will be see 
ing the world a la navy style (through a 
porthole on the USS West Virginia. 

Our ‘‘Little man, what now?’’ 
June, has left us to go east to the army 
gryan has decided 


Sergeant 


telephone school. Sgt. 
to take his summer vacation also. Now let’s 
After a month of training we 
finally sailed away August 7th to capture 
and hold San Clemente Island. I won’t 
mention anything about the dust or work, 


get serious, 


because they are just minor incidents in a 
Marine’s life. Our camp seemed to spring 
up almost instantly. We settled down to 
di 


PF 
‘ould hear our boom booms. The results 


rging gun pits and a few days later you 
were satisfactory, considering the number 
1f recruits who held key positions in the 
gun crews. Our mess force, headed by 
Tjaden, New, and Carmichael, kept 
from starving. It was rumored that a cer 
tain redheaded tractor driver was trying 
to buy a saddle to ride his tractor to the 


pier and back. For recreating we had 
hiking, swimming, hunting and fishing. 
Bass, sheephead, lobsters, and sacks of 


ibalone fell victims to our attack. A cer 
ain fisherman with the cognomen of 
‘‘Jeep’’ had several within ter 
minutes; he jumped up and down yelling 
forty pound pull,’’ but Honk Honk 
iklin, our Tulsa Romeo, pulled once too 
often from under the pier to disappoint 
uur would-be fisherman. Who was that 


strikes 





. 





General McDougal Holds Final Inspection 
of Platoon Leaders 


dashing halfback, according to reliable re 
ports, seen chasing goats up and down the 
hills with a salt shaker in his hand? Were 
you just training, Tracy? Who was that 
line smearer who blurted out, ‘‘ Twenty 
five months in the battery and all I get is 
a tent without floor boards’’?) We were 
far from radios and the music of the fa 
mous ‘‘Hof Brau,’’ but our golden voiced 
crooner, Sergeant Bailey, entertained us 
with solos. What’s keeping him from Hol 





lywood? 

For our last impressions of San Clemente 
let our budding novelist, Corporal ‘‘Win 
py’’ Jones, say a few words: ‘‘ My sojourn 
here was very gratifying, and it is my in 
tention to return here upon retirement in 
1963 A. D. to pursue goat husbandry.’’ 
So ‘fau revoir,’’ San Clemente, and hail, 
Point Loma! 

Our two weeks slipped by pleasantly. 
Now to clean up and back to our routine: 
Our top kick, First Sergeant Moberly, is 
on a thirty-day leave and Corporal Baker is 
holding down the office. 
Platoon Sergeant Yount’s promotion from 
sergeant. Master Gunnery Sergeant Lewis’s 
service will 


Congratulations to 


retirement upon thirty years’ 

be felt by the men, for he was well liked, 

so here’s success to him. 
Our football stars, Hill, 


Frank 


Tracy, 


in, and Ficken are getting in trim for 
this season. Lurvey and Bedwell, two po 


tential all-American’ gladiators, are _ in 
training also, and last but not the least, 
yuur baseball hero, ‘‘Serewball’’ Allen, also 
triple threat man for football honors, has 


been in secret training in the mess hall 
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San Diego Marine Band 





for the st two months Glad news a 

ast, the fsteak era is on the hor ! 
for we { | I New Ss mess sergeant 
ind ist Lt \ i Kirk s mess officer, s 
vat t waist ne This eolumi has 
ecome t ndy even { : so goo! 


WESTERN PLATOON LEADERS 
The Western Platoor Leaders’ ( Ss 
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S t g in San Dieg 10 J 
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n s t r I nd might 
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t fine. O raining h Ss sin t 
that at Quar " ! . s is 
ext sive, § is WW i! " 
marades s l ‘ Miing f1 ts 
with ou I irs i ts nd fu | 
ment We nderstand it nsuing 
Fleet I ling Exe se No t é l 
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San ( me! sist f ¢t } S nad 
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yur ympany, Lieutenant; we trust that 
your ur of duty with the Gassers will be 
enjoyed 

Private Dunean, our retired xing cham 
pion, has been transferred to Sea School 
for further transfer » t Special Service 
Squadron for duty Duncan etter known 
is Scotty the Champ) w be missed by the 

rsonne We wish you a good tour of 
sea duty, ‘*Champ’”’ ynfidentially, I ex 
pect W wish was wk with the 
Chen il gang fore ng We also have 
transferred B log Flynn » the USS 
Texas Fly joined our mpany only re 
‘ + it } les + ’ + < + vyater 
so Bon Voya 

‘FLASH.”’ We nnounce the reunion 
f the four Win thers from Geo 
gia namely, Pvts ieorge C. Winge " 
nen - S Chemica gung, Berni R 
Winge, so a membel! of the Chen i 
rang M n W ings t ft MD USS Sare 
toga 1 Firemar W r¢ so of the 
USS Saratoga r four brothers assen 

l t ( ! ( ny Area wW 








The Winge Brothers 
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Seems that Mr. Sr. Winge 
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ted the irmed forces of 
ny rate n ease of war I 
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was slightly no doubt 
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ves that the Marines is the 
(rt l Wi hope to see 
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y pa that } loesn ’t like, 
ho writing this is als 
r was promoted t t] 
sergeant n the 10th ft; 
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+ } W yut + } eT ? We 
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for 
don’t 


in the 
for a 


high 
odd 


company 
cook, 


321, second 
target year; 
think? 

During the last field meet, Private Wool 
sey distinguished himself as a ‘‘champion’’ 
pie eater. Private First C1: ins also 
eaptured the championship sack racer 
for the second time. Private Molloy won 
the prize for the Hand Grenade throw. 
Private Whaling still in training; he 
that he will take on any under 
98 pounds when he gets in good 


condit 
BLAH BLAH’S FROM GOAT 
ISLAND, 
MD USRS San Francisco, Calif. 
By “Bob” Walters 
Good morning, Judge. No sir, I 
inything t usual I w 
few Island. 





iss Col 


as 


is 
says man 


ion. 


, % 
naven ‘t 


o say, but as | spill a 


ines about the 
” 





‘Witty Smitty E. Smith to you) had 
the honor of being the first Marine to 
stand a watch on the island at the entrance 
to the San Franciseo-Oakland Bay Bridge, 

nd since that time several have been up 
there at various times; a permanent post 
will be established some time in November. 


Asi: 


‘*Smitty is somewhere in the itic 
Stations and is doing fine, I heard 


the ground for 


Fair took place 


The formal 


Franc 


breaking of 


World’s 


the 
ie S 





in isco 
on 21 August, 1936, and from what could 
v seen from the Island, it looked like a 
ritzy affair; flags from | nations wert 
seen in the background, so I guess they 
want everyone in the world to see the 


World’s Fair. Eh, what! 











Since the WPA started working on this 
piace, it has begun to look rather nice, new 
roads and so forth, but several people I 
have talked to don’t seem to think they 
ire working so hard (although I did see 
one with a full shovel the other day). 

Several of our men have left us via the 
discharge route—Private First Class Un 
deen, Private Dean, rivate First Class 
Jensen, Private First Class North, Private 
First Class Lewis and Corporal Brown. 
Brown and Lewis re-enlisted. 

Corporal Taylor relieved Corporal Stee 
ples as Commandant’s Orderly of the 12th 
Naval District. Steepl s is getting short 


} 
also, 


Sergeant Schlentz recently was under the 


impression that he was reduced to a cor 
poral, but instead, to his surprise, he was 
made a platoon sergeant. ‘ gars were 
swell, Schlentz; here’s hoping you pass 


them around again 
Private First 


the signal tower, as Luiz was 
: 


lass Gaddy is now boss of 


dis 


st ¢ 


recently 


charged. 

Privates Millen and Caspari are in the 
mess hall, and Lewis R. is chasing on the 
itside. 

Corporal Lawless is handling Brown’s 
job as inside overseer while Brown is on 
furlough. 

The First Sergeant is keeping a close ey« 


, as we need replacements 
ll be needing a 


order 
and 





also 


wi 


(Continued on page 62) 





Second Platoon, Western Platoon Leaders’ Class, 


1936, Holds Tent Drill 
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MARINE DETACHMENT, U.S:S. 
WYOMING 
Navy Yard, New York 
By John M. Doro 


Since the ast account of the Wyoming’s 


Marines, we’ve rolled across the Bay of 


Biseay, and leisurely made another mark 
on the Atlanti Many Champagn Stop 
pers popped since the day we arrived at 
Cher irg, Franee ind sines 
reporting oul! activ es wus 
few strands of this Line, w 
strewn from Paris, to Bilboa 





to New York, are herein spliced to give 


you a other yarn from the Wyoming. 

In ir Information Booklet it told us: 
‘*Cherbourg is situated at the extremity 
of the peninsula of the Cotentin in the 


department of La Manche, a part of the 
province of Normandy.’’ A little old city 


t has short, narrow, cobblestone streets. 


The cobbiestones cobblestones ind bi 


reminded me of a biey le trip 
n Sweden. 


We were anchored behu the protecting 
rocks of Cherbourgs’ great Breakwater. 


From Morning-Colors to Sunset he Music 


t 
the Day.’’ 


Day would 


on watch sounded ‘‘Guard of 
At the ca the Guard of 
from the 
honors, and eheck their count 
inother 





swarm midship hatches, fall-in 
to render 
f the umber of port holes in 


French Submarine. The 








Wyoming Sightseers Stop Half Way Up 
the Tower for Refreshments 











prowed boats, built to sneak ng under 
the water eld the attention of the Guard 
the first few mes, 

\ i igreed that the first liberties 
not ordinary ones. Those twelve usé¢ 
days, from Goteborg to Cherbourg, 
the crew in the right attitude for th 

wines and champagnes for which Franee 
s famous. Clothes makes a man, or so 
’tis rumored, but you ought to see what 
1 mixture of beer, wine, and whatever they 
serve you, can do to change appearances. 
The men were so many. The town was 
so small, After the first two nights all 
liberty was up at 0100 instead of at 0730 


October, 1936 


My first liberty—except for a _ wish, 
many times repeated, that I had been a 
better French student, a long time ago 
was fi 1 with interesting episodes. Look 
ing in shop windows, smiling at girls, 
being laughed at for my atrocious French, 
buying posteards and _ souvenirs, while 
prowling around, made the time pass 
quickly. 

I was standing on a_ street corner 
right near the Post Office—just looking 
iround. A elanking and rattling that 
sounded like a street-car drew my atten 
tion to what looked like the opening of 
an ley. Then I noticed narrow-gaug 
rails leading from the pass. 

Unexpectedly, and with a loud clatter, 














the smallest street-car ever to greet my 

wondering gaze, bolted from the 

way, into the street, and toward the cor 

ner upon which I stood. A Toonervill 

Trolley if ever there was one. With a few 
t 


extra squeals (its four wheels set under 


passage 


the center of the car) it jerked to a stop 
about two paces from me. 

A red, puff-ball tassel, on the top of a 
jauntily tipped tam-like sailor hat caught 
my eye. It was leaning against the win 
aow. Ll was ready to bet anxon¢e 
decorated the head of a very pretty French 
Girl. But he turned around. I had been 
admiring a French Sailor, in uniform. 

The shape of the Motorman took my 
befuddled observing faculties from the win 
dow. His toe, encased in a slipper, im 
patiently tapped a get-out-ofthe-way bell. 
He had shapely legs, almost to his knees, 
and he wore a black smock. His hands 
controls. The 


+ 


began to manipulate the 
small 





complacent sunburnt face, under a 

black eap, looked ight ahead. Before 
the array passed next block I dis 
covered that I was pinching my arm. It 
was real! And it was not a ‘‘He.’’ They 


are MotorWomen in Cherbourg. 

Some of the members of the Detachment 
spent their money on bicycle trips. Some 
only went ashore, sometimes forgetting how 
they returned. Most of them, 


visited that Mecca of a 


As from Portsmouth to London, so also 


h ywever, 


dar 
travelers, Paris. 


from Cherbourg to Paris, each d iy saw 4a 
few of us coming from, or going to that 
gay, grasping, ire-free, beautiful t of 
xtremes 

G. F. Elliott, John Schwartz, and John 
Mesko, used one ‘‘48’’ to make a bicyel 
tour of, and around, Cherbourg Schwartz 
managed a few minutes of s¢ flving 
ong with his first few hours as a cyclist 


He has one regret; that he left no for 
warding address. He feels t 
some form of remittance in payment 
plowing a Normandy field. Just how it 





was done is beside the issue. 1 could, 
he feels, at least pay for the soiled khaki 

With Elliott it was another story. It 
took thirty franes to pay for one new 


tire and one new front wheel. They prac 


ticed rigid economy after the wheel broke. 
And they were fortunate, very fortunate, 
for. what with a free bed in a _ hayfield, 


hey had a eool refreshing shower for 
> 
3 


Mesko is just as stoical as 
ever, but he did admit that it was a lot 
of fun, 

Here are some of the things that five 
of us, Perey Kineaid, Olie 


Dodson, Danny 





The Arch of Triumph Viewed from 
Eiffel Tower 


Tumey, Willie Vance, and myself, crowded 
into a day and a half, a ‘‘48’’ in Gay 
Paree. ; 

From the first rush of starting to make 
the-one-o ’clock-libe rty boat, on a Wednes 
day noon, until we crawled into the last 
train leaving Paris for Cherbourg the 


next night, Thursday, ther let-up 


was n 








in a diligent search for ‘chie disciples. 
From the moment we started handing our 
frances, when we bought t ts at Cher- 
bourg’s old railroad station, at the base 


f the Roule, 
itop which roosts the ancient Fort du 


toule, from that 


steep-sided Montagne du 





it moment until there were 
no more, we let-out those franes to the 
ist centime. Like paying out line to get 
a kite higher and rher only to have it 
break away when of the line is out, we 





nad a& gr 





at time while we and our money 


was made in 
d-class ear in 
which we rod t costs only forty-nine 
francs for our round-trip tickets, almost 
, about $3.15—arrived with 
Unfortunately I 
cannot tell you what a second or first class 
passage might Those conductors 
saw to it that we got only what we paid 
tor. 
It was a pleasant afternoon for a jour 
ney. The crops seemed to ripen as we 


The 190 mile ride 


exactly five h 





$00 miles for 


the rest of 





31 








180th Meridian 








give you another version, but, the Real 
Facts of the ease are these—’’ and the 
true state of affairs at that spot, 532 
years previously, would caress our strain- 
ing ears, 

‘And at your feet, Ladies and Gentle 
men,’’ he still looked over our heads, ‘‘at 
your feet is the spot upon which—’’ some 
body did something for someone at 
time or other. We gained so much infor 
mation that now there remains only the 
pleasure of knowing that we visited the 
spots, and the pleasure of knowing that 
we immensely enjoyed the old, old line 


some 


of a good tourist guide, in Paris. 


The Pantheon, a treasure house of paint 
ings and statues portraying incidents and 
personages of the history of France, and 
the thedral of the Square Towers, the 

satheds al of Notre Dame, are two places 
I shall long remember. In them we saw 
creat 
written. We rode over Rues and Boule 
vards (streets to you and me) which have 


t took minutes 


ions about which books have been 


aimost aS many names as 1 
to traverse their length. 





At our return, a few hours later, we 
were directed to a good restaurant. Dame 
Fortune favored us in the form of two 
people who spoke both French and Eng 
lish. They ordered, for us, an exeellent 
dinner. Ours may not compare with the 
tastes of an Epicurean—I have no notion 
f the heights to which a palate may be 
stimulated—but I sure did enjoy that din 


ner. 4 few quarts of wine lent charm 
ind atmosphere to the setting. 
The quest continued in a taxi-eab. If 


the one blast of the ecab’s horn did not 
ring an answering two blasts from around 


the corner it indicated that all was clear. 
At least, we offered a silent prayer at 
every one of the thousand or more blind 
orners our grinning driver seemed to tak« 


especial delight in hurriedly crossing. We 
landed at the base of the Eiffel Tower. 


Presently we were looking down on the 


world. It looks as though the contractors 
ult the roofs of the surroundi build 
ngs with the eyes of the Sem | in their 
ilations. The structures ook ittrac 
tive either looking up at them or looking 
lown at them, From 905 feet in the air, 
the distance of the Top Platform, the city 


ippeared to languish, in pillows of tree 
ops, in a sentimental tenderness. that 


lefied deser ption, 


On our ride-to-th top we had noticed a 
sign on the Second Platform, some 400 
feet from the ground, informing the weary 
of a place of refreshment. Not even the 
views from the Top could erase the words 
on a& sign, secured, with an eye for busi 
ness, to a huge steel girder. It read: 
‘*Wines and Champagnes Served Here.’’ 


Somehow it had a lasting impression on 
me, as a Neon Light left burning, I could 





see it the next morning. 
As we sat on that Second Platform, 


sipping the sparkling, stimulating, refresh 
ment, our eves were ope ned to more and 
etter views of the lovely city below. By 

time that it was imperative that we 


eave our newly discovered observatory, we 


vere so dazzled that actually, we stumbled 
W v 

But as everything else in this incom 
plete world—Psychologists will tell you 
that a material things have limits—even 
the hours were almost gone. Our reealei 
trant feet carried us to the stately Ar 
de Triomphe at the Place de 1’Etoile. 
Picture to yourself, this monument, built 


by a people, as filled with patriotie zea 
as the French are, to commemorate the 
triumphant return, from Russia, of Na 


poleons’ Victorious Army. The Avenue 
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de la Grande de Armée symbolically lead 
ing to the Arch, the Avenue des Champs 
leading away, is a chapter, in a 
lasting, peerless sign-language, of the dra 
matic history of Paris and of France. 

If there is a Dinah ‘‘in the State of 
Carolina’’ she is not the only one to have 
gained the attention of men. The song hit 
of a few years ago has, for some feason or 
other, recently been rehearsed by some of 
the fellows who were so fortunate as to 
visit Paris. 

We reached the station, and our train, in 
time to stake claims on two choice com 
partments. The process was not difficult, 
each merely removed his blouse and miserly 
spread himself on a seat, which officials of 
the road, the state-owned railways known 
as Oeuest-]1’Etat, had planned for four. 


Ely sées 


In one moment I was sound asleep. 
great weight seemed to settle 
on me. And a ehattering as of a cage full 
of parrots, tore through the folds of one 
of the softest cloaks Morphe us has ever 
granted me. I was rudely awakened by a 
not too polite, and not too little, French 
woman, She was sitting on my weakening 
stomach. And the things she told me, if 
emphasis means anything to the French, 
must have been plenty. The claims on that 
compartment were completely ignored. 


Suddenly a 


stack to the one compartment, lame and 
out of sorts, the five of us started an ex 
We tried to find comfortable 
Finally, and as neatly and com 


pactly as sardines in a can, we filled all of 


periment. 
positions, 


the available space, One on each seat, 


while the remaining less-fortunate-three 
filled the space that separated those make 
shift beds of the third-class compartment 
of that state-owned railroad ear of Franee. 
We felt like we looked when the train 


reached Cherbourg at 0545 the next morn 





ing. But then, what, to a Sea-going Ma 
rine, would be more natural than sleeping 
on the deck? We were b on the ship, 
in time to miss breakfast, as well as right 
on time to turn-to on another Field Day. 
There was even an Inspection of Lowe 

Decks that ifternoon, 


All during the cruise we poor Marines 
t ht that ours were rather crowded 


hough 





quarters. Strange as it may seem, we 
blame those Radicals and Rebels of Spain 
for some of our woes. I could make it a 
long story. The end would, however, 
tell you that the Oklahoma remember? 


She started out on the cruise with us and 
the Arky was ordered to get ri 1 of he 
Midshipmen, to proceed to Spain, and to 


lend assistance to refugees caught in the 
throat-cutting 
aforementioned Radicals and Rebels. 

And this is the way we got into the 
melee. A horde of Middies were transferred 
to the Wyoming. That visitation came 


upon us at Cherbourg. Then the powers 


celebration between those 


that be ordered our dear home o go to 


Silbao, Spain, where fifty-six Coast Guard 





Cadets, from the Coast Guard Cutter 
Cayuga, ime aboard. This good ship 
always did squeak and groan, now > 
looks wider and a bit bowed in the middle; 
but she carried 1383 men safely back to 
where they belong. 

On our return the ocean was as calm 


and as serene as we, except from reveille 





to hammocks—at breakfast, at dinner, 

supper, and between times. We had exer 
cises in dodging, practice in the avoidance 
of collisions. (Did you read ‘*‘—Then Sud 
den Death.’’ When our agility would 


wear away and one of us would find a 
y bound hammock around his neck, 
or find himself climbing a bulkhead, « 
ooking for a place to sleep, he would be 
ind eajoled and his red ears 





consoled 
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would be soothed by a gentle voice that 
would politely say: ‘‘Excuse Me?’’ 

The wonderful sailing weather was one 
compensation, the nights were another. A 
ripe moon, mellow as Andalusian Wine—as 
a poet might say—robbed the steel hulls 
of their battleship gray by covering half 
of every part with liquid silver and hiding 
the rest with shadow. Magnificent nights. 
Yet, permeated with an elegiacal air; there 
was so much wasted moonlight, and those 
buglers would always announce the _ take- 
off of the rising sun. 

And it really was a dandy cruise. It 
gave us an opportunity to visit famous 
cities, as well as the two largest, of the 
world. If you recall, we started with Lon 
don, we wind up in New York. This last 
report of our summer cruise comes from 
New York—the city that all foreigners 


long to visit 


Now I have left only one or two com- 
ments which I hope will not spoil—if that’s 
possible—all of these select words. I am 
building up in myself the impression that 
I am a keen observer? 

The distance is short from Portsmouth, 
England to Cherbourg, France but the 
changes in language, the changes in char 
place, and of people, the 
change in appearances, makes it possible 
to literally compare the variations of the 
two places with the differences between 
Norfolk, Virginia, and San Juna, Porto 
Rico. 

In one tendency, on their tributes to the 
god of war—diplomats call it prepared 
ness—the two cities are identical. E: i 
a big, busy Naval Both harbors 
smell from the B. O. of Mars. You can 
hear his clanking armor, you can see things 
he has had made. Since the time of the 
Ancient Romans his innovations have been 
many, armored wings, liquid fire+-but what 
of it? The other day one of the fellows 


acteristics of 


+} ig 
» 18 


Base. 


rot his nose punched for talking too much. 


+ 


enthusilas one 





A Universal-Lang 
painted a vivid verbal picture to me. He 
isticallvy sketched the whole world as one 


big happy family, all speaking one com 


mon language. During the course of a few 
vears the picture gradually faded. Its last 
yg dashes-of-color vanished, by the 





f a narrow winding Normandy road, 


while I sat on a vine-covered stone fence 


A Neophyte before the Imperial Court as 


the 


looking at the English Channel. A _ beau- 
tiful spot, with a panoramic view of the 
Coast Line of the Cotentin peninsula. 
There the people were innocent of the 
English tongue whereas seventy 
miles of calm salt water they know no 
French. Notwithstanding they have lived 
there for hundreds of years. 

Portsmouth, England, and Cherbourg, 
France, unlike Goteborg, Sweden, left a 
first impression of being tired and old and 
watchful. In contrast, Goteborg, the city 
of long summer days, was so fresh, and 
new, and care-free. Two questions that 
[I heard in various forms will convey to 
you, better than anything I ean think of, 
the distinction. In England and in France 
they would candidly ask: 

**Why are you Here?’’ 

The questioning comment in 
was: 


across 





Sweden 


“T hope you like us, and our Country.” 

We are back in our regular eompart 
ment, getting squared away, counting our 
nickels, and shining our Blues. A stub of 
a pencil and a piece of paper, a far away 
look beneath a puzzled frown tells the 
predicament of the typical Marine. The 
computations end with his comment, “I 
don’t know where it’s gone, but I’ll be 
caught up in a couple of months, If ...’? 


Sea-going, at ast, gives us memories. 








NEW MEXICO SALVOS 
By S. J. Bozoski 


First of all we wish to compliment the 
Editor of THe LEATHERNECK for an inter- 
last month, and proof for that 
is that vour agent had no trouble in selling 
his copies besides being a few short. 

Promotions in August were as follows: 
Pfe. Atlee R. Edrington, to Corporal and 
Pvts. Paul E. Langenwalter and Clair ‘‘R’’ 
Marshall to Private First These 
boys were generous with their cigars, mak 
ing the cigar smokers of the Detachment 
in High-glee for a number of days. Pvt. 
Charles B. Cooper, Jr., of the Flag com 
plement was made Private First Class by 
the Commanding Officer of the California. 

The following privates joined this de 
tachment at San Diego, from Sea School 
August: Hurd, Keller, 
Offenbacher, Rudd, Ritchey, and Tomlinson. 
These bovs will be used in Short Range 


esting issue 


Class. 





on the 28th of 





Henderson crosses the 180th Meridian 
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Augusta Marines receive a hearty welcome from a little hand of a Nippon maiden. Pfc. 


J. B. Elzey, Cpl. W. 
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W. Alford, Pfc. L. 
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G. Smith, Ninko San, and Pvt. G. T. Gibbons 


Inuter-Ship ma held Rifl Range 
Pea Ha i: 2 & Sgt. Charles F. Eck 





They we ay é t 
vinning Pr mone \ ) I 
» ft Marine Dire rr rew f effi ney 
n I g Rang Batt I t ist vear 
Thos now il 1 that r ved = prize 
ney ar Pfes. Ma Hagedorn, Lunt 
Lyn srin Epperson nd Pvt. Sipes 
rhes 3 worthy of n ind eredit 
for ft ition is ver jus 
\ } is f this D ? t manned 
he rail to s Sgt P ’ Ivins go over 
side for son luty on tl He 
W finis » twe San Dieg Calif 
Wit! ! gor there may 1 tt 
straight d 1 here f i ng 
Pf WwW FP. Lyne} s nvalesecing from 
; lix operation w ! » the 
atates B g @) timer he e enger 
yg st ed f th East ¢ s G l 
I B 1 next s n PI 
| nex nont! W Ww t ng 
) n Long Beacl nd Los 
Ang s f I \ Ww ve ! away 
2 T rn I s 
ASTORIA ASSERVATIONS 
By Mack and Palook 
We Ww r } n t n ght 
fter rest from this s ed type 
t; rl toy 8 hae Ie 
\ ‘ ere, but w | \ ffere It’s 
f t se pr var gadgets, vou know! 
We be q ‘ ts r 
\ s rote from Px We stayed a 
| f weeks t New York 
vhere all the gang turned either gigolos 
Ron s Dor Boy ups and gets 
ried ere M Row s planning to 
i kewis« é r futur Sergeant 
\ 8 has s I l ere ind 
is t é g 1 \ oO ‘Cute littl 
) e sergeant was s ! i pa kard up 


i en 
After we left New York we went to 
e City if Brotherly Love Philadel 





phia), where the same thing happened all 


over again. The boys didn’t like that 
town, but they sure liked that big five 
cent beer. 

Now here we are in Newport, Rhode 
Island, and for a little town it sure has 
“da joints.” The boys are kind of taking 


off up 
place. 


week, 


here, even if it is a high-faluting 
We are due to stay here another 
but all further visits for this ship 
have been cancelled, as it is rumored that 


we are to go to Spain. They have even 
ordered a earload of tin hats for us. If 
we're going to go at all it will be within 
the next week or so. Not that we don’t 
want to go, mind you; we’re actually 


looking forward to the event. 
Now for a little detachment 


newsettes: 


First of all, our ex-soldier, our ex-FMF 
boy, and handsome Mr. Shick left us via 
the sick bay. In their places we got a 
man from the FMF, Quantico, and two 
boys from sea school. They are Perrick, 
Bongette and Melecha. 

Five new Pfes. were made, yours truly 


Mae, and Privates Goricki, Wiborg, 
Schutt and Hangge. Cigars were in order. 
In the lost Comie Artist 
“High Toots,” on the Right,” 


“Foul Bore” He has gone to 


scramble we 
“Re idy 


Grafton, 


Washington, D. ¢ 

Guess we’ve said just about ill there is 
to say for this time. We'll see you when 
we come back from Spain maybe, so 


we'll sav adios mi amigos. 


“FRISCO FLASHES” 
U. S. S. San Francisco 
By R. H. Wampler 


+} + 





Several weeks ago brought the return 
f our skipper (Captain W. J. Stuart 
from gunnery school aboard the U.S.S. 
Tuscaloosa, With him, he brings the 
itest procedure in gunnery drills, and 
intent upon making this one of the most 
efficient 5-inch Batteries in the Fleet. 
From the looks of the past two weeks of 
drill, all ships had better stand-by for 
some ‘‘stiff’’ competition. There is just 
1 little more than a week left in which 

up on the fine points of the said 

Upon ymmpletion of Short Range, the 


ship is scheduled to go to the Mare Island 
Navy Yard, for a three months’ general 
overhau During that time the detach 
ment w fire the rifle range for another 
vear’s qualification. Also, the Admiral 
f Cruis Division Eight will hoist his 


1 
sometime during the month 


flag on board 


f Octob That means increasing the 
letachment some six men. Whe the ship 
eaves the vard, about the middle of De 
nber, it will have quite a buneh of 
new Marines, as some of the ‘‘old salts’’ 
| be leaving Having been on board 
sin the commissioning date, February 


10th, 1934, thev feel it’s hig 


1p ¢ 
nign me Oo S¢ 


eruise on the 


tle down and finish up their 


Pvt. J. J. Vigus has recently 


the de hment, to fill the vacaney left by 
Pfe. Charles Drumm. ‘‘Charlie’’ decided 
to give up his two hash marks and try his 
1 on the outside. It was a very simpl 
matter in obtaining a special order dis 
harge Why shouldn’t it be—after over 
ten years of excellent servic Happy 


lings on the U.S.S. Outside, Drumm. 


Kenneth W. Poe, the detachment 
presser and Machine Gun Striker, certainly 
surprised everyone. What did he do? 
Well,—we’ll let you in on a little secret. 
After spending almost three years in the 
Marines he takes a few days leave and 
gets himself married You’d think that 
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he owned the world, to see him). We want 
to take this opportunity in wishing you 
and your wife all of the luck in the world. 
May all your troubles be ‘‘ Little ones.’’ 
Pvt. J. L. M. Sullivan’s time is now 
fully oceupied. He has taken over the 
job of Gun Striker on No. 1 gun of the 
5-inch Battery. It takes a _ considerable 
amount of work to keep the gun in A-1 
shape, but believe you me the 
doing it (He elaims she is all ready for 
Short Range, and he has the paint ready 
for a nice big ‘*B’’), We hope you are 
right, ‘‘Sully.’’ Such enthusiasm! And is 
it right that our irrepressible ‘‘ Me ™ 
the rest for you to guess) actually caught 
you bringing a bale of straw down to the 
dock; and when asked what for, you an 
swered, ‘‘Why, to bed her down!’’ 
Naughty, Naughty. Oh, a horse on me. 
It would be a good idea for Pvt. (Rip 
per) Roland to buy a part interest in the 
PE car between Los Angeles and Pasa 
dena. What’s the attraction, ‘‘Stooge?’’ 
What’s the good book for, if not to read? 
Ever hear of the Good Samaritan and the 


boy’s 








road to... . Read it, it’s interesting 
Talking of the big ‘‘Shoot’’ coming up 


on the 10th: we are wondering how the 
Top’s gun is going to place. 
natured, he accepted the crew wished on 
him, and though contended to outward 
he refers to it as _ the un 


> 
Being good 


appearances, 


known ‘‘X’’—Algebra. Here’s hoping 
that by magical gyrations the ‘‘X’’ blos 
soms into a big ‘‘E.’’ Patience must be 


rewarded. . . ! The betting right now 
s 5 to l ag 
With more 
n a future issue, the ‘‘ Friseo’’ 


+ 


iinst them. 
ind better news promised 
Gang is 
present all anti air craft. Even Major 
Bowes would approve of that one 


“AUGIE MARU” 
By Plankic 


After five months in Philippine waters 
we of the USS Augusta sailed north mak 
HongKong, Amoy, Nanking, 
Shanghai, Yokohama, Kobe, and Tsingtao 
via the Inland Sea. 

During our stay in HongKon 
tachment Rifle Team  defeate 
Kent’s Team by a score of 1312 
1206. Thus still remaining the undefeated 
champions of the Asiatic Fleets. This is 

looked forward to with great 
enthusiasm each spring for we not only 
defend the honor of the 
in annual 
irms, 


ing ealls at 


the De 
H.M.S. 


igainst 


r 
] 
i 


an event 


Corps but hold 
reunion with our 


brothers-at 


Of course everyone who has ever visited 
Japan will say that Nippon ports are the 


best liberty ports in the Orient. We spent 
twenty grand and glorious days in this 
country. We were the guests of the Amer 
ican Consul one evening at a lawn party 


given in our honor. The Japanese Navy 
escorted us on a sightseeing tour of Tokyo 
and vicinity visiting the 

shrines, and all points of interest. The 
Kirin Brewery was our host several times 
when we were invited to inspect the plant 
ind sample the brew. One might have 
thought they were gathering statistics on 
the maximum individual consumption of 
the Americans. 


Imperial estate, 


The most mpressive thir 


g it ie 
Japanese is their innate courtesy. The 
low bow, the broad smile nd good man 
ners are seen everywhere. Along with the 
Japanese courtesy goes a warm hospitality. 


Probably too much was done for us. Par 
ties, dances, and sis k 
go day and night. Free transportation 
was also furnished us on street cars and 
trains. Incidentally, street cars don’t run 
that way in Japan. 
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We regretted the departure of Captain 
L. B. Puller while in Yokohama, with 
whom we had been shipmates for almost 
two years. Under his able leadership we 
won the Hines Bayonet Trophy and greatly 
improved our marksmanship on all service 
weapons including the five inch anti-air 
eraft battery. 

Thus, another enjoyable cruise to the 
‘‘Land of the Rising Sun’’ has terminated. 


THE CRUISING CHICAGO 
By Jack A. Smith 


The curtain was drawn on the 
eruise of 1936. 


summer 
Pleasant memories are left 
behind. Visits to new and old ports lie in 
the dim background. We leave behind, 
the fair city of Portland, Oregon; a new 
port of eall for us. 
Guard says that 


Consensus of the 
Portland stands out in 
the minds of both the Marine Corps and 
Navy personnel attached to this vessel as 
the best liberty port visited in the past 
two years. 


The following message, though rather 
late, is fitting to the topic: 

The Chicago Marines wish to convey 
their heartiest greetings to the Albert 


Lincoln Harlow Detachment, Marine Corps 
League, Portland, Ore. 
We also wish to thank them for the 


great picnic sponsored by them for the 
Marines of the Chicago, Houston, and 
Chester. That event, in our minds was a 
complete suceess. A good time was had 


by ‘*All hands.’’ 

Back to sunny southern California once 
again we settle down normal fall routine 

good old gunnery exercises. 

The personnel of the non-commissioned 
ranks of the Guard has experienced quite 
a change in lineup. 

Gy. Sgt. E. V. Maddox has been relieved 
by Plat. Sgt. Ernest Villegas from San 
Diego. Maddox has reported fdr duty at 
the latter | tT. 

Set. D. J. ‘‘Dugan’’ Rush, our former 
smiling police 
ferred to the 
Island. 

s F. Ws 


vost 


sergeant, has been trans 
Barracks at Maré 





S ‘*TInventory’’ Moeller, our 


. # 
a a 
, | 





former property sergeant, transferred to 
the Marine Barracks at San Diego, being 
relieved by Sgt. P. W. Jones. 

Reported aboard is Pvt. T. Tumy, from 
San Diego’s Fleet Marine Force. 

Corporal Wallace, Privates First Class 
Sapp, Baker, Salyer, Tate and Sobieraj, 
along with Privates Weller, Miller and 
Kudlae are expecting transfers’ shortly. 
They seem very optimistic about getting 
reliefs. 

’Tis noted since Pe. **George Bernard 
Shaw’’ Cash’s thirty day furlough last 
August to the middiewest his large amount 
of correspondence. The fair damsels from 
Milwaukee, Duluth, and Racine must’ve 
gotten a break 

Pvt. ‘‘Magnesia’’ M’Kelvie is once again 
the gentleman about Los Angeles since his 
return from furlough. 

The Ransier brothers know all about 
machine guns now, since their return from 
the Fleet Machine Gun School, USS Utah. 
The other members of the detail were 
Privates ‘‘Harpo’’ Mason and ‘‘B. T.’’ 
Brady with Corporal Jacob in charge. 

Pfe. L. C. ‘*Typewriter’’ Smith is think 
ing about twenty days leave to Portland. 
Well . . . another good man gone wrong. 

Pfe. ‘*‘Ga. Sheepherder’’ Montgomery 
is headed for Portland, also. Just another 
poor Texan with the right idea. 

Pfe. ‘*Pigmy’’ Sapp thinks he’s a short 
timer. I still insist that he’ll carry my 
sea bag over the side. 

Pvt. ‘*Milleraj’’ Miller and Pfe. 
‘*Bake’’ Bakeraj insist on shore duty on 
the East Coast in the near future. They 
still sing ‘‘California here I stay.’’ 


THE OKLAHOMA INDIANS 
By Chief Kokomo 


To most of these east coasters, Virginia 
summer 
» we’uns, suh, it’s known as a 
spot to eram in two weeks of combat fir 
warfare and _ field 
In other words, a 


Beach is popularly known as a 


resort; ft 


ing, bush maneuvers, 
mighty fine place to 
toughen up Leatherines who are slowly 
growing soft. 


On the tenth of July, our entire de 
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“For East is East, and West is West,” and the twain meets when the Augusta Marines 


go ashore in Japan. 


The girls look right smart in their modern clothes. 


The Lucky 


Leathernecks are, left to right: Cpl. J. B. Elzey, Private First Class Gardner, Cpl. L. G. 
Smith, and Pfc. L, Damron 
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Privates Simpson, Guy 











the other guys with a ud ‘*WA 
HOO,’’ and pumping a lot of smoke nd 
nois t ven And don’t ever let anyone 

1 va’ about playin’ hide n’ ses n the 
Ww is S ng 1’s p iv! No the way 
we plaved it, n Y. Didja ever e on 
vou mmv f uuple of hours with 

t ! rormiat rf mosquitoes om 

t ‘ t \ r ur im I né ? 
1 didjia eve hav t sneakin suspicio1 
t some ly was sighting in on the part 

f iw r your s ld blades meet? 

N very pleasa f ng, even when 
now { th t! rifles re loads 
wit nks 

Some tin was so spent by rushing 

n t rifle grenade firing, hand gren 
les nd those things w i ve heavy 

. ng ler ns tions nd pitching 
shelter tents We niv did hat oneé r 

t that was enough! 

I fus to commit myself Vv saying 
t had a good tin it even 
f the lidn’t, they including the ol’ 
salts n’t say that they didn’t im 

it brush warfare and combat 

firing Personal! I didn’t realize how 
n W lidn’t I ¥, unt Ww started to 
\ lown there under the expert super 
siol f Lieutenant Van Orden, Lieuten 

nt Boles, First Sgt. Acker, and Gunny 
Revi Is As we all know, some of those 

l mpaigners tell a lot of tall stories, 

it wher t comes » teaching what they 
know, they sure have the stuff! At any 

/ had a good time basking 

n tl each at spare hours, and 

ruising round the high lights of Vir 
gin Beac} 

Speaking of hig! ghts, Spain seems to 
be tl g ght in the present day con 
servation round he As you probably 
know. ft Oklahoma is standing bv over in 
Bar ! to ate the American eiti 

ns if mes essary Alas and 
i ver not with her! Might sound 

t ts, but w ll would like to have 

' mpaign > ann day A guv has t 

son ng to t Ss grandson r 
vhat’s t : f } ng ne? 

Sir vey 1 he t the Navy Yard 

P nout seven men hav joined us 
¢ ce @ —_ +} arracks 
I Pr tes Harris (1 to be mis 

f ‘*Shan - s ** Tele 
Det 7? & ‘ Sen 1) "> Hol 

n S B > El 1, ‘*Goon Jun 

r’’ Cy T . W) T 1" \ ni i” wt’? 
Largess ind (‘an s Cassanova’’ Nal 
Also recently received was ‘‘Staff-Private’’ 
Cog v) 1 from Quantico. Sine 





our last time in print, Captain G. T. 
Cummings, our former Commanding Offi 
eer, was detached to Newark, N. J., and 
Second Lieutenant H. W. Buse was de 
tached to Quantico. Better officers are 
not to be found anywhere, and we all 
hated to see them leave us. Among the 
enlisted personnel transferred were Pfe. 
‘*Red’’ Herron, who went to Parris Is 
land, and Pvt. Dick Klein, who is in 
Quantico. Both are radiomen. Sorry you 
had to up and leave us, fellows, and hope 
you are faring well if you’re listening in. 
Even if you’re not listening in. 

You and I both think I’ve spieled about 
enough dope on those wild Indians from 
1¢@ Oklahoma dressed in Marine’s un 


forms, 


THE CHARLESTON CHRONICLE 


By Nosey 
rs of THE 
th consider 


of the 


To the readers and admire 
LEATHERNECK, we announce w! 


the 


abie pieasure commissioning 
USS Charleston, and also the forming of 
a Marine Detachment on this ship. 

The USS Charleston, one of the latest 





type of gunboat, was formally commis 
sioned and placed under the command of 
Commander R. K. Awtrey on July 8, 1936, 
imid the cheering of innumerable spec 
tators and the galaxy of Navy officers and 
city officials. At the present time the con 
struction of the ship is still on a very 
tentative schedule, however, in the near 
future we expect to make our first trial 
run. After completion of the work here 
t the Charleston Navy Yard, we are 


Brooklyn Navy 


fre-control 


for the 
York, where th 


scheduled to leave 


d, New 











equipment will be installed. 
Our detachment, which was organized at 
the Sea Sel l, Norfolk Navy Yard, Ports 





mouth, Va., consists of fourteen men. 





irrived at the Marine Barracks, ‘ 
ton, S. C., where we were promptly quar 
tered on the second deck of the arcade 


Soon after our arrival, Second Lieutenant 
John W. Stage, who is our commanding 
officer, greeted us and took over the com 
mand. After soldiering for one week 
with Lieutenant Stage we fully appreciated 
the merits of our new C. QO. and are look 
ing forward toward a profitable and pleas 
urable cruise with him. At this time our 
command was strengthened by the arrival 
of Sergeant M. B. Rogers, who was for 
merly on duty at the Marine Barracks, 
Navy Yard, Washington, D. C., and who 
is, we understand, a ereditable addition 


to the Charleston Marine Baseball Team. 


The efficient manner in which Sergeant 
Rogers is performing his new duties as 
Ist Sergeant has won for him the admira 
tion of the entire detachment. 

Corporal Hamilton has been appointed 
police sergeant and it is noted that his 


services 
Morris, 
office: 


ire most complimentary. Corporal 
non-commissioned 


fifteen-day 


our remaining 


returned from a 


—— : 
furlough 


n the twenty-first of last month and it is 
ybvious that he experienced a wonderful 
time while visiting relatives. Private Mize 
with the almond-shaped eyes) has been 
performing the duties of captain’s orderly 
nm & most proficient manner since the or 
gan tion of our detachment. Private 
MeP) | subtl irt of 
cooking illey Private 





ased with his efforts to 





weight of our command. But 
we think it best to keep a watchful eve 
on him lest forgets his obligation and 
turn his attentions toward matrimonial 
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The remaining members or our detach 
ment have had numerous opportunities to 
learn the ‘‘fore’’ and ‘‘aft’’ motion with 
the ‘‘swab’’ and also with the paint brush. 

On the twenty-fifth of last month the 
ship went into dry-dock and for three 
consecutive days all (including the 
Marines) went over the side to scrape and 
paint the bottom preparatory to leaving 
for parts unknown. Before this* job was 
‘completed we thought some mistake had 
been made and that we were painting the 
bottom of the British ship ‘‘Queen Mary.’’ 


hands 


During our stay here, we have found 
the citv of Charleston to be of great his 
torical interest and it is unanimously agreed 
that it is one of the most beautiful and 
hospitable cities in the South. We regret 
having to leave such i eongenial place, 
but we are comforted with the thought 
that in the future we shall prob vy re 
turn here qu often. 

[ hope that next month I shall be abk 
to give some news of more interest to the 





readers of Tue LEATHERNECK, and until 


MARYLAND MURMURS 
By Tex 


Well, folks, it’s rather tough business 
bull-doggin’ news on the ‘‘Big Mary’’ 
spread, but maybe there’s a few interest 
ing facts I can hog-tie and pass on to you. 
Nothing much happens here, but no one 
seems to find life very du 

To begin with, we spent a very delight 
ful summer in Hawaii. The two most 
popular places with the guard were Wia 
kikii seach and the Su base with its fine 
swimming pool. Honolulu became as fam 

ar as Long Beach, although it is doubt 
ful f invone ever learne l the names of 
many streets or avenues, That just goes 
to prove that names, after all, are not so 


important, 
We had several Hulu Hulu entertain 
iboard while in Pearl Harbor and 

l the officers a 


ments 


they were much enjoyed by 


Islands, we received a new 
addition to the Guard, Private Harris, 


who had just completed two years on the 
**Rock.’’ Glad to say that he likes sea 
going fine Still, there was a sharp ex 
pression on his face is Diamond Head 
sunk into the ocear behind us as we left. 
But there is something touching about 


Diamond Head when you leave. 

Corporal Hunt was transferred to San 
Diego a few days ago. He is a very 
timer. 

Privates Rennick and 


short 


Harrison were left 


at the Hospital at Pearl Harbor. They 
will do duty there at the Marine Base. 


For the last few weeks we’ve 


ith gunnery 


been work 
ing overtime, what w 


season 





and whale boat season just around the 
corner. First the flap-flapping of arms 
and legs spoils your extra time ‘‘in’’ if 
you’ve had a mid wateh, and just about 
the time vou get going on that new maga 
zine the gunnie comes ong and says up 
to the loading machine, men: but there’s 
little’ grumbling n E means extra 
mone} ind it is rather niece to tell the 
girls “I was in the crew that won the 
race 

Too, we’ve had our share of conditions 
of readiness 2, 3, and General Quarters; 
and Torpedo defense has become as popu 
lar with the musics as Guard of the day. 
But no more of this for a while we hope. 


Baltezore is on special leave; 


the first question asked when he comes 
de Boy 7??? Oh well life is 


men, 


1] 


back will be, 


good to some 
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We’ve heard that Private First Class Harris 
has extended. We’re glad; he’s the snap- 


piest first shell man that ever got grease 
in his beard. Probably the thing that 





rumor that we are 
going to be at the ope ning of the San 
Francisco Oakland Bridge in November. 
Well, that’s enough to ship over for, 
much less just extend duty aboard the 
best ship in the fleet. 


decided him was the 


+ 


First Lieutenant Adams and 2nd Lieu 
tenant Easley have returned from Second- 
ary Sattery gunnery school. We _ trust 


they are happy to be back 


become 


home. 
Long Beach has familiar again 
and boy, it’s nice to be where Americans 


predominate! After 6 weeks of Japs and 





Hawaiians, Boot camp would look good! 
Not saying a thing against the ‘‘Isles of 
Dreams’? o Suh! It just gets tiresome 
hearing that wailing, funeral music so 
much, 

The Pike is the same old Pike—it’s got 


everything—well, maybe not’ everything, 
At least the girls do speak 
Maybe the Big Bad Wolf-Wolf 

nature 


but plenty. 
American! 
‘an find a 


woman with all her 


given masticators,—eh, boys? You see, 
Rennick swore that he saw Wolf with a 
woman in Honolulu with one tooth only! 
Brown supported his story. 


about all 
ports. 


over 


corralled 


Well 


the news 


amigos, l’ve 


around 
break and ride 
what I ean do for 
there Adios. 


these 


mavrickin 
Guess I’ll crawl my 
to the Pike, and see 


some of them strap over 


SARATOGA SCANDAL 


Now that Short Range is history and a 
white ‘‘E’’ proudly adorns Gun No. 5; 
that the night qualification landings with 


thing of the 
that the last few breathless hours in 
Beach are ended; that the old 
underway for her interim docking 
land, the Detachment 
down for a few hours of rest 


ind solemn contemplation of days past and 
I ys | 


the squadrons are a past; 
Long 
dame is 
safe v 
n ‘*Gooev-duck’’ 
can settle 


events to come, 
Of course this six weeks in the 


Yard will be 


one likes to pull up stakes and get 


gleefully weleomed—every 


away 
once in a while; the 


from home rain 





never bothers us; and 
off the hull of this flatboat is a joyful 
occupation for all hands. 

As is usually the case, a few will ‘‘ get 
away with it’’—ten men are going to Fort 
Lewis as rifle coaches for the ship’s land 
ing force, while others (namely, Hardy, 
Strauss, and Van Zandt) have been granted 
well-earned furloughs. 

Everyone who has put in a tour of duty 
aboard ship knows what it means to have 
one’s life constantly imperiled by that 


scraping barnacles 


ever-present menace commonly known as 
a **wet deck.’’ How often has the un 
wary one been rudely awakened by skid 


ding up against a bulkhead, narrowly 
escaping with his life in a welter of buck 
ets, lockers, and gear, To 
overcome this 
that he was 


miscellaneous 
King has 
fear. It. is told 
placidly making his way toward the Ship’s 
Service Fountain a few days ago when 
his train of thought was interrupted by a 
shrill ery of ‘*‘Wet DECK, Marine!!’? 

‘*That’s all right,’’ was the nonchalant 
reply, don’t leak!’?’ 

We’re glad to see that ‘‘Pappy’’ Mor 
ris is back with us, after a short sojourn 
in the Naval Hospital at San Diego. And 
rumors have been floating around that 
Schuoler’s visit to Portland aboard the 
Relief this summer left him very anxious 
to pay that fair city another, longer call. 

To see Moseario at the lifeline, heaving 
around think he’d 


au appearances 
haunting 


**my shoes 


with the sailors, you’d 


Marine. 


ceased to be a 


Who is the guy that wanted to change 
his rating to ‘‘spitoon Sergeant?’’ 


THE QUINCY LANCERS 
By Don Karlos 


This report of the ‘‘Iberian Interurban’’ 
reaches you from the waters of 
the Mediterranean where we are still at 
the task of evacuating our nationals along 
with those of any other country who de 
sire to leave the Civil War to Spain. We 
have also played host to the other nations’ 
warships in having their crews come aboard 
to our nightly ‘‘cinema,’’ and they all 
have enjoyed themselves, even though some 
of them may not understand the ‘‘talkie’’ 
part of it, and they too were accorded 
American national dessert of ice 


turqoise 


with the 


ei Nal” 3 


~ 


The Cathedral of Palma de Mallorca, a clearly defined target for aerial bombers 
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r n very damaging to life and prop 
erty, it are meant to have a demoralz 
ng effect on t citizenry. The bombs 
ire sn ind i iddition to them, eir 
irs re lropped demanding that the 
rebels surrender or they will | chastized 
which no doubt they would e if ft 
valists 1 « ipture the pla It has 
ome so habitual there that the popu 
ipon hearing planes ipproaching, 
go into their homes, close the front door, 
and sit in apparent safety and await their 
leparture, after which they go on bout 
their business 


On the 22nd of August we saw a retalia 
ovalists, that 
was tl dropping of about three bombs 
on the oil tank storage at Malaga which 


started a merry fire and without a doubt 


will eertainly ripple the tivity of the 
valist navy in that area. Several loyalist 
warships were at anchor there and they 


isplayed their anti-aircraft armament and 


sent missiles of destruction into the clouds, 
but of no ava for the rebels flew away 
seeing that their errand had been success 
ful. The damage caused by this act alone 
W y far exceed the damage caused in 
the shelling of Algeciras, both in money 
ind material value, and may hasten the 
settling of the dispute which is gradually 
taking on natior ifter nation in com 
l itions 

In view f the length of time we have 
been on the go and the Iditional rations 
we have had to furnish it beeame neces 
sary to replenish our food supply, so at 
Gibraltar and Marseilles we stocked up 
ind since then our diet has become very 
nternational, Here is where our main 


; 


source of our necessities have come from 
Beef from the Argentine—Apples from 
Tasmania—Oranges from South Africa 
Eggs from Poland—Cabbage and onions 
France 
Netherlands—and of 
course our fuel, oil, from Roumania and 


from Spain—Stringbeans from 


fromthe 


It is hard to figure out, but each of our 


two trips to Marseilles, in making passage 


through the tnv of Lions, has been ex 
ceedingly windy and rough. This place 
has given us the roughest going since we 





Maybe it’s natural, 
lions are supposed to be rough and gruff 


have left the states, 


The treat of our journeyings so far was 


t he trip to Villefranche yn th French 
Riviera. Castles, palaces, villas, mansions, 
and homes of the ‘‘ Elite.’’ dot the entire 

yuuntrvside at the bottoms of hills on the 
sides of hills and, ves, even on the tops 


of hills. Here is where the monied peopl 
} } 


if th world come for their relaxation 
ind they sure have a wonderful part of 
the globe to do it in. From Cannes in 
France to San Remo by the Maritime 


Alps in Italy all along the seashore that 





is plentiful with coves and bays which are 
almost a continuous beach. 

We journeyed by bus to Nice and sur 
veyed the city from one end to the other 
and then traversed the scenic highways 
that wind in and around mountains, through 
valleys, skirt the high bluffs that overhang 
1¢@ blue waters beneath, up and down hills, 
ind around curves at seemingly breath 
taking speed to Monte Carlo in the Prin 


= ' 
] This place is by far 


cipality of Monaco. 
the most pi turesque there is to see. Streets 
ind avenues lined with palms and flowers, 
wide roads for vehicular traffic, sidewalk 
cafes in inviting shadows of their own 

uisine that rivals tl tables 


iwnings and ie 


f kings, all at a surprisingly low cost. 
The reason for this was discovered by the 
wt that no one pays any taxes for any 
entire principality is 





ling there. I 
yy the profits from the gaming 
ables at the Casino. 

From July 20 to August 21 we have 
eovered over 8100 miles of water and art 
still going strong. If Unele Sam does 
reestablish a Mediterranean Squadron we 
hope that we will be the Flagship, as it 
will mean visiting all the ports of the old 
world which are all new to us so that we 
may be able to tell our children and grand 
children about them in later years. 

On August 20 we occasioned to meet the 
USS Oklahoma at Palma. This is the 
rst American ship we have seen since 
leaving the States and we were all put in 
a jubilant frame of mind due to the fact 
that she brought the first mail that we 
have received since our departure. 








THE KEYSTONE KLARION 
U. S. S. Pennsylvania 
By R. M. Hamilton 


The keystone ship again greets you with 
news from far and near. Since the first 
of Juiy the Pennsyivania has covered many 
miles, the first lap of our trip being to 
San Francisco, where we stayed over the 
Fourth of July holiday. On our sojourn 
there everyone seemed to enjoy himself to 
the fullest extent, in fact two of the men 
liked the city so much that they decided 
to stay there until we returned from the 
cruise. 

From the seventh of July to the four 
teenth, we maneuvered in seemingly endless 
circles and zigzags. On the fourteenth we 
made Pearl Harbor, and from that day 
until our sailing day for the states, the 
city of Honolulu, and the surrounding 
countryside was literally overrun with the 
men of the fleet. 

The Pennsylvania had a complete change 
of turbines and brushes while she was 
alongside the dock in Pearl Harbor, and 
he change was effected, we 
stood out to sea for a speed run. The 
run took place off the islands of Molokai, 
Lanai, and Maui. This run was probably 
the fastest ever made in the last few 
years by any battleship. We made a speed 
approximating twenty-two point six knots. 
The men are very proud of the ship’s 
performance during the entire twenty-four 
hour run. When we finally slowed down 
to about fourteen knots, we were. once 
igain headed towards Honolulu. On arriv 
ng off the city proper, we anchored off 
in the deepest spot, fifty fathoms to be 
exact, 

On the morning of the seventh of Au 
gust, we got underway at four o’clock, 
the wee sma’ hours for us. A very inter 
esting week was spent in Honolulu while 
we were alongside the ten-ten dock in 
Pearl Harbor. 

Several Hawaiian troupes came aboard 
and entertained the ship’s company. They 


as soon as t 
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were as follows: Bina Mossman’s Ka 
maiannas, Julia Nui’s Kamaiannas, and 
lastly the famous Bray troupe. The last 
two, the Bray and Nui troupes, have sev 
eral very lithe and lovely Hula dancers, 
and to them we extend our highest admira 
tion and credit for their interpretation of 
the hulas of Kamehameha’s time, and for 
the ‘‘swish swish, wiggle wiggle’? hula of 
the modern times. 

The morning of the thirteenth of Au 
gust dawned bright and clear, much to our 
pleasure. Nine o’clock saw us underway, 
ind at last, homeward bound! The re 
turn was a long one, but all together a 
very joyous one, as we had received the 
word that we would anchor off Long Beach 
for a short time, thereby making the trip 
between San Pedro, and Long Beach about 
even in running time. 

The Pennsy was the first ship to nose 
her way through the morning mist. The 
captain gave the order ‘‘stop the engines’’ 
at exactly six fifty six, and the anchor 
roared towards the bottom, while at one 
and the same time, a dull roar broke out 
from the ship’s company, accompanied by 

Liberty 
call sounded soon afterwards, and people 
were trampled in the rush to get ashore 
An hour later the ship was deserted of al 


but the 


the hoarse scream of the whistle. 


watchstanders, of which ye com 
mentator was one. This deplorable situa 
tion was remedied a few days later how 
‘ver, as he was seen visiting a certain 
party in an outlying suburb of Los An 
geies. 

For the first week in port, liberty and 
leave was the order of the day, and every 
+} 


iting such took the opportunity, and 


went ashore. 


as 
I 


Gunnery season has now started, and 
loading drill, gun drill, and pointer and 
trainer drill are held twice a day, so by) 
the time we are ready to fire S.R.B.P. we 
will have competent loading and gun crews. 

Now for a little bit of guard news. On 
our return from Panama, one of our young 
1 


non-commissioned officers took the final 


plunge, into the seas of matrimony. Con 
gratulations, Ray! This worthy was fol 
lowed closely by our esteemed Private First 


Class Rowe, who also took the march down 


the aisle. Congratulations are also in 0 


der for you, may you sail the seas peace 
fully, and encounter no obstructions. An 
other good man took the straight and nar 
row last evening, the first of September. 
The lucky gentleman is none other than 
Pvt. James Shelby, old man, 
good luck, and bon voyage on your cruise 
of the seas of matrimony. What do you 
say, fellows, lets give these men a big 
hand! 


congrats, 


Old sol very nearly took his toll of our 
young drummer, J. L. Self. He apparently 
didn’t get enough of the tropical rays, so 
he soaked in a few more of them here, 
ind the result: sunstroke, and a bad burn. 
Remember, old man, the atmosphere is not 
like it is in Honolulu, so take heed, and 
old sol, he’s dangerous at 


be wary of 
times. Ah! hot off the press! John Pat 
rick Mark O’Donell Mae Mahon (what a 
monicker!), has just received his warrant 
for Private First Class, good going, ‘‘ Mac.’’ 


By the time this article goes to print, 
we will have fired Short Range, so until 


the next salvo, Cheerio!! 


TULSA SCANDALS 
U. S. S. Tulsa, China 


After a perusal of the several copies of 
the number one service paper, THE LEATH 
ERNECK, I failed to find any mention of 
the Marine detachment of the Tulsa. It 
is not just that such a fine detachment 
of sea going Marines as is serving so 
ereditably under the many adverse con 
ditions obtaining on a station some six 
or seven thousand miles from civilization 
should go unnoticed forever. 

As one of the three ghosts on the Asiatie 
Station, the mighty Tulsa is one of the 


¢ 





sea-goingest vessels in the Navy. La 


Tulsa showed that she 
was underway some thirty-three‘days, dur 
ng which time she visited all the open 
ports on the China coast between Tangku 
and Canton and included a trip to the 
Navy Yard at Cavite for good measure. 
However, the only enjoyable feature of 


vear the log of the 


being underway on this super-cruiser is 


g 
that all work ceases until she finds a place 
to drop the hook. The unique gyration 
performed by the mighty Tulsa when on 
the open sea make it impossible to do 





Spanish Government oil reserves fired during aerial attack at Malaga, Spain 


October, 1936 


anything, except to make a very close and 
intimate friend of the lifeline. On days 
when the vessel is underway, the retching 
forms on the lifeline reminds one of back 
yard scene in a tenement district on Sun 
day morning. 

Between sea jaunts, the Tulsa’s Marines 
endeavor to keep abreast the land lubbers 
in order that, when they are transferred 
to the Marine Corps number one Regiment 
at Shanghai, they will not be too far be 
hind their fellow Marines in MCO No. 41. 
Sandwiched between sessions of Basic 
Training are instructions in gunnery, sea 
duty, nautical terms, landing foree and 
landing force tactics, ship’s drills, and 
pulling boats. These instruction periods 
are welcome when the ship is anchored in 
the small ports. In these places the time 
drags by slowly and anything to kill a few 
minutes’ time is welcome. After a few 
weeks of stopping in the way-ports of 
China, a few days’ stay in Shanghai is 
always welcome. 

Just now the cruiser Tulsa is moored 
eff Shameen, the International Settlement 
in Canton. We were ordered, here, along 
with the Asheville, to protect the Ameri- 
can Consulate in case the Southern Chinese 
became too intoxicated with anti-Japanese 
fever, and run berserk. So far nothing 
has developed and we are just standing 
by for something to happen. 

Some of the most interesting persons in 
the Marine Corps are serving with this 
detachment. One can initiate an argu- 
ment about anything on earth, in heaven, 
or on the moon in this superlative collec- 
tion of men. 

First Lieutenant B. F. Kaiser is the 
commanding officer. He is to be relieved 
soon by First Lieutenant Faweett of the 
famous Fourth Marines. Lieutenant Kaiser 
will be long remembered for his long 
hikes and his never-ending effort to se 
cure the best for his men. A long and 
pleasant tour of duty with the famous 
Fourth is the whole-hearted wish of the 
detachment. The less said about the Top; 
he might find some excuse to keep the 
writer aboard. 

Then there is Samborski, the police ser 
geant, who likes the ship so well that he 
has spent almost one-third of his time 
staying aboard—by request. He does a 
masterful job of keeping the air ports 
shined, the deck foree hard at work, and 
the Chinese presser from loafing. The 
three horsemen are Corporals Adams, Ro 
land, and Stephenson, they manage to keep 
the sentries on their toes, and the guard 
of the day handy for the Officer-of-the 
many ‘‘’Tension Starboard. One 
Carry-On,’’ 


Decks’ 
slast. Two Blasts. 
Not so long ago Adams was _ spotted 
leaving the ship on liberty carrying a large 
When questioned why he was 
earrving such a large container, he in 
formed the inquisitive one that it was 
orders from the Top; also that the Top 
said that he (Adams) was much easier 
to handle when poured into a jug than 
when he was running all over the premises. 
Roland is always busy concocting some 
sort of a hypothetical question for the 
Top to solve. Stephenson said nothing; 
however, last week when he was given a 
copy of revised Armed Sentry orders to 
be substituted for the ones on the orders 
board. He was detected exchanging said 
set of orders for the set of life-buoy sentry 
orders. Too much heat, or is it too much 
Asiatic, Steve? 


earboy. 


The one-piece admirals are Benson, the 
mighty bone crusher of the detachment, 
the exponent of the manly art of self- 

(Continued on page 61) 
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VO SQUADRON 9M 
St. Thomas, Virgin Islands 
By E. R. S. 


The following promotions were made on 
August Ist John F. Fogerty, NAP to 
technical sergeant; Philip R. Hembree, 
iviation mechank to sergeant; Luther 
W. Young, instrument man, an Mariano 
J. Distifano, aviation mechanic, to cor 


porals; W m H Abbott, aviation me 

: m « Hoover, iviation mie 
chanie; Donald E, Martin, 
» Narnum, parachute man, were 


radio operator 


e- 


~ 
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promoted to privates first class. Dmr. 
Samuel W. Hare’s request for change in 
rating was also approved by the Major 
General Commandant, so Private Hare is 
now assigned to the Field section. This 
change in rating leaves Trumpeter Reid 
doing a day on and a day on duty; he 
says he relieves himself at 8:00 A. M. 
each morning and goes back on duty at 
8:01; such is the life of the music. 

Maj. Claude A. Larkin reported in for 
duty with VO-9M on llth and relieved 
Maj. Lester N. Medaris as Executive Offi 
cer. We are glad to have Major Larkin 
1 us; in facet many of us have been 
looking forward to his coming. Capt. Otto 
E. Bartoe joined along with Major Lar 
kin and relieves Major Medaris as Squad 
ron Quartermaster. Captain Bartoe joined 
from San Diego, and, as the writer under 

} } 


stands it, he did duty here some years 


ro when there was a Line Detachment 


ig 

stationed here. Ineidentally he relieved 
Capt. Ralph C. Alburger who was on 
leave in the United States when he re 


ceived orders that he was not to report 


back to St. Thomas but to report to 
Portsmouth, N. H.., for duty is Post 
Quartermaster. We were sorry to lose the 





NOTICE TO ST. THOMAS 
MARINES 


If thers S any Marine stationed 

n the Virgin Islands who is inter 
sted in nd nows something of 
life Mr Pau Swedroe f 

Ss ring Florid would like o gt 
n wh with hin Mr. Swedrox 
lvises that there are several plants 
! f ti Islands which he s 
les s of o ning If you ar 
! ste fu r letails may ‘ 
ug l t ting Mr. Swedros 

\ ter + } we iddress 











Snuffy Smith, down in the Virgin Islands, 
claims these two he caught are going to be 
used for bait when he goes out after some 
big ones 








captain, but one never knows where and 
what he will be doing from one day to 
the next, or somethin’. 

Master Technical Sergeant Hauschel, 
Privates Hoover, Irvin and Wisner were 
stationed in San Juan on temporary duty 
in connection with plane guard duty for 
three of the squadron’s SU’s that were 
stored there for the duration of the hur 
ricane season. Privates Hoover and Irvin 
have returned; they certainly must have 

! good time upon 


been having a *cause 
have not 


questioning they seemed ti 
liked the idea to return so soon after 
leaving with the idea that they would 
be there for a month or so longer. 

A dance was held on the 18th, spon 

sored by the Service Club, the dance 
committee making the necessary arrange 
ments, such as sending out the invita- 
tions, decorating the mess hall and con 
tacting the regular orchestra. 
The Marine Riding Club’s new stables 
completion at this writing. 
The Club members consist of Lt. Col. 
J. T. Moore, Maj. L. N. Medaris, Lt. 
Z. ©. Hopkins, Cpl. H. H. Anglin, Pfe. 
T. H. Rose, and Pvt. E. F. Shelton. Cor 
poral Anglin is president of the elub. He 
has named his horse “Leatherneck” and 
from my “Leatherneck” 
he looks to me as if he would be a good 
one. Incidentally Lieutenant Hopkins was 
thrown while riding Major Medaris’ horse 
and received a broken shoulder. 


is nearing 


»bservation of 


Private Shelton, the fire chief, has been 
pretty busy with the arrival of the sta 
tion’s new fire truck. The truck has been 
assigned to the field section during the 
operation of flights and is returned to the 
I conclusion of each day’s 

lessons for the new truck 


marracks at the 


flights. Driving 
cost a certain sergeant $18 a lesson, con 
sisting of two lessons. Pretty expensive, 
wasn’t it, “Alvie?” 

“Snuffy Smith,” the “Frank Buck” of 
the tropical waters, has been doing some 
pretty serious fishing. He was rewarded 
by hooking three large sharks. He hooked 
one that measured about eight feet. The 
next morning he caught another, but not 
quite so large. The honors go to “Snuf- 
fy” for eatching the largest ones yet. 

Believe it or not, but Corporals Berg, 
Wray and Knopes hold the honors for 
staying up the “pole.” Berg went up on 
the 16th of January and claims that he 
is up for something like eight years to 
come. That remains to be seen. The last 
two have been up for five and two months 
“respectfully.” 


Mess Sergeant Baldassare refuses to go 
fishing with Sergeant Boswell ’cause on 


the last trip it seems that the water was 
too rough for Joe. He persuaded 
“Baldy” to turn back before he got any 
worse. Maybe sail boat riding on the 
morning after the night before isn’t so 
good for the constitution. 


a little 


On the 30th of August a parade and 
review was held at the barracks in honor 
of Col. James T. Moore, Maj. Lester N. 
Medaris, Capt. Paul A. Putnam, Capt. 
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Frank M. June, and Chief Pay Clerk 
Phillips. They were decorated by Major 
Larkin with medals of honor and merit 
awarded to them by the Haitian and 
Nicaraguan governments. The review was 
scheduled to take place the preceding 
week, but a storm came up about half 
hour before the time that was set and 
consequently it was put off untilsweather 
permitted 
Last week 


Technical Bealer 


was seen wearing some odd looking chev 


Sergeant 


rons and upon closer observation it was 
found that they had been sewed on up 
Private First Class Varnum, 


tailor, said that he was not 


side down 
the post 
guilty of the error 

Private First Class Snyder was detailed 
to the mess hall for duty 
luring the ten days that “Snuffy 


i” was 


as Spud Cox 
swain 
Smit] confined to the sick bay. 
Snyder was the squadron first sergeant on 
t couple of oceasions, and it seems that 
he didn’t like the idea of being detailed 


for mess duty, but then that only goes 


in towards making a good clerk and 
first sergeant Snvder: so don’t take it 
to ieart 


PEARL HARBOR 
By L. A. Y. 


presence of a part of the Fleet in 
Pearl Harbor this month has provided not 
} 


hall gumes a 


only i series of ext iting bast t 
the Marine Barracks, but also an oppor 


tunity for many men to renew old acquaint 
inces 

The stay of the Pleet has meant in 
ereased luties for the men of the Post 
Exchange. The beer parlor has been a 
very popular place this year. Pvt. A. L. 
Coffey, formerly company clerk of barracks 
detachment, is now doing duty at the Ex 
*hange n the eapacity of assistant book 
keeper nd eer baron. Coffey recently ex 
tended his tour of duty for a year. We 
ure uunting on him as one of the regu 
lars of isketball squad this year. 

rhr first lieutenants were promoted to 
the grade of iptain this month. Robert 
L. Griffin, Jr John L. Coffman, and 
Walker A. Reaves. Sincere congratulations 
are extended At present Captain Griffin 
s acting as Post Exchange Officer, Captain 
Reaves is in charge of the rifle range, and 
Captain Coffman is a company officer of 
Barracks Detachment as well as assistant 
baseball flicer 


vt Ira M. Hart a. long of the 


P garage 
force and for a short time chauffeur for 
the Commanding Officer, has been trans 
ferred to the Marine Detachment of the 
USS Augusta Pfe. Harry N. MeClellen, 


who was orderly for the Commandant for 
more than a vear, was transferred to the 
Marine Detachment of the USS Augusta 
via the USS Henderson. Pvt. Herbert J. 
LeTellier has assumed MeClellen’s duties 





n the Administration Building. 

Other transfers of the past month were: 
Pvt, ¢ KE. Saxton to MBNY, Cavite, P. L.; 
Cpl. H. S. Cooley, Pvt. Gordon E,. Crowe, 
nd Pvt \. J. Pennest to Asiatic sta 
tion for general assignment. Sgt. Morris 
Abromovitz and Cpl. W. G. Krumpholtz to 


NOB, San Diego. Pvt. John A. Clark to 


NOB, San Diego, for further transfer to 
Parris Island, S. C 


{ number of men will leave for Mare 
Island, Calif., via the USS Bridge; Gy 
gt. C. B. Hughes, Sgt. G. B. Evans, Pfe. 
W. E. Holt, and Pvts. H. F. Beyer, G. A. 
Brown, L. F. Duffy, M. D. Lloyd, and 
sey’? 60’? Moore. Evans, 
the Main Gate 


Ss 


who has had 


charge of Detachment, is 


Octobe A 19 6 








Decoration of Officers 


ordered to Quantico, Va. Brown, Post 
Librarian, has been authorized a thirty-day 
furlough transfer to Bremerton, Wash. 
Four bandsmen joined the post this 
month: Sgt. Leon Konesky, Pfes. F. A. 
Lock, John Queen, and A. J. Longenberger. 
Since it was less than two yearg ago that 
sgt. Konesky left Pearl Harbor, he is 
known at this post. We are glad to 
see him back in his old position of assis- 
tant band leader. 


wel 


4 number of the men who were due to 
ve sent back to the States last June but 
who have been retained here due to lack 
of replacements have been scratching their 
heads and asking ‘‘ why. 
‘pl. Roy E. 
will be paid off at the end of the month. 
He will make his home in Honolulu. Cpl. 
F. J. C. Walton will take his place as mail 

erk, Cpl. J. H. ‘‘Cheesey’’ Neil has as 
sumed Walton’s job as drum-major of the 
band. Cpl. R. L. Creitz has been made 
property sergeant of barracks detachment 
and Cpl. Perry Kimball has taken Creitz’s 
former job as chief telephone operator. 
Cpl. B. Beck has become property ser 
geant of Company A. Sgt. H. V. Bernstein 
has been transferred to the rifle range as 
clerk, 


The rifle range has been a busy place 


he) 


Osiet, assistant mail clerk, 








this month with an average of one hun 


dred and fifty men from the Fleet firing 
for record each week in addition to the 
regular firing detail from these barracks 
nd Lualualei. At the same time improve 
ments are being made on the firing lines 
yy a working detail of six men in charge 
of Cpl. D. C. ‘*Red’’ Howell. 

Pvt. A. L. Davis says no more extensions 
for hm. The following incident happened 
at the Navy Y.M.C.A.: 

Davis to sailor: ‘‘I sent one of these 
souvenirs home to my folks.’’ 

Befuddled ‘*Are you 


>? 


sailor: from the 
States, too 
from the 
Mainland mistake him for a Kanaka he is 
ready to go back. 


Carl J. 


Dave says that when men 


Giles, Commandants motorcycle 


at St. Thomas, V. I. 


orderly, is swearing vengeance on all dam- 
yankees because one called him a Landon 
man from Kansas. Perhaps he has been 
reading Westbrook Pegler. 

One of the highlights of the beer parties 
in the Post Ex.: Q.M. Sgt. Clayton stand 


ing on a chair reciting ‘‘Change the name 
9 





Arkansas. 


GUAM NEWS FLASHES 
By Rudie Fimmel 


Greetings and salutations, Leathernecks, 
from your brothers-in-the-Corps stationed 
in the tropical paradise, more familiarly 
known as Guam. It has been so very 
long since news notes appeared about and 
from this detachment that many of you 
will undoubtedly be surprised to learn 
that one hundred and twenty-one of us 
are stationed here. However, henceforth 
it will be the policy of this post to send 
‘*Guam News’’ monthly to THE LEATHER 
NECK via Pan-American clipper ship, so 
you'll be hearing a lot about us. 

This first article will be more or less an 
introductory affair, introducing officers 
and enlisted personnel of this organiza- 
tion, and if in this column you find the 
names of long lost “bunkies,” don’t ex 
press any surprise, for ’tis said that all 
good Marines eventually do a tour of duty 
in this land of coconut and sunshine. 

3ut first let me tell you a little of duty 
in Guam at the present time. It’s good. 
At one time, for some unknown reason, 
everyone warned everyone else to “stay 
clear of that place called Guam.” But— 
if you ever see your name on the sailing 
list for this place you may rest assured 
hat your next tour of duty will be a 
pleasant and enjoyable one. Pack your 
fishing gear, swimming trunks and ath 
letic equipment for this is a fisherman’s 
paradise and a golfer’s “home.” There is 
a five-team baseball and basketball league, 
besides continuous inter-post volley ball, 
soft ball, acey ducey, cribbage and bridge 
tournaments. Across the compound is the 
Guam Golf and Country Club, one of the 
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finest nine-hole courses this side of Frisco. 


All one has to do is draw a set of clubs 
from the Post Library (no charge) and 
tee off For the gigolos there are enough 
and as for 
the “down the polers’ la! 

Anvhow, to get back to the main tre nd 
of this irticle, this introducing business 
Col. Albert E. Randall is our commanding 
Officer, and Maj. William B. Croka, our 
Executive Officer, Our Company officers, 
Capt. Richard M. Cutts, Capt. Floyd A. 


dances to satisfy their appetite 
la 


} 
oon 


Stephenson, Capt Plain, and 

First Lt. George | have other 
- 

duties connected st as we is 


several with the Government 


Capt. Monitor W 
tter golfers 


master and also one of our bette 





our quarter 


QM-Clk. Clyde T. Smith is his assistant 
und Pay Clk. John H. Rath the assistant 
Disbursing Officer None other than the 
genial Dorsie H. Booker is First Sergean 
and acting Sgt. Maj. Vernet Fitzgerald is 
Paymaster Sergeant ind Garlin J. Prices 


ind Sidney W. Jones the Quartermaster 


Sergeants 


Now we are down where we can give 
vou a little “inside dope” mm the gang 
while we continue ir troducing act 


Platoon Sgt. James G. Petrie holds down 


g 

the stewardship of the Post Exchange 
ind in his leisure moments ve were t l 
snaps in wit the Sumay telephone oper 
itor (Lupe is still there, boys). A lot of 
you will remember Clyde oO Fleck 
from good old Mare Is | days It is 
Platoon Sergeant Fleckner now and he 
is been g g in iable ser é n the 
Plans and Training offie Sgt. Thomas 
“Buck” Nev vids vn t posit f 
pol e serge ind vearns fort loaves 
when he was a reeruiter Los Angeles 
Set. Wi m Tay r erates mateur 
radio st ! nd is a nightly schedule 
with the States sgts Elmer P. Goree 
nd Pa W. Pay ire recent addit 3 
to ur family Gore $ cated n the 
CO's off 1 is ready burning up t 
fairways wit his golf pay g 0 ves 
[ almost forg gh powered mess 
bra Staff Sgt. J n Hord is n 





Native Washwoman, 


Parris 


By the Kingfish’s Big Fish 





Speaking about 


Shark-ey would s 








Island News 


was reappointed Secretary-Treasurer for 
another term of six months. 

The club continues to do well with its 
Sales Room under the management of the 
Post Exchange. Although credit has been 
discontinued, the cash business has shown 
1 steady improvement. The new Board of 
Governors has expressed its intention to 
eontinue dances every Saturday night that 
the orchestra is available, with the eleven 
musician orchestra. Card tournaments will 
be held twice a week with cash prizes for 
winners of tournaments of at least twelve 
contestants. It is also planned to have 
vaudeville and athletic entertainments 
when talent is available. Now, that the 


vegetable season is over, the elub will be 


ible to accommodate a few of the elub 
members at the dances. 

How is this for a prize answer? The 
First Sergeant said to Private Parker, 


‘*Parker, you’ll have to get out here for 
more drill, you are getting rusty.’’ To 
this, Private Parker replied, ‘‘No, Top, 
that will not be necessary. I don’t rust as 
easily as you think, I’m _ Parkerized.’’ 
Here is another one for you. One of the 
sergeants of the Recruit Depot, whos 
name recently appeared on the Promotion 


Roster, came into the N.C.O. Club Sales 
Room one evening. A well-meaning friend 
walked over to him just as he was or 
lering his beer. ‘Well, Sarge,’’ said the 
l 


friend, ‘‘I’m sure glad to see that you are 





ibout to make the jump. I know that you 


deserve all that you are getting, and I 
wish you all the luck in the world—you 
sure rate it.’’ ‘*Thanks,’’ returned the 


sergeant, ‘‘I’ve seen my name on the ros 
ter, but believe you me, 1’m not spending 


eo 


iny of that money until I get it. The 
well-meaning friend slapped him on_ the 
back and moved on. As he passed through 
the door, he stopped, studied a_ while, 
looked up with an expression of bewilder 


ment and asked himself, ‘‘I wonder just 





what that fellow meant.’’ 
Several promotions were made during 
the month. Arthur Davison, of the Post 


Property Office, received the sergeant chev 
rons after seven years as a corporal. New 
wrporals are Harvey Atkins, of the Post 
rtermaster’s Office; Edgar M. Kelly, 
f the Post Paymaster’s Office; Walter 
Schroeder, of the Fire Department; Frank 
R. Wilson, Jr., of the Signal Complement; 
Car W. Elliott, of the Post Bak« ry; ser 
man E, Anderson and Paul Holmes. Men 
who were promoted to private first el 
ire Harold S. Morris, Thomas W. Pres 
ton, Hansel Ray, Harvey W. Griffin, Ed 
win Traugott, Hall W. Brabham, Ray 
mond D. Forester, Austin V. Catterton, 
Joseph R. Michalik and Ce W. Johnson. 
Several new faces are seen on the post. 
Among others are Staff Sgt. Knut Hakan 
son and Cpl. John F. Holzer, who joined 
from the Marine Detachment, Embassy 
Guard, Peiping, China. ‘‘Hack’’ is as 
sistant to Technical Sergeant Jimmerson 
in the Main Station Mess, and Chubby is 
on Rube Collins’ Commissary Staff. Cor 
poral Joe Limerick joined from Marine 
Barracks, Washington, DP. C., and has been 
assigned to duty just inside the door of 
he Post Sergeant Major’s Office. 
Mess Cpl. Guy W. Paulk joined the Ma 
the world. He says that dur 
ing the last year he has served on seven 
different posts. When he joined this post 
in July, he told us that he liked things 
here, and that he thought he would stick 


~~ 


Lass 
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PLATOON NO. 14, MARINE BARRACKS, PARRIS ISLAND, S. C. 


Instructors: Sgt. John H. Slusser and Cpl. A. D. Webb. 


Recruits: Amacker, Austin, Birdsong, Bowen, Chiles, Clark, Corbett, Cronk, 


Crosby, Daehenke, Fergot, Finch, Flanders, Futch, Gambill, Gerwig, Green, Hilgenberg, Hollimon, Jones, Keller, Kleven, Koffman, Lee, 
Lewis, MacDouall, McMahan, McNeill, McNeil, Mims, Nebesni, Nichols, Nolan, Oceanak, Parker, Parsley, Raper, Romano, Salley, 
Schwerin, Shuler, Smith, Stanley, Wagner, Walker, Yeomans, Zebley. 


Miscellany 


NATIONAL MATCHES 
CAMP PERRY, OHIO 


around for a while. We liked him, and 
agreed hat we would like to have him 


However, on August 19th, he 
was transferred to Marine Barracks, St. 
Tuy 


a“ Js 


stay with us, 
Nervous sort of 
Keener, late f the 


Subsistence Office, bade us adieu in Sep 
transferred to Sea School 


it Norf K 
We miss Private Akerley’s bright smil 
at the Gas Pump. He, with Pvt. Sam 


Serkin, was transferred to Aircraft One, 
Fleet Marine Foree, Quantico. Sgt. Frank 
Murray left us on August 9th on fur 
lough transfer to San Diego. 

On the weekly news bulletin, we see 
that Drum Cpl. Francis X. Blackwell will 
leaving us for Asiatie Stations. 
‘*Blackie’’ is the boy that beats a drum 
with his feet. No doubt he has been or 
dered over teach the heathen 
Chinee the latest tap dancing steps—or 
is it ‘*taps?’’ That it what should have 
been done long ago. Make China a land 
of tap dancers. Can’t you imagine five 
hundred million Chinese all doing a nice 
tap together. Do a good job of it, Blackie, 
and maybe you will come back with an 
other stripe. 

Cpl. Munford Peyton, the High Mogul 
of the Post Amusement Office, is back 
from a sojourn in Kentucky. Peyton, whose 
home is just about three axle greasin’s out 
from West Liberty, came in a little early. 
Wonder what the attraction could be? By 
the way, Peyton tells us that we will get 
t the pictures of the Schmeling 
Louis fight whenever the distributors take 
their advertisement out of the stock market 
exhibitors’ 


soon be 


there to 


oO Set 


reports and place it in the 
bulletins 

A new 
tricia Janet Cook, daughter of Sergeant 
and Mrs. Arthur H. Cook. Congratula 
tions, 

Platoon 15, Joseph 
N. Swearingen, Corporal Roberts and Cor 
poral Groves, hung up a good marksman 
ship record for future recruit platoons to 
shoot at. The platoon record at the rifle 


? 


range is a qualification of 98.3 per cent. 


irrival on the post is Miss Pa 


instructed by Sgt. 


(Continued on page 46) 


October, 1936 


Just as we » to press the final echo 
of the National Matches is dying away. 
Most of the important matches have been 
completed, and, although we have not yet 
received reports on a few, we shall let 
you have what we know. 
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Unfortunately, our Marine — shooters 
failed to retain a few of the trophies 
which they had kept so long. The Navy 
Trophy, the Marine Corps Cup, the Coast 
Guard Trophy, the A.E.F. Roumanian, 
and the Rapid Fire Pistol will repose for 
the coming year in alien trophy rooms. 

The Marine marksmen successfully de 
fended their following trophies: The 
Wright Memorial, Scott Trophy, Presi 
dent’s Match, the Herrick Trophy. Also, 
they wrested from the Coast Guard the 
Regimental Team Championship, and the 
Wimbledon Cup from Mr. Ben Comfort, 
civilian. The National Rifle Match, Infantry 
Musketry Problem, which has not been 
fired since 1932, was taken by the Ma 
rines. 

In a brief recapitulation, the Wimble 
don Cup was won by Marine Gunner H. P. 
Crowe, with a seore of 100. Cpl. V. J. 
Kravitz took the President’s Match, scor 
ing 147 out of 150, to equal the record. 
Sgt. Claude Harris took the Scott match 
against a field of 1,458 entries. Gy.-Sgt. 
James Tucker won the Wright Memorial. 
The Rumbold Trophy in the Regimental 
Team Match, was won by the Fifth Ma 
rines FMF, with a seore of 570, four 


points below the record established in 
1927 by the First Regiment, U. S. Ma 


rines. 
Time, tide and publication deadlines 

wait for no man nor any event. Next 

month we shall publish in detail the story 


of the Camp Perry matches, illustrated by 
some pictorial art in the way of photo 
graphs by Louis Tager. 


FLASH—This morning’s mail brings us 
news of the following matches: Capt. Jacob 
Lienhard took the SERVICE PISTOL 
RAPID FIRE MATCH, with a score of 
190 out of a 200 possible. Cpl. Waldo 
A. Phinney won the NATIONAL INDI 
VIDUAL RIFLE MATCH with a score of 
244 out of a 250 possible. Since the re 
sumption of the National Rifle Matches, 
this contest calls for only 10 shots at 
1,000 yards instead of 20. 


REAR ADMIRAL WATTS DEC. 
ORATES MARINE CORPS 
OFFICERS AND MEN 


In Colorful Ceremony at Philadelphia 
Navy Yard 
By Bill Sparks 

PHILADELPHIA, August 12.—(Spe- 
cial In a colorful ceremony at the Navy 
Yard here today, five officers and two en- 
listed men of the United States Marines 
were decorated by Rear Admiral William 
Carleton Watts, Commandant of the 
Fourth Naval District. 

They were: Lt.-Col. Allen H. Turnage, 
Maj. Thomas P. Cheatham, Maj. Amor L. 
Sims, Capt. Lewis B. Puller, Capt. Perry 
O. Parmelee, QM-Sgt. Frederick J. Wid- 
man and Ist Sgt. Bernard J. Durr. 

Three other officers cited to be deeo- 
rated were unable to attend because of 
official duties. They were: Capts. Harold 
W. Whitney, William J. Livingston, and 
William J. Whaling. 
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TEAM MEMBERS, VU. S. MARINE TEAM, CAMP PERRY, OHIO 
First row, left to right: Gy. Sgt. O. A. Guilmet, Cpl. E. T. Hannaford, Cpl. R. E. Schneeman, Cpl. T. E. Barrier, Cpl. G. J. Weissenberger, 
Cpl. J. E. Heath, Pl. Sgt. C. J. Anderson, Cpl. R. E. DeLaHunt, Sgt. O. Schoolcraft, Sgt. G. T. Philpott. Second row: Sgt. R. D. Chaney, 
Mar. Gun. S. J. Zsiga, Ist Lt. D. S. McDougal, Comdr. C. A. Broadus (MC), USN, Capt. W. J. Whaling, Maj. M. A. Edson (Team 
Capt.), Maj. J. Lienhard, Ch. Mar. Gn. C. A. Lloyd, Capt. P. E. Conmradt, Ist Lt. A. Larson, Mar. Gn. H. P. Crowe, Gy. Sgt. J. R. 
Tucker, Pl. Sgt. W. A. Easterling. Third row: Sgt. E. V. Seeser, Gy. Sgt. J. Blakely, Sgt. K. E. Harker, Sgt. C. N. Harris, Master Gy. 
Set. H. M. Bailey, Ist Sgt. M. T. Huff, Cpl. A. N. Moore, Sgt. B. E. Clements, Gy. Sgt. T. J. Jones, Cpl. J. H. Christopher, Sgt. S. 
Disco. Fourth row: Cpl. E. S. Stallknecht, Pvt. J. G. Jones, Pfc. W. B. Slack, Cpl. W. A. Phinney, Pvt. W. L. Jessup, Cpl. V. J. Kravitz, 
Cpl. D. J. Potter, Pl. Sgt. C. A. Mudd, Sgt. R. B. McMahill, Cpl. L. E. Easley. 





\ ’ i 7 3 Ww iwarded Then followed Maj. Thomas P. Cheat ifiicers and men, Major Liversedge put 
by the N raguat nd Haitian gover im, Lt.-Co Allen H. Turnage and Maj s two companies through their paces, 
me t offi rs and met Amor | Sims il three receiving the performing a topn itch parade review. 
for services rendered during the recent Niearaguan Medal of Merit The Admiral graciously went through 

upa thas untries b¥ the M The two enlisted met lecorated, Ist the procedure once again for the Gentle 
rines ™ Sgt. Bernard J. Durt nd QM-Sgt. Fred men of the Press, who evidently know a 
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Cross of \ r and ma for Pres Napoleon once said an army marches on its stomach; and it is more nearly true that a 
ent Med f Merit ! to | t rifle team shoots on its stomach. So, we present the mess force that filled those of the 
Perry O. Parmelee, wearing t en Marine shooters at Camp Perry: Front row: Pvt. P. F. Homa; Field Cook V. H. Brown; 
one wings of t \ Ser vent ar Staff Sgt. O. Fowler; Pfc. L. R. McClellan; and Pvt. M. J. Holland. Back row: Pfc. 
r Cross of V r from N rag P. A. Smith; Pvt. A. B. Pixton; and Pvt. H. C. McCullough. 
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servance of Gold Star Mother’s Day. 

The President’s proclamation was made 
pursuant to a resolution of the last Con 
gress authorizing the President to set 
aside a day for tribute to the mothers 
who lost their sons and daughters in the 
World War. 

After paying tribute to the Gold Star 
Mothers who, several years ago*made a 
pilgrimage to the war cemeteries of Eu 
rope through the efforts of William Ran 
dolph Hearst, the proclamation concluded: 


“Now, therefore I, Franklin D. 
Roosevelt, President of the United 
States of America, under and by vir 
tue of the authority vested in me by 
the aforesaid publie resolution, do by 
this proclamation designate Sunday, 


September 27, 1936, as Gold Star 
Mother’s Day and direct Government 
officials to display the United States 
flag on all Government buildings, and 
do eall upon the people of the United 
States to display the flag and to hold 


ippropriate meetings at their homes, 


churehes, or other suitable places on 





that day as a pul expression of the 
ove, honor and reverence of the peo 
ple of the United States for the 
Am n Gold Star Mothers.’’ 


Washington mp € Herald. 


Match at Camp Curtis Guild, Wakefield, Mass., Wednesday, August 5. 





THE WAKEFIELD MATCHES 


By Lewis E. Berry 
Massachu- 


HE place is Wakefield, 

fo} setts, and the occasion is the recent 
Al) team matches up there. The Marines 
and the Coast Guard stole the show as 
usual and with due consideration and 
apologies to the Cavalry, Engineers, Na 
tional Guard and other entrants, we’ll 
pass right along to the high-lights of the 
meet. Naturally, where there are high 
lights there are Marines and if I seem to 
rub it in too much or bite off a too-full 
measure of glory for “us Leathernecks,” 
why I'll be right glad to hold anybody’s 
coat while he makes something of it. 

Well, to begin with—the Marines 
started off kinda easy and let the Coast 
Guard trundle along in the lead for a 
couple of ranges. In the meantime said 
“Devil Dogs” run in a bit of camouflage 
by sending in the number two team. 
Get that? The number two team! Now 
lamp these names that were in the line 
Harris, Barrier, Tucker, 
Heath, Jones, Hannaford, Blakley, Schnee 
man, MeDougal. H-m-m-m-m! It giffs she 


nanigans, eh? Needless to say (as it so 


up: Schooleraft, 


2 


Sgt. Ola Schoolcraft, USMC, standing beside the target that won him the Cummings 


T 


A perfect score 


of 10 Vee-Fives. This is a remarkable exhibition of shooting, for the rules of the match 
are that ten shots are fired at 600 yards without the target being marked until the 


last shot 


Octobe r, 1936 


is fired. 


often is), brother Coast Guard thinks 


she’s getting away with something. And 


it was right here where that “second- 
rate’ team of assembled lead slingers 


romped for’ard and aft, up and down, 
left and right along the battle front. 
When they were through the C. G.’s 
spirits which had been swelling with an 
ticipation were plumb void of buoyancy. 

Now, to mention a few of the individ- 
ual matches: The Cutting Match, consist- 
ing of 10 shots at 1,000 yards, was taken 
by the Marine Corps. 

The Neidner Match (10 shots rapid 
fire, standing to sitting, 200 yards) 
brought out 15 men with possibles in the 
shoot-off, but the Marines landed, even- 
tually, in the top notch. 

The 26th Division Match (10 shots, 
rapid fire, 300 yards; and 10 shots, slow 
fire, 600 yards)—winner, Marines. 

Adjutant Generals’ Match (four man 
team match, 10 shots, 200 yards, off- 
hand; 10 shots, 200 yards, rapid sitting; 
10 shots, 300 yards, prone rapid; and 10 
shots, 600 prone )—winner, 
Marines. 


yards, slow 


Say! this has gone far enough! The 
Marines ALSO WON: the Wood Match, 
the Brown and Bigelow Match, the 24lst 
Coast Artillery Match, the M. O. W. W. 
(Military Order of the World War) 
Match, the Marine Corps Long Range 
Match, the Lombard Match, the Walker 
Match, the Hayden Match, and the Cum- 
mings Match. There may have been a few 
others, I- don’t recall. Suffice it to say 
that if there was anything worth win 
ning, the Leathernecks won it. 
word of comment about the 
Cummings Match. This match 
of 10 shots at 600 yards and it is com- 
monly ealled the “Blind Man’s Match” 
due to the fact that the targets are not 
marked until all shots have been fired. 
Schooleraft of the Marine Corps and 
Wilson of the Coast Guard both had pos- 
sibles to tie for first place. In the shoot- 
off Schooleraft “brung in the bacon” 
with a 10-V possible. Which all goes to 
my point that the trouble with 
don’t hold ’em 


Just a 


consists 


prov e 
these Marines is they 
and squeeze ’em! 


BARBED WIRELESS AT LARGE 
By Sparks 

4 group of twelve enlisted men from 

FMF form the detail 

n sp il temporary duty at Cape May, 

foard of Officers of 

the Navy and Marine Corps who are con 


New Jersey, with a 


lueting tests on landing boats—one of 
h may he decided upon to be du 
Dp ted by many for use with the FMF 


nd as part of ship’s equipment for land 


ng ns 
Here is interesting duty. It requires 
t nagination for any one of these 
men to appreciate the role they are play 
r The various types of boat that are 


en out every day for test runs, beach 


Ing tests, hoisting, load, and c ipacity 
sts, take on a_ personality. We have 
given them names, One is Frankenstein 


vuse of the unorthodox and absurd man 
n which it behaves underway, and its 
Another is 


unprepossessing appearance, 
the Tub because that is just what it looks 


like, Another one is Toots because of her 
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PLATOON NO. 15, MARINE BARRACKS, PARRIS ISL 
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AND, S. C. 


Instructors: Sgt. J. N. Swearingen, Corporals Roberts and Groves. Recruits: Top row, left to right: Akin, Doyle, Ford, Casey, McDanell, 
Morris, Mixon, Taska; Second row: O’Donnell, Darr, Ryals, Van Anda, Park, Soyka, Kay, Scott, Burousa, Zwarka, Taylor, Berezniak, 
Dreibelbis; Third row: Reim, Purkhiser, Kinsey, Mixson, Neuklis, Stcomenger, Spencer, Sith, Sherburne, Nunn, Nielsen, Deadrick, Henry, 


Marovich; Fourth row: McKinney, Burge, Turcotte, Mikelonis, Carpenter, 
Brooks, 


speed nd gracefulness 
suspect she can’t take 
so yn. Every p nt ff 
ind perforn in $s given 
by the Board « lucting 
of them may t st te 
model for n mor 
« 
tually rry e FMF fr 
n +) S ; \ tele m 
ebra way Ss wl ti 
to Quant iry ind 
of landing its, al t 
ifs 18 ght we 
now this 1 wi ive 
. alek: te P gs 
st a sand 
tion so W n etra 
don’t like lay 
stuff, if Beea 
know whereof we spea 
NecK staff w n 
nad ! 
¢ ini t 
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togeth with inspir n 
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ends. Platoon Sergeant 
of the enlisted men, in 
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Wolters; Fifth row: Hedlund, MacKenna, Hladky, Blaine, 

Fleckinger, Morse, McKean, Triplett, Sulzer. 
ing for fish in the raw by selecting any vate Walls, we arrived at the gate on the 
one of several boats and proceeding in other side of the Temple of Heaven, my 
style and comfort far out in the Atlantic horse got frightened at something which 
where the Tuna and the Bass play about. caused him to jump sideways, and strike 
An interesting and pleasant asignment, a Chinaman, knocking him down, and 


say all hands ind we w regret to see 


when we have to re 
routine, 


it-with-standing 


round 
rigorous 


the day roll 


turn to Jersey mos 


quitoes n 


more 
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record on the 


per 
Kingfish 


made a 


qualifying 64 


boys also 
course, cent. 


Congratulations, boys, maybe the 


will give vou iL nice silver trophy for 
your fine work. Maybe he will, and maybe 
he won’t—personally, I don’t believe he 


Here is one for R 
Lo Guidies has 


for $40.00 


pley. Gy.-Sgt. A. J. 


just shown me a 


receipt 
given him by a 


in Pekin, China, as payment in full for one 





lead Chinaman. Believe it or not, the re 
pt s as follows: ‘* Pekin, China May 
l 1924 Received from Private Angelo 
Lo Guid the sum f forty $40.00) dol 
irs, Yuan Curreney as payment in full 
for leath of Wang This sum is sat 
sfactory to me,’’ The receipt is signed 
by the son of the poli ptain, and wit 
nessed Carl Gardne first lieutenant 
U.S.M.A Post Ex nge Officer. 
An ex ition of the transaction is 
ntauw 1 in the follow ng **Statement of 
Priv A. J Lo Guidice, U. S. Marine 
Corps. While riding out to the race track 
Sunday morning, April 1 1924, about 


9:00 A. M. with Corporal Taylor and Pr 





WHEN YOU ARE 
TRANSFERRED 
Be Sure to Furnish the 
LEATHERNECK 
WITH YOUR NEW ADDRESS 











causing him to strike his head on the 
stone road, cutting his head slightly above 
the right temple, which blow dazed him for 
several minutes. I immediately stopped 
my horse and dismounted, giving the 
Chinaman all possible assistance until Ma 
jor Chang, of the Gendarme arrived. He 


took our names, also taking my statement 
of the accident, and said he would make 


commanding officer.’’ Life 
China, 


a report to my 
Ss very che ip in 


PLATOON 19 CARRIES ON 
By Harold Harwell 


Recruit Platoon 19, under the competent 
leadership of Gy.-Sgt. Angelo J. Lo Gui 
dice, has just completed the course of in 
bayonet fighting. Contrary 
predictions, this platoon 
surprised the Corps of Instructors by 
qualifying 61 per cent. 

From the South and the North come 
Privates Nickelson and Mason. The Ma 
rines evidently have not heard of the Battle 


struction in 


y oral 
general 





of Richmond. In fact, they did not even 
know that the Civil War was over, for the 
other day, this pair re-enacted this famous 
battle. The final outcome has not yet 
been definitely settled. 


After four weeks of Squads East and 


Squads West, we have learned that life in 
the Corps is not entirely a bed of roses, 
and that the only blues we will wear while 
ym the Island is a suit of dungarees. 
Last, but not least, Platoon 19 is proud of 


the honor of having the highest percentage 
of subscriptions to THE LEATHERNECK. 
The percentage is 141, the highest yet re 
corded at Parris Island. 

Having completed our close order drill, 
moved to the Rifle Range 
subjected to the tortures 
of the Preliminary Firing Line. We are 
out to beat the fine record made by Pla 
toon 15, hoping and expecting to make a 
100 per cent qualification. 


we have 
and are being 


just 
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by the Aviators during the season with 
AIRCRAFT ONE BASEBALL TEAM considerable enjoyment and interest to both 
players and the personnel of Aircraft One: 
Aviation Opponents 
COMPLETES SUCCESSFUL First Battalion 6 2 


Brigade Special Troops 3 





TERE TIN SEA N Second Battalion 6 4 
Artillery 5 3 

First Battalion 7 0 

Second Battalion 0 

The Aviation Baseball Team expects to Artillery 9 5 
close its 1936 season in Pittsburgh, Penn Brigade Special Troops 7 0 
sylvania, on Sunday, 23 August. Arrange White Oaks 2 7 
ments have been made for two games, one White Oaks 9 10 
on Saturday, 22 August, and one on Sun Langley Field 7 6 
day in connection with National Sports Langley Field 0 4 
Amateur Day in Pittsburgh. If the Ma Langley Field 8 6 
rines win both engagements, they will Mitchel Field 3 7 
probably receive an invitation from the Mitchel Field 5 3 
National Amateur Baseball Federation to Fort Monmouth 8 ] 
participate in the National Amateur Cham White Oaks 6 4 
pionship Series to be held in Cleveland Quantico Indians 2 5 
in September. In this series the visiting Quantico Indians 8 6 
teams are guests of the Amateur Baseball! Fisher Bros. (Cleveland) 7 3 
Federation, with all expenses paid until Fisher Bros. (Cleveland) 1 8 
they lose two games, which eliminates Artillery 10 5 
them from further participation in the First Battalion 6 3 
tournament. Second Battalion 4 3 
On Wednesday, 5th August, the team Artillery 14 4 
made an aerial visit to Meveland, Ohio, Second Battalion 13 4 
for two games with the strong Fisher Brigade Special Troops 16 4 
Brothers Company’s team, twice winners First Battalion 8 4 


of the National Amateur Baseball Cham 
pionship, and to date leading the com 
petition in the Cleveland area. This team 
is coached and managed by Bill Wamsky, 
the only man ever to execute a triple un 
assisted in a World Series game. Al 


The Aviation Squad consists of the fol- 
lowing: 

Lieutenant Keen, Sergeant Paszkiewisz, 
Corporal Rhea, Corporal Redling, Private 
First Class Hrin, Private Maxim, Private 





. ° . ° - pits » law >wsurc > ‘ - ei 

though Aviation managed to cope only Paszkiewisz, catcher and captain of the Legg, Private Bley, Private Daniels, Pri 
"} ws . ‘ ‘ Pelion + 

one of the two (7 to 3), very good games Airfield Champs vate Haines, Private Ramadon, Private 


Gaspeny, and Private Griggs. Lieutenant 
the situation in hand and walked away = ee io Elrod is coach and manager, rechnical 
with individual starring This doesn’t over his shouldler and made such a perfect Sergeant Paszkiewisz is captain. 
sss . < “ ial ie . . } tha lata #1 C: sher . a 
. ’ . I Ww Oo th Fi tl a I asz 
mean that there isn’t cooperation and team — ! -- ’ oh ~wes aan ore Paszkic 
Lat 


a A ‘ . Sz less tha two feet to ove the 
work on the squad. The Aviation team this a ng : — . SECOND BATTALION TAKES 


ball to tag the man sliding in to home 


year takes second place to no aggregation plate. Paszkiewisz had about 3/1000 of a SECOND PLACE IN LEAGUE 


were played. They overwhelmingly took 





i atters of esprit de corp: remitting ; 

In ma er of esp r e et Ps, unrem ting second to spare. Private Swetitsch. of y : P : ; 

iggressiveness, and loyalty to the spirit of the Fj Battal bbed the Fis! > of With five games to its credit out of 
‘y he > . re First attalon, robbpe 1 FF) rs 0 . : : 

Brown Field, to which their allegiance is ; oe a coer Sacre eight played, the Second Battalion base- 
} } at least four runs when he made a beau cea” eis ie . 
unreservedly pledged. tiful heiiel : full ball team finished strong to take second 
m 1 : , iful one-handes satch at u run in . : . 

The climax of the Cleveland engagement , : ft f id ; , : : place in the Brigade Baseball League for 
. . deep lett 1ek a a ‘ritica momen in . 1 . . 

oceurred in the first game, when Private, t] “I : : . ‘ +} ; : the second half. The team, coming from 

~ “ie he eig) inning, when 1e bases wer : . , 

Daniels, the Aviation centerfielder, lay a led ‘ ve ry : a last place in the first half to second place 
i : a onde two men out, ; } 

down on a fast one, with two men on ; T) 4 de ly indebted . in the last, was hitting a record-breaking 

. . he Aviators are dé iv indel at the . . , . 
base, and walloped it well up into the follow ; * “I P i) oe ; stride and it is felt that it could take on 
. ~ , , olowing javers m the sf, without 1] } : 
stands of the Cleveland Municipal Stadium ‘ se ¢] : * - asin ill comers, including the Birdmen, were 
S } a . whose talente support the Fisher atu tee 
for a trip around the bases. This feat nt ‘ld : ts P : oe in the season to continue. With Bussa, 
y: ment ul not nav heen successful: > 

constitutes a rare and unusual accomplish PI ary P P . ~ ' : ” rn : Ozypoke and Hatch, of the Post team, 
. . . mo . itterson, nm. " H a 0 “a: ‘ . . . 

ment as the Municipal Stadium is of such ene <= ¥ — “ lending their experience to the fighting 

i linea Rae lee ae yp Cag ates poral Henry and Private Swetitsch. rr . Riskestly & saa Ride 
SIZE hat in the history of ng ieague and T) f } } ) 1 ibility of »lakesiy, 4immerman, 1denour, 
. = . “. . ae ne ollowing games have | 1 Inver , , , 
amateur baseball only four members of the ; . is — Kregowski, Wallace, and others, the team 


was on its way to town. The chuckers 
who improved so much in the last half 
were Bell, Emory and Zelinski. At the 
close of the season they were hard to beat. 

While the big league season is over, the 
soft ball season is just starting. A sched 
ule in which each company plays a nine 
game series has been put into effect. At 
the time of going to press the only scores 
which have been turned in are of the ‘‘E’’ 


big leagues and one amateur has ever 


duplicated it. It brought 
feet and prolonged cheering from the 8,000 


} 


or more people who were present for the 


+} + 


rem o their 


game. Private Daniels starred again later 
in the game when with a man on second 
and a man on third and one man out, 
the Fisher first baseman, a rugged 210 
pounder, lined one out to deep center. Pri 


vate Daniels caught the ball at a run 
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BROWN FIELD VICTORS 


Front row: Maxim, first base; Redling, pitcher; Paszkiewsiz, catcher; Rhea, pitcher; Legg, second base. Back row: Lieutenant Keen, third 
base; Ramadon, catcher; Craig, outfield; Hrin, outfield; Haines, outfield; Griggs, first base; Gaspeny, outfield; Bley, shortstop. 








Company-‘‘F’’ Company game, wl ¢ W. Dulty Smith. Executive Offi of the n this Dollar Directory League. The 
‘Effers’’ t fter 11 innings to tl tun Fourth Marines, and Mr Kanan Waka Amateurs proved to be the vst team in 
of 14-11 Many plavers are getting the sugi, Japanese Consul General in Shang the league by taking five successive wins 
uivantage f ft goft wor ifs nd t) hai, performs t pening eremonies. from the Marine teams. The last of these 

’ nies sl} | soon showing hot re The Japanese Consul General pitehed the games was played between the Amateurs 

« s d g ft seasol | sr 1 firs 4 ’ na ( nel Smit} and the Headquarters Fourth teams. The 

hat ¢} 1? re ¢ +} het? n r nt tht ‘ Muel tr the } rht of the game was started late n the ifternoon 
g on pinning the ears f the many fans. the pit was ttle weak and five o’clock ind lasted only seven innings 
men’s ft the next encampment. Car f short of ¢ plat it I itenant Colo efore it had to be ealled on account of 
i t ’ Smith mad rood —-, ae tie 1] larkness In the sixth inning of this de 
W - a @ : Ratt ~ P 7 te firet } nee, na +) rowd cheered ciding game the seore was tied at two al 
. ‘ | \f se ft fi s’ eff s long and } ‘ n is nning the Amateurs garnered 
F ! s , g \ g sched t ims f two n runs to put them in the lead and 
f its of t s in ¢ Shang] we t play a series of thre« the game ended before the Headquarters 
‘ 2 nv @ yg s G D ns, Should mutfit had a hance to even or etter the 

win te games it row that score made by this team. 

x ! } nad ot winner 2 thats Besides baseball a ¢ uple of ther sports 
< t i rou . \ eld e atten n of man ! f th 
nlaved Or ' W edneed ¢ wine Fourth Marines. The first of these was 

SHANGHAI SPORTS LETTER side Marines nis. A : irnament was staged 

gain rossed hats th the Jar ese tean vith some fourteen men entered. This 

By J. N. Hamil The Marines had mpleté nee fh tournament was held in the afternoons 

' - liy fron } 8 1 } RB nd belle one who knows thos fter 
( } < 

, : G i Dp ew ? ! ns we plenty l Son mes plav 

‘ W > , - 

’ ' ' wit | ted til the sur l ired 

~ \I s S n for < , ) 8 s 8 was too tt for the play 

‘ ~ * « ’ } ‘ 

senor ‘ t . s f 4 n I ray + 

S ’ ri ip . i g was ‘ gz 1 gan . 1 

~~ x ! ‘ f t I ( 1 game \ . a 

N J ! t S ’ ; ‘ kT? } 
I S ‘ vAS M ? s rhroug it this nnis sin 
S r ] 
ggereg ! I < rar hy irnamet iv was always se and 
W S 
ae os , f . seeT s y nany s x ng. I ne particular s imes 
@ ‘ f¥ Ss wer ‘ g I sever before r ft the players 
3 s war 1 

T —e " aa 4 fe ' se his grip and { : nn © 

vie r . 8 1 . hs oer nee r ° S ra ¢ +) her n hes wen 

n - 4 g g . 

F Marines w sen 1 ‘ : / , : For t naind f tl "= mree sets, with 1 winning 

gan games ng d led in probably t is 

‘ 1 T) firet atest te : . . . - 

Marines had 1 reason to thir thair few minutes they plaved 

S S } 1 . . : ae ahr, . 

. ro ¢ ¢) nds f this professior This was one of the most suecessfu 

‘ . T \ , , " . 

n any nglorious. No other tennis tournaments held by the Fourt) 

. s 1 \ ° 1 : 

» Shang won a gan from ¢ Marines ( ral Perkins f Se 
I M ! 1 as far as 2 — 
s nd t Gold D s left ¢ 1 Battalion o only reached sen 

s rt f s Ww | . ~ = 

: fter ! ys straight wins f¢ finals in t tournament held st vear 
¢ ( } ) < . 
no lie barton 7 through in } hracket ¢ , he 
Mf —— 6 @ iD , ; yg ! ug nh his ic Ke n - 
Tus f t g < e to Shang igainst First Lieutenant Asmut n the 
The oper a nt was t there was < series going o1 finals. The day they were sed ti 

Hongkew il t} st Saturday of . ‘ tween three teams f the regiment aii play the final match was so sul ind hot 
ind some f f ! s t} Shang Amateurs This league was they had to postpone the date of playing. 
T , y + + +) “4 } 

s Ww se! ‘ Pa I s l nporar w t Tapanes But the day they finally selected was mn 
‘ ‘ . D atet +) — ad . } ’ . ‘ : 1 

contest was opened Ww ! e pon ind were her Immediately fter the departure better than the one from which they post 

eremony rf a big league series Lt. ¢ f ti ty | Dolp) ns play was resumed poned their original play ff. Each of the 
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players won a set, then Perkins won a 
second set. They decided to take a well 
earned rest before continuing the match. 
But after a little rest, Lieutenant Asmuth 
decided that he could not finish and so 
forfeited to Perkins. This is the first 
time Perkins has won the singles cham 
pionship of the Fourth Marines in tennis, 
and his victory came as a result of some 
very fine playing. * 

In wrestling there has been little interest 
among the members of the regiment. It is 
the most disagreeable season of the year 
in which to engage in this sport and many 
men who would be interested otherwise, 
have come to believe that it should not 
be participated in at this time. How 
ever, there are a few who do not mind 


the heat. 


On a profession wrestling card held the 
early part of August there were three 
Marines entered. The opening bout of the 
show was between two well-known wrest 
lers of the Fourth, Private First Class 
Wells and Private First Class Snowdale. 
( iibition of the 
sport, but stayed strictly within 





These two put up a fine 
ancient 
the rules of propriety of wrestling. Wells 
won in the third go of the match, after 
1¢ and Snowdale had each taken a fall 
in the earlier part of the match. 
The real treat of the evening came 
when Corporal ‘*‘Toe Hold’’ Willoughby 
entered the ring matched against Jan Pet 
erson, a local Russian wrestler, who out 
Willoughby by at least fifty-five 

or sixty pounds. All the rough stuff that 
could be witnessed at a wrestling bout 











Lt.-Col. William Dudley Smith and Mr. Kaname Wakasugi, Japanese Consul General, 
at the Marine-Gold Dolphin baseball game 


in the United States was seen when these 




















two began their combat. Neither wrestle 

had any feelings for the other and from have been the success it was had not Wil pitted against some very good divers, but 
ill respects it looked like a udge batth loughby and Peterson gave the fans some his approach, execution and entry in the 
from the very beginning. next few thing to rave and rant about. We are now water at the conclusion of his dives won 
minutes saw both Willoughby and Peterson looking forward to a return engagement him the acclaim of all the judges. Humber 
bringing into play all the tactics known to between these two at some future date. has been the leading fancy diver of Shang 
modern wrestlers Ea drew a fall in That will be the wrestling bout of all hai for a couple of years. Last year he 
succession, Willoughby taking the count times. made the trip to Hongkong with the Shang 
for the first fa i laiming the count Swimming has not claimed the attention hai Inter-Port Swimming Team. He would 
tor the s¢ ynd. time mit was up of many men except as a personal recre te a sure selection for this year’s team, 
fi third fall and after fifteen minutes ation. On August 8th and 9th there was but Willie is leaving the Fourth Marines 
( ing the bout was declared a draw an International Swimming Meet held at ind Shanghai far behind when the USS 
lo say that this was easily the best bout the Civie Pool at Kiangwan. Two Ma Henderson weighs anchor early in Septem 

of the evening is putting it mild. Onl\ rines took part in this meet as members er, 
your presence at the match could give you of the combined American-British team. At the time of this writing the baseball 
any idea of tl way these two men ‘ Willie Humber was entered in the fancy teams of the regiment are about to engage 
ved in the ring. From water buckets, diving events while ‘‘Coffee’’? Zatkoff n another series. This new series will be 
t chairs, and the st if fists th en played on the water-polo team. polo known as the Shanghai Baseball League 
plove 1 these we ipons, the wut was one of team lost, but Humber came through with series and will have four teams entered. 
great interest and furnished plenty of ex flying colors to claim the title as the best These teams will be the First Battalion 
citement The entire ird might not f Shanghai in the faney diving. He was Fourth Marines; Second Battalion, Fourth 
Marines; Shanghai Amateurs and the Chi 
nese team. The Amateurs won this series 
st vear and re favored to repeat their 
success again this vear. However, the 


om the Fourth Marines have 
lifferent slant on the outcome and will 


L 


endeavor to win the city championship 
themselves, It will be a good series and 
s to the outcome, only time will tell the 
f ending 





H. Q., FOURTH BATTALION, 
FMCR 


Newark, N. J. 


On 29 August, the 4th Battalion spon 
sored a track and field meet for military 
rganizations and extended invitations to 
other Marine Reserve units, Naval Re 
e and National Guard units, whose 
headquarters are located in and around 
this territory, held at Warinanco Park, in 





The meet was a decided success, not 


The U. S. Marine-Gold Dolphin Tilt in Shanghai (Continued on page 58) 
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FIFTH BATTALION 


After passing in review before Genera 
Ri hard P W ims, U s M.f Command 


ing Genera if the Marine Corps Reserve, 
the Fifth Battalion, Fleet Marine Corps 





Reserve, returned fror Camp Ritchie t 
Washington, having mpleted the most 
arduous and advanced field training sched 
ule ever attempted by a Marine Corps Ri 
serve Battalion 

Extrem satisfaction s expressed by 
Marine Corps offi s at t xemplary re 
ord for ndu 1 | vior of the Fiftl 
Batta n ( p Ritchie s wated near 
numerous resorts and amusement parks. 

Upon arrival at Ritchie, various amus« 
ment park and concessions managers waited 
on Major Harvey L. M r, mmanding 
the Batta D isking, ‘‘When w your 
Military P é issig 7. a r in 
formed n that t) ‘ \ | enon 
tary p W ivised that M. P.’s wer 

stomary ind that t l n ft ru 
not ft \“W ! I n f " Ni 
P.’s w ! NM r lvised ft 
resort manag s tha su ! isures id 
never been ss t t Mar ‘ ! 
Washington were w haved y ng g 
tiemen, sentin son f + ‘ 8 
fan es I t Diet, es : ' 
Vicinity 

Upor ! tion of the mp with not 
singl s f misbel r or overindu 


iger f Pen-Mar Park Amusement ¢ I 
pany, Ir 

‘*When ¥ 1 ft ] is (YY 1 hoped to g 
ilong he without M. P.’s,’’ wrote Bower 
a W“ lu us i it t Now p is 
illow me t xpress r sincer ppre 
tion f r splendid Ma e Reservists 
They wer i uur places nig ' gled 
with our regular patrons and at all times 
were W haved and gentleman redit 
to their Battalion 1 to the M I 
Corna.?? 

At Camp Rit e the Battalion u 
tered but n lay of rair n tl fifteen 
days there 1 the health record of the 
Battalion was remarkably tt than in 
iny previous camp. 


FIFTH BATTALION, FMCR 
rhe Fifth Battalion, Fleet Marine Corps 


Reserve, ising in Washington, D. C.. re 
peated s 1935 performar by reece ng 
it repo f n the 1936 Board of Obser s 
pia 6? i init ¢ men the 
irgest Reser Marit tf n existence 
well at t id of tl Corps’ v s Re 
« ve } + e 
The 1936 Board of Observy nsisting 
f I it. Cols. Harr _ J tt, Samue 
| Howard, Robert M. Montagu nd Ma 
r Jesse I Perkins, U.S.MA m 
! 1 the ut n its F 1 Training 
Per l fron Augus 16 tft 0 at Camy 
A »* ‘ R } ‘ nd + ‘+ L +) 
atta part.?’ Neve » the histor f 
the Reserv S$ al 1 gon bout its 
work n s scientious and determined 
manne 
50 











The “Old Man” and the Youngest Recruit. 
Major Harvey L. Miller, Commanding the 
5th Battalion, FMCR, and Pvt. Allen Ogus 











‘*The Board was impressed,’’ continues 
the report, ‘‘with the interest and zeal 
displayed by the officers and instilled in 
the men. Only lack of experience causes 
the officers to fall short of regulars of the 
same age and grade. However, the Board 
loes believe that the Battalion Commander, 
Maj. Harvey L. Miller, the Plans and 
[raining Officer, Capt. William W. Stick 
ney, and the Battalion Surgeon, Lieut. Com. 
Don S. Knowlton, compare very favorably 
with officers of corresponding grades in 
the regular service. 

‘*The officers and a large percentage of 
he enlisted men,’’ reported the Board, 
‘‘are of a high type in good standing 
in business and the professions. Their 
conduct was exemplary. Officers and men 
alike displayed a fine spirit, willingness 
ind eagerness. They were punctilious in 
the matter of military courtesy and are 
well up to Marine Corps standards. 

‘*The character of the officer personnel,’ 

itinues the report, ‘‘was without a single 


exception of a high order. They were cour 
, tactful and diligent. It is apparent 

that the officers are taking 

yurses in the Marine Corps Schools and 

their manner of handling men _ indicates 

t contact with the men throughout 


eous 


ig correspondence 


‘*The non-commissioned officers are 
mostly ex-regulars or men in good pro 
fessional and business standing in civil 
indicating a high order of mentality 
which, with training, will make them most 
competent leaders. The non-commissioned 
officers demonstrated a very satisfactory 
knowledge of hand signals and squad 





control, 

‘*The enlisted men in general were very 
satisfactory in their performance of all 
military duties, and their improvement 
from day to day was surprisingly rapid. 
Their earnestness and eagerness to learn 
and their willingness to withstand the 
rigors of field training was impressive. 

‘*Maj. Lewis B. Reagan, U.S.M.C.,’’ 
reported the Board, ‘‘is attached to the 
Battalion as its Inspector Instructor. This 
officer has the confidence and respect of 
ill in the battalion and he has done much 
to bring the organization up to its present 
high standard. 

‘*The Battallion Medical detachment, un 
der Lieutenant Commander Knowlton,’’ 
the Board reported, ‘‘is most complete and 
its efficiency qualifies it for instant service 
under field conditions. It is a credit to 
the Reserve and to the Navy Medical 
Corps. It took part in all field exercises. 

‘*The Battalion Band, under Ist Lieut. 
Leon Brusiloff, is an organization that has 
benefitted by training under a recognized 
musician, The band is equal if not su 
perior to any Service band of equal size 
and instrumentation. The bandsmen are 
not only good musicians but also good 
Marines, for they serve as trained litter 
bearers in all combat exercises. The 
Board feels that the band deserves every 
recognition and support in maintaining i 

‘* The weapons of the Battalion,’’ the 
report continues, ‘‘are clean and free of 
rust. The officers and men show a keen 
interest in the upkeep of their arms. The 
condition of web equipment was very good, 
scrubbed and neatly balanced. 
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‘*The value of close order drill as it af 
fects military training and discipline is 
appreciated by all in the Battalion. Drills 
were excellent. The company that ex 
celled in close order drill on the first day 
finished third on the final day. Drills 
improved rapidly and even the last com 
pany in the final competitions would be 
rated ‘Good’ in the regular Marine Corps. 

‘*Battalion parade was held _ several 
times,’’ the report states, ‘‘and would do 
credit to regular troops. 

‘*Combat exercises and operations or 
ders,’’ the Board reports, ‘‘with solu 
tions and maps showed care in prepara 
tion and reflected credit on the officers 
preparing them. Initiative and intelligence 
in handling combat units was evident, in 
dicating much preliminary study. Marks 
manships results were satisfactory and in 
dicate that with additional time for train 
ing good marksmen are assured. All offi 
cers coached on the firing line. In mus 
ketry the percentage of hits on silhouette 
targets was surprisingly high.’’ 

The sanitary and health conditions at 
Camp Ritchie were reported as excellent 
with the sick list almost nil. Clear, cool 
weather predominated. 

The Board recommended that the Fifth 
fattalion’s field training site be rotated 
from year to year so that men would 
get to see various parts of the country. 

In concluding its report with the state 
ment, ‘‘The Fifth Battalion is well up to 
Marine Corps standard,’’ the Board add 
ed, ‘‘the future of the Reserve lies not 
with the Reserves, but with the regular 
establishment. By providing necessary 
funds and judicious planning we can ease 
the problem of the commanders of reserve 
units. It is submitted that the percentage 
of regular Marine Corps officers who fully 
appreciate the problems of the Reserve 
is very small.’’ 

Commenting on the Board’s report, Maj. 
Harvey L. Miller, commanding the Fifth 
Battalion, said: ‘‘We felt we had earned 
a better report than the splendid score 

but we hardly ex 
pected it would be as good as it is. All 
our men firmly believe we have the best 
reserve outfit in the United States. We 
have no room for politics or personal 
ambitions. ‘Semper Fidelis’ (Always 
Faithful) is no meaningless shiboleth in 
our battalion. With daily manifestations 
of loyalty to the Marine Corps and ONLY 
the Marine Corps everything else can be 


taught.’’ 


we got a year ago, 


FIRST BATTALION, FMCR 
New York 


Company A has gotten off to an early 
start on their small bore practice. Maj. 
Dean Kalbfleisch inspected the company 
on 30 July, commenting favorably on the 
attendance and smart appearance of the 
men. Things seem to be moving along 
splendidly on the USS Illinois (home of 
A Company), in the rifle matches (Inter 
battalion, First Battalion, N. Y. N. M.). 
The company placed first in both the 
small more indoor competition and the .30 
caliber State Small Arms Practice. Tro 
phies will be awarded to the winners of 












both events. We also und that 
these Illinois sharp-shooters : A-l 
chanee of bringing home tl ivi 
sion Veterans’ Trophy, aw: gen- 
eral all round shooting pro Some 
members of the team are pr lin the 
tryouts for the matches af Perry, 


Ohio. The company executi¥g officer, Lt. 
Robert G. Balance, has beet appointed a 


First Lieutenant. 4 
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COLOR GUARD OF THE 5TH BATTALION, FMCR 


Left to Right: Pvt. Philip G. Asher, Ist Sgt. Harry W. Warner, Pvt. Roy E. Cole, and 
Pvt. J. R. Billingsley 


“B” Company down on the “Shores of 
52nd Street,” are out again pulling hard 
at the oars for another try with the 
whaleboat at the whaleboat races on the 
Hudson. Cpl. Jerry Simon tried to sell 
us a brilliant track suit for two frog 
skins. Whatsa matter, Jerry, need a new 
stroke? Lt. M. J. Davidowitech (his 
youngest brother, recently enlisted in the 
regulars and is down at Parris Island get 
ting the works) is a busy man these days, 
forging a team to take out to the Na 
tional Matches. 

At Camp Perry he expects to assist 
Captain Strong whip a Marine Corps Re 
serve team into shape for the matches. 
Recent information furnished us_ states 
that Sgt. John Hanly of Headquarters 
Company and Private Rosenblatt have al 
ready received orders to proceed to Camp 
Perry. 

“C” Company, way up north, has been 
holding drills during these hot days at 
Summerville (holding out on us, we didn’t 
know you fellows had a seagoing summer 
home). Marine training in the real sea 
going style is the order of the day and 
the Rochester company is also shaping up 
a delegation for the rifle matches. 

Not much from “D” Company of New 
Rochelle; our Inspector and Instructor in 
spected the company and with Ist Sgt. 
R. C. Board, U.S.M.C., looked over the 
company paperwork. By the way, Mon 
sieur Planche, congratulations on _ that 
Haitian Decoration you recently received. 
Voyons, let’s look see. 


OUR MARINES CLICK 


While spending my vacation near Blue 
Ridge Summit, Pa., I heard so many com 
pliments regarding the character, conduct 
and behavior of the men of the Fifth 
Battalion, Marine Reserves, in camp near 
Blue Ridge Summit that, being a Wash- 


ingtonian and interested, I visited the 
camp. 

If the Fifth Battalion represents train- 
ing of young men I say give us more 
such organizations. I saw a_ splendid 
parade staged by healthy, happy, husky 
youngsters, five hundred of them—and the 
whole hilltop raving about their gentle- 
manly behavior. I always thought Ma- 
rines were hard-boiled, tough and talked 
out of the corners of their mouths. Pos- 
sibly I’ve seen too many Captain Flagg 
movies and not enough Fifth Battalions. 

If the commander of this splendid unit 
is not a troop leader of the first water, I 
hope to never meet one. 

And now I hear these lads do not even 
have an armory to call home. The powers 
that be should awaken to the fact that a 
real outfit has come to town. 

R. L. RAMSAY. 
‘*In the Mail Box,’’ Washington, (D. 
(.) Herald, September 8. 


SIXTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
By Wm. B. Crap 


Now that the long twilight evenings of 
daylight-saving are practically over, the 
battalion will soon start on its indoor 
training schedule. There is some talk 
about installing floodlights on the parade 
grounds and if this is done, drills will be 
held outside as long as the weather per- 
mits. 

The number of recruits enlisted since 
the return from camp is smaller than in 
previous years. This does not mean there 
is any lack of interest in the Marine Re- 
serve in Philadelphia, but is due to the 
fact there are fewer vacancies to fill. 
Those who were discharged during this 
period for expiration of enlistment im- 
mediately shipped over for another cruise, 
among them being our old friend, Cpl. 
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is one of those 





“Angy” DeSerio. Angel 


boys who is always tel 





ling you this is 


his last cruise, but has his pen in hand 


waiting to sign the papers when the time 
comes, He will be doing the same thing 
years from now and there are plenty 


more in the outfit like him. The Q. M. 
better lay in a stock of canes for future 


use, 


To sort of make our battalion better 


known to the readers of these articles, we 

are going to introduce*you to some of its 
} } 
| 


personne This month will be 


+ 


given over 
o our first sergeants. 
In Company “A” we have “Bob” Tur 


ner, a typical Yankee, who hails from 


Massachusetts fob served overseas with 
1 New England regiment during the 
World War and consequently “knows his 
stuff.’’ He s wi liked vy every man i 
he battalior especially for iis true 
Yankee wit In plain words, he is always 
ible to give you the right answer 
Company “R” icknowledges “Don” 


Wingate as the “tops.” Don grew up with 


the outfit ind 18 recog! zed is holding 
the record for asking questions He and 
Turner would make a great team. 


History often records the famous say 


ings of great men Joe Pattersor the 
top sergeant in Company “C” must have 


been reading up on history and is en 
deavoring to emulate the great leaders. 


When the 


written (if ever) it should include Joe’s 


history of this battalion is 
famous saying, “Now listen, men.” 

Down at the end of the hall we have 
Company “D,” which is ruled over by Ist 
Kaufman 
seriously and 


Set. “Terry” Terry takes his 

of the 
short sabre incident that was mentioned 
ssue*of Tuer LEATHERNECK, 
we are never able to get anything on him. 


job very outside 


in a recent 


Zz 
This article would not be complete with 
out mentioning the “king” of them all, 


Ist Sgt. Carl Wilk, USMC, our one man 
advisory board Whenever we are in 


doubt about something, we all ask Carl 


ind to date he has a batting average of 
1000 for handing out the right dope. Only 
recently Cpl. “Mat” Gallagher came up to 
him in reference to taking a course in 


the Marine Corps Institut 


Savs Mat. “What kind of eourses do 


they offer the M. C. L?” To which 
Carl replied that he had his choices f i 
lot ineluding algebra, simple arithmet 

trigonometry and so on “T guess I'll 


take some of that triggernometry,” says 
Mat, ‘‘never was much good on shootin’.’’ 
Yes, your correspondent is also a “top 
kick,” but I will confine my horn blowing 
to the band where it rightfully belongs. 
Next month we will introduce you to 
some of the other shining lights of the 
organization. In the meantime let me tell 
you that we have a first rate outfit here 
in Philly; even Major Bowes knows it. 
He could not be thinking of anything 


= 
else when he says “All right, all right.” 


SECOND BATTALION, FMCR 
Boston, Mass. 

Commissions, warrants, medals and or 

flying thick and fast 

around the Seeond Battalion during Au 

gust. They have all been well deserved, 


ders have been 


and we congratulate the recipients. 

Our Battalion Commander, Capt. R. V. 
Dallahan, received report at 
Quantico on 10 August for fifteen days’ 
additional training. We expect Captain 


orders to 


Dallahan will bring back some good ideas 
from the FMF which we can put into 
Arthur 


Company, has meanwhile 


practice here in 
Snyder, of “( 


Boston. Capt 


been acting as Battalion Commander. 

Lt. John Elder, our Quartermaster, and 
one of the hardest working officers in the 
Battal m, exchanged his gold bars for 
Lieutenant Elder 
is certainly deserved his promotion. He 


silver ones last month. 
joined this organization in 1929 and has 
been doing quartermaster work most of 
the time since then, sometimes under very 
tryi 


g conditions, 


Another member of the quartermaster 
department to receive promotion was Ngt. 
Robert Norrish. He is a former China 
side Marine and is now Supply Sergeant 
of the Battalion. 


On 11 August, the Battalion was drawn 


up for several more presentations. Ma- 
jor Mills, our Observer and _ Instructor, 
prest nted to Ist Set. Alfred Sylvester, 
USMC, the Haitian Brevet de Merit 
Medal and Diploma, First Sergeant Sy! 


vester, our Assistant Observer and In- 
spent nine years on duty in 
Haiti. Five of those years he was a 


Garde—and he 


structor, 


First Lieutenant in the 
ean still do a good job of bawling out in 


Freneh If the “Top” ever wrote his life 
story it should certainly make an inter 
esting book 





Following the medal presentation, Sgt. 
Otis Davis, USMC, also an Assistant Ob- 
server-Instructor, was called front and 
center to receive his warrant as Platoon 
Sergeant, effective from 6 August. Ser- 
geant Davis has only been with us since 
shortly before camp, but in that time he 
has become well liked by all hands. We 
have heard a whisper that Sergeant Davis 
is about to take that big jump from 
single blessedness into that w. k. sea of 
matrimony. Good luck and best wishes 
from the whole Battalion, Sergeant. 

Maj. Robert Mills, USMC, who has been 
our Observer-Instruector for some _ time, 
was relieved last month and ordered to 
duty at Quantico. We were all sorry to 
see Major Mills leave, as his quiet and 
efficient manner had won him many 
friends. All hands wish him the best of 
luck at his new post. At this time we do 
not know who our new Instructor will be. 

“A” Company under Ist Lt. 
Crowley has been steadily climbing to- 
ward the 60-man mark and is now only 
two or three away from it. Lieutenant 
Crowley has issued a eall for all football 
players in the Battalion and a team is 
being formed. There are many service 
football teams in this locality to be 
played and the football fans are looking 
forward to an interesting season. 

Sgt. Denzil A. Wallace, a former regu- 
lar, has been promoted to First Sergeant 
of the Company. Sergeant Wallace is one 
of the erack shots of the Battalion, and 
was awarded the Daughters of the War 
of 1812 Medal for all around excellence 
at eamp this year. Pfe. Robert E. Flana- 
gan was promoted to Corporal and is as- 
sisting Sergeant Wallace in the capacity 
of company clerk. 

C. H. Benson and P. J. Murphy re- 
ceived the other stripe and are now full 
fledged Corporals. 

“Cc” Company, Capt. Arthur Snyder, has 
also had a number of promotions. 

Cpl. John MeKenna, an ex-regular, has 
reeeived his warrant as Sergeant, while 
Privates Laverne, Doherty, Drew, Keefe, 
J. E. Gillen and P. N. Sargent, Jr., were 
raised to the rank of Private First Class. 

Pfe. John F. Edwards of “C” Company 
received orders to report to MB, Rifle 
Detachment, at Quantico on 10 
August as a member of the Marine Corps 
Reserve Rifle Team. Edwards is a former 


Joseph 


> 
R inge 


(Continued on page 55) 





BAND OF THE STH BATTALION FMCR, DURING SUMMER ENCAMPMENT 
First Lieutenant Leon Brusiloff, Officer in Charge; Drum Major Wm. E. Freeman 
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ILLCH SUCCEEDS MANNING AS NATIONAL 
COMMANDANT OF MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 


ILLCH of Hudson-Mo 
hment, Albany, N. Y.., 
National 
League, 
Methuen, 


AURICE A. 
hawk Detac 
AME Was unanimously elected 


Commandant of the Marine 
succeeding John F. Manning of 


Cor ps 





Mass., at the Thirteenth National Conven 
tion of the League held at the Parker 
House, Boston, Mass., Aug. 21-2-3, 1936. 
The balloting took place at the final 
business session of the assembly. Three 
other candidates withdrew, leaving the 
to Illich and Manning. After the 
ballot was cast, Manning conceded 
election of Illeh and moved to make 

it unanimous, which was seconded and 


this issue will be found a 
National officers, elected 


for the coming year. 


Elsewhere in 
complete list of 


and appointed, 


ASSEMBLY ADOPTS MANY RE- 
VISIONS OF BY-LAWS 


Changes in By-laws voted by the Na 
tional Assembly are as follows: 
CHARTER TAx—Complete abolition of this 
tem, which places the proposition of main 


National Treasury on a 
squarely up to the detachments 


the new 


taining the sound 
basis 
themselves, to members 
and 


Detac 


September tax 


pain i 
renewal of the ok ones possible. 


hments that have not yet paid their 
] asked 
end of the 
fiscal vear Sept. 30th 

Nat members 
per year, start tober 31, 


ind ending September 30, 1937. 


onal dues for a 


ng On 


Dues hereafter will not be spli 


ers and the price of .75 per man wi 





irdless of the date of 
MEMBERSHIPS—-T he 
he League now enroll 
tember 30, 1936. 

FiscaL YEAR 


1936 


join 


lues of all members 
| 


expire pep 


Th fisea vear starts 


buttons, cuts, jewelry, 
ars, ete., will continue to be 
National Hea 

All checks shou id be made payable to the 
Adjut in ind must 
accompany all orders. 

The National Adjutant-Paymaster wil 
Supply Officer until fu 


Nat 


lquarters. 


mal Paymaster 


Lee. ional 
Commandant 
Dues CARDS 


vear will « 


Due ecards for coming 
fourth section instead of 
e usual three sect The additional 
section is to be filled out by the Det 
and 
State Department 
of his state. If 
Department in 
the Detachment ] 
the ecard 


arry a 
lions, 
ach 

imme 
Adjutant 


there is no 


ment Paymaster forwarded 
diately to 
or P 
organized 
ticular state, 
ill out 


the 
aymaste! 
state that par 
’aymaster 


ind retain it in his 


October, 1936 





THE TEN 


} 


LEADERS 


eading detachments it 
f September 1, 1936, 


The ten 
membership as o 
are as follows: 

lL. Theodore 

2. Hudson-Mohawk 


Roosevelt 


3. San Francisco 

4, Oakland 

5. Troy 

6. Spokane 

7. Homer A, Harkness 

8. Capt. Burwell H. Clarke 

9. Simpson-Hoggatt 

10. San Jose 

The standing of the ten leaders 


continues the same as last month. 











time that a 


organized in 


ession until such 
Department is his 

Notre—Extreme length of the 
of the Convention wil 
their being 


before 


Poss 
State. 
] probably necessitat 
revised in a more 
form being distributed to 


the de 


ichments Decision of the National Com 
mandant will cover this matter. 
UNIFORM AND ReGaAuiA—The blue uni 


form with roll collar submitted by th 


the 


committee 





state 


ate 


Minutes 


compact 


was adopted by Convention 
with the provision that the purchase of 
same by the members is optional 
RANKING OF DETACHMENTS resolu 
ition to have detachments numbered ae 
rding to date of their charter was re 
ferred to the National Commandant with 
request that same be carried out t his 
( mvenmence. 
STATUS OF RESERV! MremBers—The 
lause covering Reserve members was 


imended to read as follows: ‘** Members 


of the Marine Corps 
to membership in the Le 


Reserve are 


ague’as 


eligible 


members 


of Detachments, but will pay no National 
dues and have no vote in National affairs 
f the League. 


The 
‘ommandants 
1 expiration of the t 


resolution to abolish al 


was approved, effective at 
t] rms of those 


now 


Divisional 





IMPORTANT NOTICE 


Detachment Chiefs of Staff are 
hereby notified that all future copy 
for THE LEATHERNECK concern- 
ing the Marine Corps League will be 
handled by the new National Chief 
of Staff, John E. Brock, 570 24th 
Street, Oakland, California. All copy 
must be in his hands not later than 
the 2nd day of the month to insure 
insertion. 











in office. This 


was deemed advisable in 
the process of simplifying National routine 
and abolishing needless titles. 


Another resolution approved was that 


to relieve the National Commandant of 
the duties of obtaining duplicate discharge 
and other service papers, compensation, 
relief, ete., which will in future be handled 


Detachment and State Command 


ants, 

FLOOR SHOW AND DANCE, 

BANQUET AND MILITARY BALL 
MARK FESTIVITIES 


The festive side of the Convention pro 
vided entertainment that will linger long 
in the memory of those who attended. 
As the delegates and visitors began to 
arrive at the Parker House on Thursday 
evening, they were received at Convention 


Headquarters in Room 176 by the com 
mittee and members of the Ladies Auxil 
iary. After registration, formal introduce 


tion and greetings all around, the groups 
adjourned to various rooms where ‘‘ liquid 
cheer’’ was dispensed and fanning bees 
held until well into the morning. 


On Friday 
session adjourned shortly 
was a for the 
the var 
appointed 
rooms of the 
fanfests were 
accompanying tinkling of 

until the aft 


Following 


after the 
before 
dining 


10us 


morning, opening 
noon there 
room, follow 
retired 
others 
numerous dele 
resumed to the 
frosted 
was 


scurry 
ing which 
to their 

visited the 


committees 


rooms while 


gates where 
ice in 
glasses ernoon session 
this session the 
guests retired to prepare for 
the floor und dance in the evening. 
And what a show. The roof 
garden of the P House filled to 
capacity as the number was presented 
ind the crowd overflowed the roof 
Lounge and where three 
bartenders worked at top speed to keep 
vith the thirsty revelers. Talent 
the night Boston ap 
erate at short intervals” with 
etween numbers from 8 p. m. 
when the final number introduced a snake 
hipped Sepian who and shim 
mied to the sensuous syncopated strains of 
sighing saxaphones, the Jim 
Corbett and other old timers from 
their sockets as they away their 
tables 


and leaped over chairs and 
show, 


iled to 


members 


order. 
and 

show 
spacious 
arker wus 
first 
into 
Cocktail Room 
step 


from best clubs in 


dancing 
till 2 a. m., 


Siren swayed 


while eyes of 
bulged 
threw 
crutches 
the front row. What a 
crowd—what a night! 

The Saturday morning 
was short and adjourned at 
mit the delegates, visitors 
to depart in and 
the Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 
where they were the guests of Col. Har 
rington and his staff at luncheon in the 
hall, following which they were es 
corted on a tour of the yard which in 


to get in 
what a 
St ssion 
noon to per 
and auxiliary 
private cars for 


business 


buses 


3oston 


mess 





eluded inspection of the old Constitution, 
the Bear and New Orleans. This com 
pleted, all hands returned to the hotel 
to spruce up for the Military Ball that 
evening. In the meantime the finance and 
resolutions committees held a joint con 
mpend 


ference to adjust some matters of 


+) 


ng legislation concerning the program of 


reducing and simplifving the work at Na 


} 


fiona He idquarters, 


The Military Ball that night was a 
rrilliant ind gorgeous spectacle, the un 
forms of the Army, Navy and Marin 
Corps blending in a color scheme with the 
mckground of National and Detachment 
draperies tem pe red 
with the mellow glow of subdued lights, 


Colors ind irtistic 


while a twenty-piece yrchestra dressed in 
white played soft musi n keeping with 
the setting. rhe program, is always, 
opened with the Marine Hymn, sung by the 
entire assemblage and accompanied by the 
mwrchestra. First Sergt. Jim Corbett ap 
peared in the grand march wearing the 
old time Marine searlet dress coat with 
huge chevrons and a gold star in the 
eenter and leather neckband, from which 
the name ‘‘Leatherneck’’ originated. Gun 
nervy Sergeant Horvath, who enlisted in 
the Marine Corps in 1884, wore the old 
time but more conservative undress blues 
with wide searlet band on collar and cuffs. 
National Commandant John F. Manning 
lead the Grand March with the command 
int of Theodore Roosevelt Auxiliary on 
his arm \ very pretty young lady with 
ts pleasing voice sang the choruses of the 
dance numbers softly through a microphone 
ind made quite a hit, as did the able 
piano duo of the orchestra. The ball ended 
it midnight when the guests departed to 
continue the celebration with the delegates 
ind others as hosts in their rooms Many 
took the oeceasion to organize groups for 


isits to the gay night ubs and cabarets, 
vhile the halls and ehaft f the hotel r 


echoed the strains of the ‘‘ Marine Hymn,’’ 
‘*The Little Marine Went Over the Top’’ 
ind other refrains until past daylight. 
The big and final business session was 
‘alled for ten o’clock Sunday morning 
when the deck was cleared for the election 
of National Officers. Past National Com 
mandant W. Karl Lations was escorted to 
the platform and delivered an address on 
the importance of harmony and team work 
to the progress of the League and reviewed 
highlight 


Hil 


some of the s of previous con 
ventions, after which he read telegrams 
of greeting from Past National Comman 
dants Major General John A. Lejeune, who 
was unab to attend because of pressing 
business and Capt. Carlton A. Fisher of 
Buffalo, N. Y., who was detained at Quan 
tico in the course of his training in the 


Marine Corps Reserve. The usual verbal 


mttles took place on the floor over some 
of the resolutions and the matter of proxy 
vote but this was finally ironed out and 
everyone left in a happy mood, the boys 
burving the hatchet as it were but not 


n each other’s skulls 


GOV. CURLEY PRAISES MARINE 
CORPS SPIRIT IN BANQUET 
ADDRESS 


The closing event of the 
was the banquet served on the roof of 
the Parker Houss More than three hun 
dred members and guests gathered around 
the festive board while distinguished speak 
ers sang the praises of the Marine Corps 
ind the Marine Corps League. The Hon. 
James M. Curley, Governor of the Com 
monwealth of Massachusetts arrived with 
his staff shortly after the banquet got 
under way and in a stirring address, re 
viewed the progress of the Marine Corps, 
iwelling on its many valorous achievements 
ind praised the spirit and fidelity of the 
Marines in every war and campaign which 
set the high standard of efficienev for 


x 


convention 





Effective this iss subseviptions t 
rue LEATHERNECK become optional, 


neluded n the 


ind are no longer 
innual dues During the past fisea 
year, members of the Marine Corps 
League paid their dues to the Na 
tional Paymaster, and he in turn re 


mitted the subscription cost to THE 
¢ 


+ 


Tue LEATHERNECK were to expire at 
the end of the fiseal vear, with the 


Mr. John B. Hinckley, Jr., 
National Adjutant and Paymaster, 
Marine Corps League, 

41 Charles Street, 

Dorchester. Mass 


Marine Corps League Detachment 





Important Notice 


LEATHERNECK. All subseriptions to 


Please enter m subs n t rn 
losing herewith #2.50 

Name 

Address 

City 


‘ 


September issue Arrangements were 
made to extend this one month, until 
in igreement was reached it the 
convention. We hope this new ar 
rangement will prove satisfactory to 
everyone, and each member is urged 
to send in his subscription at once. 
The cost is $2.50 per year, and remit 
tances may be made to the National 
Adjutant and Paymaster Use the 
‘oupon below: 


I ATI NECK for on veur I am en 
State 





THE NATIONAL STAFF 


NATIONAL COMMANDANT: Maurice 
A. Illeh, Hudson-Mohawk Detach 
ment 119 State Street, Albany, New 
York. 

NATIONAL SENIOR VICE COMMAND 
ANT: Roy 8S. Taylor, San Francisco 
Detachment, 5026a Mission Street, 
San Franeciseo, Calif. 

NATIONAL JUNIOR VICE COMMAND 
ANT: Kenneth B. Collings, Home: 
A. Harkness Detachment, 117 Liber 
ty Street, New York City, N. Y. 

NATIONAL JuDGE ADVOCATE: Alex 
Homer A. Harkness 
Detachment, 564 Bergen Avenue, 
Jersey City, New Jersey. 

NATIONAL CHAPLAIN: The Rev. 
John H. Clifford, New York Detach 
ment No. 1, 337 Gates Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

NATIONAL CHIEF oF Starr: John 
KE. Brock, Oakland Detachment, 570 
“4th Street, Oakland, Calif. 

NATIONAL ADJUTANT-PAYMASTER: 
John B. Hinckley, Jr., Theodore 
Roosevelt Detachment, 41 Charles 
Street, Dorchester, Mass. 

NATIONAL SERGEANT-AT-ARMS: Ed 
ward A. Walker, San Jose Detach 
ment, 567 North 17th Street, San 
Jose, Calif. 

NATIONAL LIAISON Orricers: Chas. 
H. Thorne, Union County Detach 
ment, 836 Martin Street, Elizabeth, 
New Jersey. 

NATIONAL AIDE-DE-CAMP: Ernest 
H. Sippel, Member-at-Large, 3502 
North Oakley Avenue, Chicago, Tl. 

ASSISTANT NATIONAL ADJUTANT: 
Gerald L. Bakelaar, Capt. Burwell 
H. Clarke Detachment, 440 South 
19th Street, Newark, New Jersey. 

All correspondence will be directed 
to the National Adjutant-Paymaster 
as in the past. 


ander Ormsby, 
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vhich the Corps is known throughout th 
ons of the world. He also commended 


nat 
the link of the League with the Corps 
ind predicted greater progress for bot! 
n the bond of mutual helpfulness. 

Other addresses were made by State 
ind City officials, Commandant Maurice 
4. Illeh, a Chinese Envoy (whose name | 
did not eatch), and a very talented come 
dian who caught the diners off their guard 
Posing as ‘‘The Italian Ambassador,’’ lh: 
worked himself into a mock frenzy, waving 
his arms and abusing everybody and every 
thing until, just as the cries of ‘‘ pipe him 
down’’ and ‘‘throw him out’’ from the 
diners were about to take form, he dis 
closed his identity and the joke was on 
the house. 

The banquet ended about 7 p. m. with 
final farewells and handshakes as the dele 
gates and visitors reluctantly prepared to 
depart for their homes in distant states 
by auto, train and bus. And as enen 
group faded into the night the echo eame 
back: Oh't, Bov'!--What a Convention! 

And before we sign off we want to pay 
Roosevelt 
Detachment for the efficient manner in 
vhich the 1936 National Convention was 
mndueted Commandant Charles W. Crea 
ser, the convention chairman worked day 
ind night both before and during the con 
vention to organize a program which outdid 
inything ever produced by the League, 
ind we have attended some good ones 
in the past. Roy Keene and Jim Corbett 
were among the others who did not spare 


yur respects to the Theodore 
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themselves; in facet, the entire detachment 
worked as a unit and the result showed for 
itself. All the entertainment was high 
class and every program was carried out 
on schedule. And in addition, the hotel 
accommodations and service could not be 
surpassed in any other hostelry in the 
country. 

And the ladies, God bless them. “If ever 
an auxiliary demonstrated its usefulness 
to any outfit the Lady Leathernecks of 
Roosevelt Detachment did just that. Wher 
ever you went there was a smiling face in 
a ratty blue uniform to furnish informa 
tion, lend a helping hand or just welcome 
you. And on the dance floor they lent 
grace, beauty and charm that provided 
the final touch that spells suecess to an) 
undertaking. So, as the curtain rings down 
we turn the pencil, shears and paste pot 
over to John E. Brock, your new € of 8S 
Take ’em, John Ae * 


HOMER A. HARKNESS 
DETACHMENT 
Jersey City, N. J. 

Vaeations wre over, and like the honey 
moons, the boys are returning to their old 
roost with a renewed vigor. Some of the 
Old Birds, growing nostalgic, vie one with 
the other in recounting to the Flock the 
grand doings of a few years back. And 
we’re all eager to make this 
Flight the highest in the h story of the 
Harkness Hangar. 

We are proud to state that two of oa 
group were elected to posts on the Na 
tional Staff. Capt. Kenneth Brown Col 
lings, aviator with the Marines during the 
World War, and author and lecturer, was 
unanimously elected Junior Vice-Command 
int while Alexander Ormsby, Deputy At 
torney General for New Jersey and Dean 
of the John Marshall Law School of this 
city, was likewise elected to the office of 
Judge-Advoeate. Our genial Jack Bren 
nan was the architect. 

We extend best wishes to the new Con 
mandant and assure him of our heartiest 
cooperation and congratulate Charlie Crea 
ser and his Boston Braves for the suceess 
ful promotion of the best National Co 


vention vet 


’ 
season's 


KOCHKA 


Commandant 


THOMAS J 





RESERVE NEWS 


Second Battalion, Boston 


(Continued from page 52) 








member of the regular Marine Rifle Team 
ind is a Distinguished Marksman. We 
understand that only twelve Reservists 
were ordered to duty with the team and 
“Cc” Company is very proud that one of 
ts members is among that twelve. The 
team is at the National Matches, Camp 
Perry, Ohio, at this writing, but we have 
vet heard how it made out in the 
‘rious competitions 
Orders have been received by the See 
md Battalion to enlist another company 
n Boston to be known as “D” Company. 
This will bring the Battalion to full 
strength with a Headquarters Company 
and four Rifle Companies. We will tell 
you more about this company and about 
our new quarters (which we oceupy 1 Oc 
tober) in next month’s issue. 


COMPANY “D,” 4TH BATTAL- 
ION, FMCR 
Newark, N. J. 

On August 12 the company rifle team 


October, 1936 


consisting of First Sergeant Bove, Gun- 
nery-Sergeant Van Natta, Sergeant Fel- 
ber, and Corporals Masi and Milo won an 
easy victory in a small bore competition 
with the local Purple Heurt Association. 
The match was fired at the 113th In 
fantry Armory range, and high scorer for 
the Marines was Sergeant Felber. The 
Purple Hearts believe they can do better 
at their home range at Police Headquar 
ters in Irvington, and have challenged 
the team for a return match, with beer 
for everybody as stakes. 

On August 15th the International Po 
lice Pistol Matches were held at Teaneck, 
N. J. Company “D” entered the same 
team as above, with the exception of 
Gunnery-Sergeant Van Natta. Competing 
against some of the best pistol shots on 
the Eastern seaboard, men who shoot per 
fect scores, the Marine team didn’t show 
so well. They went in cold, having had 
no practice, and never having fired the 
particular weapon with which they com 
peted. This was due to the fact that no 
tice of the match did not reach us until 
two days before the event took place. 
But it served to arouse the team’s fight 
ing spirit and they are busy practicing 
and looking about for local competition, 
and next year’s matches should tell an 
entirely different story. 

An event that afforded the Company 
much fun and still brings back pleasant 
memories was the track and field meet of 
the Battalion, held at Warinoco Park, 
Linden, and open to all military units. 

Company “TP” entered most of the 
events, and expected to place much hetter 
than it actually did, but suffered some 
misfortunes that set us back considerably. 
Our star man, Corporal Hallo, who went 
into training for three weeks prior to the 
event, sprained his ankle the day before 
it took place. Several of the best ath 
letes in the company, such as Berman, 
Gialanella, and others couldn’t get to the 
meet because of working at the time. 

But the rest of the men who attended 
had a great time. The surprise of the 
day was Corporal Gorski’s exhibition in 
the two-mile event. Nobody thought he 
would make it, but with his steady, dis 
tance-devouring pace he eame in third, 
and not far behind the leader. 

Private Hagedorn was the vietim of 
some tough luck He had been saving 
himself for the 220-yard event, and was 
considered a sure winner. But he substi 
tuted for a man who failed to show up in 
the 440-vard relay, and in regaining lost 
ground to come in first and win the heat 
for his team so extended himself that he 
was not able to do his best in the 220, 
which was run immediately afterward, 
and took second place only. 

First Sergeant Bove had been telling 
the boys how good he was at shot putting 
the time he threw it at Temple Univer 
sity, and making all sorts of betting of 
fers. He had his chance to demonstrate 
at this meet, 
feet 4 inches. But the boys are claiming 
he was throwing down-hill, and that it 
wasn’t a fair test. 

A picture was taken of the Company 
“TD” tug-of-war team, and if effort count- 
ed, the team should have been able to 
pull the whole arena around. But spirit 
vielded to brawn and the heavier Com 
pany “C” team won, and then went on to 
win the event. Our anchor man, Private 
First Class Bates, over 200 pounds, failed 
to show up in time. 

The event that provided most amuse- 
ment to both participants and spectators 
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FOR THE BETTER SHAVES YOU GET 
WITH INGRAM'S, THANK THE THREE 
SPECIAL INGREDIENTS WHICH 
THIS SHAVING CREAM CONTAINS! 


Every time you shave they give this help: 

Ist, wilt whiskers at the skin-line, so you 
need not hack and hoe to get them off. 2nd, 
smooth the skin to prevent scuffing razor 
strokes. 3rd, cool your face while you 
shave, and keep it cool when you've finished. 

Any man may get top-notch shaves once 
in a while. But Ingram’s shavers get them 
every day. And at less cost. Ingram’s is 
concentrated. It goes further. Three months 
of cool shaves in every tube or jar. 

And if you are a “bluebeard”—a twice- 
a-day shaver—Ingram’s will be your special 
friend. It conditions 
your skin — so you pet 
can shave as close CooL 
and often as you ; 
like, without burn 
or irritation, 
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was the wall sealing competition. Com- 
pany “D” finished second. When one con- 
siders that the team never sealed a wall 
or ever saw it done before, this sounds re 
markable until one learns that there were 
only two teams entered in this event. 

As it was, the team made a very cred- 
itable showing, finishing only a few scant 
seconds behind the other team, which was 
last year’s state champion in wall sealing. 

The efforts of Sergeant Felber, last 
man over, to get to the top of the wall 
was quite a sight. The exhibition he put 
on must have been caused by his peculiar 
system of training. He is advising this 
system to Corporal Hallo, who sprained 
his ankle, but Hallo seems just a _ bit 
doubtful. 

Well, the regulars won another man 
from our company. This time it is Sam 
uel H. Mariani, Jr., and by the time this 
comes out he will be down at Parris 
Island telling them how they used to do 
it in the Reserves. He is a bright lad, 
ind the company wishes him suecess. 
Here’s hoping that after reading this he 
will drop us a line every once in a while 
and keep in touch with his old friends. 

Company “D” was saddened recently by 
news of the loss of First Sergeant Bove’s 


mother-in-law. The men all join in ex 
tending their sympathy at his bereave- 
ment 


n . 

We have learned through the _ local 
Winchell, who conducts a snoop column in 
one of the Newark dailies, that Private 
Tissot of this company has eloped. It 
was quite a secret affair, as no one knew 
if it until this item appeared. The boys 
are all awaiting his return to wish him 
the best of luck and happiness. If he is 
is good a husband as he is a Marine, his 
wife is to be eongratulated. 

There are at present five Private First 
Class vacancies in the company. By the 
time this article appears, selections should 
have been made for these positions, and 
the men will be able to relax onee more. 


The difficulty lies not in finding eandi 
dates, but in selecting the best of those 
who are eligible. There will be some 
close decisions. Those who fail to make 


it this time should count this as an ineen 
that there will 


be no doubt about their fitness at the 


r 
ive to beeoming so good 


next opportunity. 

Private First Class Bates is being 
watched closely these days. He is actually 
talking of getting a job! .... The Ar 
mory is a much gloomier place these days 
since Private First Class Bozzay’s girl 
stopped visiting it on drill nights 
Word is occasionally heard from Sergeant 
Forrester, who is temporarily assigned to 
duty at Quantico. The boys are always 
glad to hear from him, and hope he is en- 
joying his experiences down there. If he 
sees this, we hope he passes on our 
greetings to our well-remembered friend, 
Sgt-Maj. Richard Shaker. 

Private Mollenhauer is going to train 
for his next track meet. He has plenty 
of musele, but not in just the right place. 
Some of the boys claim this is due to too 
much elbow bending. Private Mollenhauer 
is one of our best soldiers, and if the of 
ficers could be sure it was elbow-bending 
that did it, the whole company would be 
issigned to that detail. 

Private Shoemaker, our bugler, must 
have eome into the company with a lot 
of brains, beeause every drill night he 
blows and blows, and still has some brains 

ft. Corporal Leach had better be care- 
ful though; he has been seen trying to 


blow that bugle. 
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QA word to the wise 


OU have tried other beers 
¥ now try Pabst TapaCan. 
You will agree with millions 
of beer lovers the nation over, 
that Pabst—pure, wholesome, 
delicious—tastes better in your 
own personal non-refillable 
container. 


PABST ee BEER 


PABST 


Ninety-two years of brew- 
ing experience does make a 
difference—that difference in 
added enjoyment can always 
A word to the wise 
Pabst 


be yours. 
is sufficient—insist on 
TapaCan. 


BREWERY GOODNESS SEALED BEGES 








INSIST ON ORIGINAL 

PABST TAPaCan 

e Brewery Goodness 
Sealed Right In 

Protected Flavor 

Non-refillable 

Flat Top—lIt Stacks 

Saves Half the Space 

No Deposits to Pay 

No Empties to Return 

Easy to Carry 

No Breakage 
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“A,” 9TH BATTAL- 
ION, FMCR 


Chicago, Illinois 
By The Mouthpiece 


Wel we isn’t very often that this 
vs outfit gets into print, but we'll see 
the litor is a tender spot in his 
ieart and allow us the privilege onee 


more, 


Well, we had a great camp and all 
nds agree that next year will find them 
rain in the front line trenches. The four 
cruise aboard the naval re- 
USS. Wilmette, was the 


of the 


rve ship, the 
some boys 


ot} 


ul a near sick one for ers, Wonder 
10 the sergeant was who said “when I 
‘t off this barge my boot days are past; 


’m an old salt now.” 
“Swede” Turnell, 

Ambassador, 
tle by the 
eter J Mit 
transport to 


the self ippointed 
impressed no 
loves K. P. duty. 
survivor of a voy 


was 
galley he 
hell, only 
and from Nicaragua, 


ge on 


thoard the old USS. Kittery, found him 
self longing for the feel of her rolling 
decks. Were his eyes glassy. Peter J. 
caught “Swede” Turnell counting eadence 

his sleep one night and has to stop it 


candidate for the 
Olympiads, marking 


our 


gan Bald 


was 
tearing his mos 
Ander 
leading vitizen (he 
should I say 
raving 
courteous 


and was 


netting to shreds. Sergeant 
in’s 


nks is still at sea or 


i ttended the non- 
om table 


Has anyone 


ips up 


] U36 


down? If so, please 
Private Roy 
worried. 

‘orporal Sonny and 
Company “B.” Li: 


or flaps 
information to 
Smith; he 
became of ¢ 
Caithamer, of 


honey chile) 
Wonder what 


looks 


itest re 


ports have it that they were seen nursing 
a bottle of kerosene with «a white horse 
label on it. Corporal Pierce, our Company 
Clown, turned out for sunset parade with 


one understanding—that his picture be 
for purposes of proof and evidence 
hiteh. 
who 


taken 


completed his 
Corporal W 


that he has now 


Congratulations to rner, 
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forward the 


his buddy, 


was promoted the week before camp. 
Good luck and many more promotions, 
Picklepuss, from the gang. Gunnery-Ser- 


geant Hutton is still looking for his wife. 
She drove out to see him at camp, arriv- 
ing there in mid-afternoon. When the 


through nursing the well-known 
had to shave again. Cheer up, 


gunny got 


“hoots” he 


Gunny, all roads lead to home and you 
won’t have any boats there—you hope! 
Lieutenant Lewis, our Company Officer, 


the camera so much that he is 
treatment for Kleig eyes. This 
ailment is known only to people of the 
movie colony and popular young lieuten- 
Lieutenant Lewis. Lieuten- 
Commanding Officer of the 
in the 9th Battalion (how’s 
and “C”?) is anxious 
his command in the 
Since being 


boots got 


was before 
undergoing 


ants such as 
ant Bathum, 
best company 
that, Companies “B” 
to enroll the men of 
M. C. I. courses for English. 

ihoard the Wilmette all the 
salty and forgotten the King’s Eng- 
lish to such an extent that only one man 
can understand them. That “man of the 
hour” is Professor Pfe. Leo Ladislaus 
Stanislaus Privatsky. He teaches sea-lan- 
when not chasing porkers for Ar- 
mour at the local stockyards. Phew, how 
you smell! Corporal Deneen and brother 
Pvt. Tom Deneen spent three days on the 


have 


guage 


fantail of the Wilmette vainly trying to 
see if the ship would kick up any sea- 
dust, of which they had read so much. 


They still visit the lake, never losing hope. 
Some one please enlighten them and ex- 
plain that sea-dust is just pain salt and 


the ship’s 
Leo Ladis- 
Corporal 


not a cloud of vapor caused by 
Paging Professor Pfe. 
Stanislaus Privatsky.) 


screws. 


laus 


Odekirk met Sgt. Ray Emmerick at the 
Lakes and had a nice visit. These two 
57 
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WHY A DAMPER? 
WHAT YOu NEED 
1S A MILD, SLOW- 
BURNING (>= 
TOBACCO. ¢ 

TRY THIS. 


you 6eT! 

NTOBACCO! THIS 

EDGEWORTH'S 

GREAT. WHERE'VE 
1 BEEN ALL 

A THESE YEARS? 


BEAT IT. 


If you 
rettes, try EDGEWORTH Jt 
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The FOUR-STRIPE 


PUTTING A DAMPER 
On MY PIPE TO 


ow’eER 
DOWN. 


ANYTHING 
FOR A COOL 
SMOKE. 


WE CALL 


(T THE “FOUR STRIPE 
SMOKE.* YOU CANT 


like both pipes and ciga- 
'NIOR— 
the new, extremely mild, free-burn- 
ing tobacco for two-way smokers. 


Larus & Bro. Co., Richmond, Virginia 
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men went through P. LI. together in 1927. 
This Company rates some sort of recog- 
nition from the local recruiting office, we 


think. We have two former members of 
this outfit in the regulars now and two 
more are leaving us very shortly to enter 
the regular service. I’ll have a Mickey 


Finn when the bar is decorated, my 
friend. Almost forgot to mention that 
Private First Class Bumbaugh made a lib 
erty in Milwaukee and 
impressed by its beauty and the charming 


one night was so 


people that he was seen to throw money 
away while his two pals, Corporal Ode 
kirk and Private Sullivan, were starving 


for want of 
that, 


to death 
is no justice in 
pay, later. 
First Sergeant 
camp that his one 
was to have his wife him “Topsie.” 
How about it gang, does his wife 
about it or not? Unanimous—she 
Sergeant McCarthy, he who is salty now, 
and the Joe Humphreys of Camp Ben Ful 
ler, 1936, know 
8 There weren’t 


a hamburger. There 
but he’ll be made to 


confessed at 
and ambition 


Herrman 
desire 
eall 
hear 


does. 


wants to who won the 


any fights, Sarge, 




















just a few sissies showing off. Now, down 


in Nicaragua, in the “old Marine Corps! 


” 


who started this anyhow? Well, any 
way, it was then and there that Keller 
got out of step and hasn’t picked it up 
yet. All joking aside, the camp was a 
great success, with few men arguing 
otherwise, but they never could take it. 
I’m sure, though, that the majority will 
be back next year and enjoy it more. 
Private Crozier is already in training to 


keep in condition for the light-duty squad. 
He’s O. K. though, even if he is having a 


hard time building up those flat feet of 
his from his “gob days.” A gob in our 
midst—ugh! 

Signing off now, and we'll be seeing 
you all again aboard the ole Tuscarora 
where they fired a gun once, then sent the 


entire erew on 15 days’ leave waiting for 
the recoil. So Mouthpiece is 
hateh To the 


long, the 
clamping down his 


ALWAYS 


now 
Corps 





SPORTS NEWS 
Hg. Fourth Battalion, FMCR 
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only from the standpoint of good compe 


tition, but also from the enthusiastic re 
sponse of all organizations invited. The 
crowd, estimated at from two to three 
hundred persons, braved threatening thun 
der storms to witness the event. 
Company ‘‘A,’’ of the 4th Bn., won 
the team trophy, donated by Major Otto 


Lessing, commanding officer of the 4th Bn., 





considerable margin, with Company 
of the 4th Bn., second. Of course, 
it was expected that units of the 4th Bn., 
with the most competitors, would make 
the strongest bid for the team trophy, but 
with the handicap of having to travel 
considerable distance, which of course re 
duced the number of entries, the Ist Bn. 
and 6th Bn., FMCR finished third and 
fourth, respectively in the total number of 
points scored. The 114th Inf. (NJNG), 
were fifth, and tied for sixth place wer: 
fattery ‘*‘A,’’ of the 112th Field Artil 
lery (NJNG), and Company ‘‘D,’’ of the 
ith Bn. The 7th Bn., USNR, and Com 
pany ‘‘B,’’ of the 4th Bn., finished seventh 
ind eighth, respectively. 

Individual honors of the meet were wor 
by 2d Lt. J. J. Waybright, of Company 
**A,’’ 4th Bn., former Naval Academy 
track and football star. He won three 
first places, the 120-yard high hurdles 
100-vard dash, and the 220-yard dash, ir 
addition to running the anchor leg on the 
i40-vyard and one-mile relay teams. He 
ilso placed second in the broad jump. Other 


by a 
“ca” 


ndividual stars were James Oughton, of 
Company ‘‘A,’’ 114th Infantry (NJNG), 
winner of the mile run, and second it 
the hurdles. and John Hochreiner, of Com 
pany **A,’’ 4th Bn., winner of the half 
and two-mile run, and second in the mile. 

The tug-of-war proved to be a great dea! 
of fun for both the competitors and 
spectators. After a titanie struggle on 
very wet ground, in which the fortunes of 
hattle shifted from one side to another 
1 number of times, the Marines of Con 


’ 


of the 4th Bn., finally won out 
‘A,’’ of the 


pany ‘‘C,’ 
from the tuggers of Battery 
lizth Field Artillery. 

It was indeed a pleasure to welcome 
members of the Ist and 6th battalions 
to our home territory and, it should be add 
ed, much favorable comment on the spirit 
and sportsmanship of the two organizations 
in having large group competing 
heard the field during the 
ifternoon. 

Two changes in command 
curred in the battalion during the past 
month. Capt. R. F. Davidson has _ been 
transferred from Company ‘‘B’’ to HQ. 
Company, and, succeeding him as company 
commander is First Lieutenant William 
Chalfant, 3rd.  Beeause of business rea 
sons Ist Lt. H. H. Sypher, Jr., has moved 
away from this vicinity and has been trans 


such a 


was around 


have oc 


ferred to the Eastern Reserve Area. Sue 
ceeding him as company commander of 
Company ‘‘A’’ is 2nd Lt. John J. Way 


bright. 


6TH BN., FMCR TRACK AND 


FIELD MEET 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
By T. L. (Les) Jones 


The Sixth Battalion has just completed 
participation in their first track and field 
meet held on Saturday, 29 August, 1936, 
it Warinanco Park Stadium, Elizabeth 


mn. J, The meet was an invitation affair 
for all military organizations and was 
sponsored by the officers and men of the 
Fourth Battalion, FMCR. 


Our participation in this meet was very 


gratifying and the result that we made 
placing fourth in same, beating out the 
New Jersey Artillery outfit in the finals, 


was amazing, as we only had a handful of 
entrants on hand, some of the members 
of the team being required to participate 
in extra events till the arrivals of other 
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members of the team. Our team entered 
n six of the events and three of which 
we placed and the other we won. 

As this was the first track meet the 
wys have ever participated in, they made a 
very fine showing, even though we wer 
competing against a former Olympic win 


vier and a former All-American track 


star from Annapolis. But we are not offer 
ng any alibi, but are serving notice that 
the Sixth Battalion will be ready next 
time to give all our competitors a good 


im and to make our presence in same 
cnown, as we are going to adhere to a 
raining schedule and it won’t be a case 
if the others letting dust get in our eyes 
is our men will be out to get in front and 
stay there. The results of the events 
where we placed or won was as follows: 
S80-yard run we placed third, when Pri 
vate First Class McDevitt, from ‘‘C’’ 
Company, took that position. Elia, also 
from ‘*‘€’’ Company, placed « third in the 
220-yard dash, while Private First Class 
Palmer won the shotput with a heave of 
35 feet 6 inches. The members of the 
quarter mile relay team that placed second 
vas composed of Private Quering, from 
‘**D’’ Company; Sgt. Joe Canavan, Pri 
vate Elia from ‘*C’’ Company and Private 
First Class Jones from headquarters Com 
pany. All in all we have a good effort 
ind will be heard from in the future with 
other teams in the sporting field. 
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domo of the galley and none other than 
Peter P. Wrobel is Chief Cook. 

The Corporals—-we have some famous 
ames—Hubert Graves, formerly of Head 
quarters, Peiping and Haiti, is ace clerk 

the First Sergeant’s office. Graves tried 
to inaugurate in Guam the importation of 

litter of bird-dogs but has sinee been 
forgiven—Norbert  Jirasek is NCO-in 
harge of the Post Garage, but hasn’t 
been the same since he made the health 
trip the two Alexs’, Polakowski and 
Warhol, have gained quite a reputation as 
ocal golf champions, while Frank P. Maz 
zeo continues to trounce the lads on the 
hand ball ecourts—-Paul Harrison is CO’s 
orderly and Charley Earsom, Melvin Oker 
strom and Frank Covell have been stay 
ng quiet close to the barracks for quite 
some time so we haven’t a line on them 
yet. 
And in this corner—none other than 
our snappy Privates First Class. John 
Flattery, who has gained the title of the 
“Sage of Sumay”—Ralph Troutman, Earl 
Crain, Joel Cooper, Holland Cash and 
Charles Levee—all old-timers in the serv- 
ce whom you'll probably remember. 

The “musics,” John Fulmore, Darvie 
Pugh and Bill Stoddard, led by Drummer 
Tommy Chick, lend a formidable appear 
anee to our formal guard mounts and 
ceremonies, 

And on the other hand we have the pri 
vates—too numerous to mention all, so 
we'll just name those who have been more 
or less in the limelight during the past 
few months. Francis Argent and Ray 
mond Coleman, eraeck salesmen in the Post 
Exchange—Crandell Epps, Ralph “Slug” 
Carter and Vie Chiodini, who are known 
as motor vehicle drivers in these parts 
but for your information are truck driv 
ers in the Post Garage—Tommy “G man’ 
Barsch still talks of hair-raising expe 
riences in Friseo—Ralph L. Conners, who 
is not talking of shipping over—a big 
favorite on Guam dance floors is none 
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other than Ralph Cherry—Samuel “Red” 
Lewis, Quantico’s contribution to our ar- 
mory department—Edward Wright had his 
heart set on making Gunnery Sergeant 
intil he saw the Platoon Sergeant chev- 
rous and now he wants a star on his arm 
the two De Young boys, Fred and John, 
longing for that farm in Washington 
Nason Silver, “When I was in San Diego’ 

Joseph Faso now talks of Freud, Sin- 
elair Lewis and Arthur Brisbane. Faso 
being the librarian—James 8S. Smith now 
well satisfied with his movie operator 
verth—and et cetera—we still have many 
more names we would like to mention, 
ut we'll save them for a later issue. 

But how about all of you ex-Guam Ma 
rines? Do you still remember the trail to 
Sumay and the famous Magazine Number 
Three? Where is Al Evans who used to 
fix sewing machines in Sumay? The cor 
poral that used to spend his Sundays at 
Wilbur Gorsuch his name 
was if I remember correetly—Raymond 
Russell, did you ever find the “light” ?— 
and there was “Skippy” Gladcheneo, T. A. 
fost, Archie Bridges and Howard I. 
Walker—all who had their share in mak- 
ing Sumay, Guam, a really live and en- 
joyable village. Ben Cook has still the 
most popular “night club” in Sumay— 
Togae Alley hasn’t changed a bit—“Mom” 
Herrero recently passed away—-you should 
see Ruthy now—“Toady” Pete has a new 
bull cart—Except for the new faces 
among the service personnel, Guam is still 
the same old place—as it should be. 

Now that we have this introducing 
business over with, we can start out next 
month with a real news column—until 
then—naggi-naggi! 


QUANTICO ARTILLERY 
Battery B 
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the USS utstoria First Lieutenant Vie 
tory is now our Battalion Adjutant that 
mly proved that when they want a good 
man they have him transferred from ‘‘B’’ 
Battery. Captain Clark, our present bat 
tery commander, took over the helm like an 
old veteran, and we glide along in the sea 
of routine as though nothing had hap 
pened, except that we have added to our 
memory three fine officers with whom we 
would be glad to serve again. Two of our 
corporals, Kudrick and Ingram, are off to 
the Asiatics, for general assignment. That 
may mean any of several places; however, 
if it is China where they land (that is 
where they want to go) it will not be long 
before they learn the ‘*Chop-chop,’’ ‘‘ Qui 
qui’’ and ‘* Dong-dong’’ which is necessary 
to know when operating in Jinrikisha. The 
human motive power answers to. these 
phrases as quickly as does your car when 
you step on the gas or put on the brakes. 
A pleasant journey to you both, and soon 
the white shall mingle with the yellow, the 
land of the Dragon shall write another 
chapter in the lives of two more Marines. 
Perhaps Robert Service was right after all. 
Travel is certain edueation. 


BATTERY “G” LEAVES QUAN. 
TICO FOR WEST COAST 
By W. S. B. 

After a short interlude your old reliable 
correspondent returns to the scene of jour 
nalistic crime as a stooge for the new cor 
respondent who failed to make the deadline. 

A reality is about to happen which has 
been hanging fire for nearly two years. Yes, 
‘*G’’ Battery is about to leave for the Pa- 
cific Coast to assume artillery duties at the 
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€€ The Leather Necks, the Leather Necks 
With dirt behind their ears 
The Leather-Necks, the Leather-Necks 
Can drink their weight in beers99 


You, Globe Circlers, who know 
the world, where East is East 
and West is West “an’ a man 
can raise a thirst’’—you ought 
to be judges of good beer. 


Which means that you'll like 
the vigor and flavor of 






The Pilsener 
of America 






It's the one beer that gives you 
all the quality of the best im- 
ported brews—but costs you 
20 more than ordinary beer. 


Call for it at the 


POST EXCHANGE 


or Dealers anywhere 


ADAM SCHEIDT BREWING COMPANY 
Norristown. Po. 
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way, the story goes that a certain young 
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mun was seen washing and then sneaking 












an 
as 








AM! 
woot 
gov 


MY HEAD ) 

ACHES so; | 

can MARDLY | i 
Ste 


\( tae 
ALKA 


~~? 


° now! 


‘ 
SS 

“ 

rom 
1 + 
y 3 


i 


be 


two \ 


ja KA rit a 





abel 


A wow ) 
















ve-SseT/ 





GET “y a 


FRIED- potatoes f, T =\ 
NED-POTATOES | (A KA-SELTZER, 


my BOV.AETS | 





You EAT AND 
FoRGET 








(Korman > 


NO FUSSY 
APPETITE? 





s ) ally 
lifficu t fo 
st \ is All 

\ ‘ ; gy for y +) 

Norf Z r} 

T ! men Ww M4 

zz remainde ef + 
! USS 
nye Ww t rv s 
! ixutio 
¢ lic 
f West ( . 
‘ Quan s 
x 
e af rim 
4 ‘ she 
\ xcs ~t t 
J | ¢ ¢ 
Ss ’ ~ 
. R 
| » 
B W ni 
4 . ' 
‘ ann ‘ 
0 vas n 
} \ nt 


NOPE 


ALKA-SELTZE 


SET ME RIGHT 


Alkalize with Alka-Seltzer » 
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: ll + } : 
ese vellow pajamas ou o the elothes 
(1 amin : 


a goTH, 
LKALIZE! 
pam”) 


| ine after dark. As this young man never 


t our knowledge wears pajamas, we 
vere vondering to whom they really be 
ta Could t ‘ , O] well why go 
nt that 
Sgt. George T. Perschau left Quantico 
on detached duty for Rantoul, Illinois, to 


} 


ittend the Ordnance School at that place. 


+ 


he course covers every ph ise of aviation 








ordnance ind = usually takes about six 
months. We hope that George will keep 
t] } r 


up and even surpass ne high standard 


set by other men who completed the 


Army Ordnanee course. 
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It is really surprising how a man w 
known one day suddenly becomes famous 
and esteemed in the eyes of his fellow 
men. And perhaps just over a mere trifle 
it seems Biscuits! Do you like biscuits 
No trifling matter to make biscuits and 
especially excellent biseuits,—real, genu 
ine, home-made, tasty hot biseuits. Then 
you must page “Smitty’—Sgt. James F. 
Smith, who has overnight become a _ bis 
cuit-maker “par excellence.” It was re 





AT ALL 


RUGGISTS 





30°60° 







ported that “Smitty” made such tasty, 
melt-right-in-vour-mouth biseuits at a par 





ty one night that the gang yelled for 


SARN CANCE more, leaving the other tasty eats un 
—— touched, which speaks well for his ability 


























to be a good housewife for some man 
. gre v ambulanee driver minded female. 
' ve hie frat } : ; thine ‘ , : 
{ fir ive in something A cool spell struck this neighborhood 
= t tT i t ve rs > ] T S eo al > 
8 in wenty } ! . Private Ford ibout the latte — of August and every 
ned ¢{ riste uur rot tended t tak . 
asian : ; ‘ ; = : one was hop ing that it would keep up. 
ra ss yas ! ‘ s to { . . 
na. Jesse inxiou shove is wes a ble = A © ution these teh ataatten 
fr | Ward | ul » t the . . 
ng days of July and part of August 
nre " 
However, the nights about two or three 
By e time if e next issue the egular , . } ‘ 
n the morning are very chilly and not 
ndent new e sho | e over eo , . < 
very eomtortable W en i person wihikes 
tlow wit ns it Norfo Panama : , , ] . 
up shivering and has his spare blankets 
nd nts anvw Hastily, un ~ . 
‘ ‘ locked up in his lo ker safelv and is too 
f } w m } : : 
lazy to break them out. Such is life, 
isn’t it 
BROWN FIELD BULLETINS Pvt. Harold E. Withey, whom many old 
pag 24) timers of Haiti will remember, reenlisted 
n Chieago after spending over two years 
the outside, and is now onee agal 
8 rs we nos t rot t , 
“ wit us He was assigned to his old 
’ ? t ry 
\ squadron, VO-7M 
im S ee} Vie = 
tales MT-Sgt. Harold R. Jordan, our ace 
we s enunsy : 
ordnance man, was requisitioned by the 
! rest ! t y iwiis > ‘ > 
. irine Reserve quadron a ) be 
, , : - Mari: I rve Squadror t Flovd Ber 
\\ _ = nett Field, Brooklyn, where the Reserves 
e - * ' . : : ; : : re undergoing a period of ntensive 
‘ ‘ training I tactieal exercises. 

su S gx x £ I ut , . . . . 

; During the hot spell, the boys of VJ 
~ ‘ 3 ( I t t eX » 

. ted ¢) ah ; dk ¢ iki 
| scems gy | ein 
_ rR ] t S 1 ? 

{ rs [ ut t mor 
san fy Why Be 
3 n s dd 
‘ mot te snend at their 
S S a f t’s true Ay 
r yr I hy ‘ so mué 
t { make the M 
nes 3 pav dav 1 of 
rest ' | T ey seem very h ppy if tT if 
= at \ T S ? i . ” a 
See picture. As “Zolly has an aver 
iw Set. Wilbur M : =e sion for lx mugged, he was no ! 
: > eluded in the snap. 
f n t fur , ‘ re 
f s flig from St. Thomas 
7. 1 g Douglas amy in to COL. BIDDLE ASSIGNED TO 
Norf f n , \ mrestiunt > 
rhaul. W ld FIFTH MARINES 
— . ‘ e Wilbur pnt . 
mor 4 ‘ ftor spends (Continued from page 22) 
x T t 3 hg vinter ? 

Q close fighting was necessary Used as a 
The 8 run going bout the bar dagger, and used properly, there is no more 
ks ut r of 1 v silk pajamas dangerous weapon in trench warfare. As 
tw } ‘ t hes hle to loeate them for jui-jitsu, who is the man who at som 
‘ s them his possessior Any time or other has not been called upon t 
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defend himself Along with jui-jitsu, 
Colonel Biddle is teaching the men some 
of the high points of the use of killing 
blows, discovered and used by Bob Fitz 
simmons back in the days when a fight was 
a fight. The use of such knowledge can 
appreciated when it is under 
stood that it is often more important to 
capture a man than to kill him. : 

Being a student of psychology as well as 
of the fence, Lieutenant Colonel Biddle’s 
methods of instruction are unique in the 
faet that he has no set schedule for in 
A few minutes of drill 
interposed with a lecture on something ot 
other. It may well be added that these le« 
tures are far from dull 
are mixed with important facts. The art 
of defense with the bayonet and dagger is 
hing new insofar as the methods being 


easily be 


struction. may be 


amusing anecdotes 


not 
taught are coneerned. Any book of the 
14th and 15th century on the use of the 
<nife or spear embodies the same methods 
iught here. Hlowever, there is one excep 
tion—a summary of tricks worked out by 
the past master of the art, Colonel Bowie. 
His skill with the 


Bowie knife was proved 
many times, 

When questioned about the present train 
ng the Marine Corps is receiving today, 
Lieutenant Colonel Biddle cited as an in 
stunee the service rendered by the practi 
cally untrained Marines during the war 
with Mexico when General Logan Feland, 
then a young man, took over a city of 
Mexico which other troops had failed for 
months to take. ‘‘What a difference it 


would have made had those men had the 





training of the Marines of today.’’ 
SEA GOING LOG 
Tulsa Scandals 
(Continued from page 3%) 





defense, now under 
cises; Leatherbury, the small-town girls 
dream and the Baron Manchausen of the 
Detachment; Levy, the expert, 
walking dictionary, tyro handshaker, and 
wv-about-the ship; Me Mahon, keeper of 
the Captain’s passageway and relator of 
stories which are so objectionable to the 
Exect was called in to 
could be done 


doing posture exer 


’ 


bridge 


Captain that the 
about it; Pieree, 


the eook with a changeab!l 


see what 
e mind, the best 
larn lady killer outside of Louisiana ry 
his own admission); an authority on the 
correct bids at bridge, and a very, very 
unconvineing talker with a reversible mind; 
Powell, K. W., the silent, one of the 
of the bridge 





‘ > 
members fraternity; Ray, 


don’t know much seandal on him, except 
that his famous reply ‘‘It doesn’t make 
inv difference to me,’ eads one to he 
. + 


evi mt he is not much coneerned with 


things outside of his own ickvard: 
ifflicted with the 


wy both talk to 


Ryhmes and Traywick are 
same type of disease: tl) 


themselves at odd times and in odd plaees, 


The trumpeter of the detachment is 


none other than the Shanghai’s former 
sheik, lady killer, and matings idol: Pow 
ell, L. H. The musie’s main interest seems 
to be in Paris just at present. It is sus 
picioned that his olfactory nerve is in 
need of a complete overhaul; he wants 
‘ 


o remain in fragrant Shanghai after he 
leaves the Corps. 
The neweomers in the detachment are 


> 


saviess; } 


ship’s store custodian and Clark 
Gable; Blandford, John Gilbert’s d ible; 
Brittain, the old timer and baseball player 
of note; Bullock, the boy with 
faith in all 
Burnett, 


absolute 
members of the 
] 


detachment: 
the ‘‘why-boy’’ and juggler par 
excellence of hot shells during short range 
about him 


ittle practice; 


Cabeen, more 
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later; Raybon, just one of the plodders 
who doesn’t say much but does much; 
Shanoltz, the boy with two speeds—slow 
and slop—is destined to be a top man in 
the Marine Corps someday; and William- 
son, the man who has no use for a comb, 
at least no one has ever caught him with 


iis hair eombed. 

The outstanding member of the new 
comers is Cabeen, a tall handsome speci 
men from the great open spaces of Mon 
tana who sleeps with his boots on from 
force of habit. afloat that 
he states that enjoying a good time has 
never been his good fortune. The police 
sergeant is of the opinion that he is too 
engaged in the art of pressing 
decks to enjoy a good time even if it 
were placed before him. Perhaps he is 
tco occupied with studying the lower strata 
of life to recognized pleasure in the raw. 

Davenport, recently from Peiping, is an 
outstanding person with a charming per 
sonality; Lowe, the gunstriker with a 
mania for brightwork and a desire to sol 
dier with the gallant Fourth; Gloyd, the 
efficient compartment cleaner, 
and authority on the Marine Corps Manual 
(a gunstriker rates sixth class specialist’s 
pay); boy-wonder from the 
Peiping band; and Thomas, the swimmer 
and midnight worker (the young thing 
must have oodles of “e"* 

Last but not least is ‘‘ Heel-Clicking’’ 
Gerlach, the man with two left feet, the 
Marine Corps number one soldier (by his 
own admission), and Marine Corps tourist 
of note. Speaking of Marine Corps tourists, 
the writer was under the impression that 
the Marine Corps did not run a ‘‘Cooks 


Reports are 


busily 


sea-lawyer, 


Jacobs the 


Tour’’ for the benefit of its personnel, 
However, from an account appearing in 
a recent issue of Tue LEATHERNECK in 


which it was stated that a certain Marine 
had been transferred some thirty-two times 
in one cruise, it would appear that Marine 
still has an excellent chance to see much 
of the world a la Cook. 

To the men who are soon to leave us in 
Shanghai, a long and pleasant tour of 
wish. We are glad to 
have had vou with us. 


duty is our sincere 


THE USS HENDERSON’S 
VAGABONDIA 


At some period in his service life, 
man, particularly the individual with the 


every 


desires to undergo some 


seafaring vein, 
thing in the course of his adventures which 
will stand as an unwritten testimonial of 
his having been and seen. Among thos 
fortunates in whose favor cireumstances 
plaved ind enabled them to become 


6ééehall} ! 


shellbacks’’ through the crossing of the 


equator, is a elann sh ir of superior ty 


which is the secret envy of all men. Also, 
second in ince is the coveted honor 
which goes with the ceremonies upon cross 

180th Meridian International 


impor 


ing the 
Date Line 

We ‘‘gyrenes’’ who 
tboard the Nuval Henderson 
t few days subsequent to July 17, 1936, 
proudly 
boast the fact that we were part of the 
ancient ceremonial of the sea. No longer 


found ourselves 


Transport 


on the trip to the Orient, can 













KXKCEEKWK 

























yo 






yy 


4, 


yy 


NEW DECORATIONS 


HAITI— 
Order of Honor and Merit 
Brevet of Merit 
NICARAGUA— 
Cruz de Valor 
Medal of Merit 
Distinguished Service 







SS 


Litdd 
























yy, 









PDP 










DIY; 














yyy 


KKK 


XK 









Miniature medals and _ rib- 





bons now ready for imme- 





diate delivery—another ex- 
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keeping up to the minute. 
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Order through your Post 
Exchange or leading deal- 
ers everywhere. 
ANOTHER H-H QUALITY 


PRODUCT 
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Hilborn-Hamburger, Inc. 
15 East 26th St. 
New York, N. Y. 











gs 





VN 

















CLIPSHAVE—Electric Shaver 


Nationally Advertised at $10.00 
Sold your Post Exchange 


Tne perfected Electric Shaver that every Ma- 
rine should own for a quick, smooth shave. Re- 
moves the toughest beard without the slightest 
irritation to the skin. For men and women. 
Guaranteed 1 year. 


Ask your Post Exchange steward to show you 
this new Electric Razor. 


through 


Distributed by 
BENNETT BROTHERS, INC. 
DIAMOND IMPORTERS AND JEWELERS 
417 Fifth Avenue New York, N. Y. 








PROMPT SERVICE 


1006 Main St. 





SKELTON & TRUSLOW 
Odorless Dry Cleaning 


ALTERATIONS AND REPAIRS 
TRUCK CALLS DAILY AT QUANTICO 

Phone 315 W (Scelzi’s) 
FREDERICKSBURG, VA. 


Phone 523 
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POU? LU? LU ® LA 


Why Take a Chance? 
Pasteurized Milk Is Safe Milk! 


Delivery in Quantico, Virginia 
by 
FARMERS CREAMERY CO., INC. Fredericksburg, Va. 


Salem, Ore., continuously-wipe off thos 
wedding bells ...two airmail letters a 
day for the Pasadena boy during recent 
cruising... the seandal is dying. 

Parkman dreams of cotton fields about on 
December . . . Griff plans to visit cousin 
Watt ... overcoats are coming from the 
mothballs ... Bassett gets a _brainstrok« 

so the seandal ends. 


CRESCENT CITY CHRONICLE 
USS New Orleans 
By Leroy Craig 
The present writing finds the ‘‘No-No’’ 
ship moored starboard side to berth No. 
pier C in Brooklyn Navy Yard, N. Y. 
As all hands were somewhat anxious to be 
back in the city of subways, bright lights, 


ROPE YARN NOTES and knock, knocks, the haste was plenty in 


_ E TTThomas receives postmarked letters from 


PO @ LULL PLCC @ 1) 


BY ® LU 


TOU SLU SLU SLC LU SLU UL SUL 











U. S. S. Salt Lake City making the first liberty party Sunday 
By H. D. Bassett IP’. M. after docking. No leave was granted 
iny Leatherneck, as we have orders fo: 
The passing of three months since this firing the rifle range. Capt. W. E. Max 
column last was seen brings to mind th well left the ship Monday, thirty-first of 
thought that perhaps the ‘‘Mormon’’ d: August, with twenty of said sharpshooting 
tachment is losing prestige in the way of Gyrenes bound for Cape May, New Jersey 
newsmaking. At one time in the dim fa: They are to return on the twelfth of Sep 
past it was hard to cut the monthly con tember to relieve the watch standers for 
tribution down to a size in keeping witl their opportunity to shoot the bull. I’ 
he editor’s allowance, but of late it has give you the correct dope on near experts, 
become all but impossible to fill, Ones ilong with some new alibis next month. 
the two Ginnys were news always, Cap A good time was had by all on ow 
tain Pollock helped, Shubert, Maddox New England State  eruise. Portland, 
Bogart, Geary, Ratcliff, Reavis, Gehring, Maine, was a very interesting and _ livel) 
Locke, Bengs, Jacky, Felix, and others did city. Gloucester, Mass., gave us another 
things newsv: but now it seems all of thes invitation to parade on their Gloucester 
have gone into the hitherland of soldiering day celebration. The Astoria detachment 
leaving us with too many ordinary habited was also present and both platoons received 
people. Perhaps it is the author who can’t plenty of applause from the side lines 
tell the story, but in the old fashioned for it was a good parade. Our first night 
way, I prefer to pass along the buck te ishore was one to remember, for the fog 
whomever will take it set in as thick as pea soup, thus making 
Captain Kail returned from A.A. gui our boat schedule non per, after having 
nery school to resume command in lie in old timer remark that he had seen fog 





2nd Lieutenant Guillotte, who handles so thick that it pulled trees out of the 














i —* a off ¢¢the 
phyte’? (Mean Pingo Re whe hav ae eb OSS Sees... ee ground when it lifted. We accepted th 
r med thea time) ‘ ' Grath came from the same school brimful invitation of the Chief of Police, and 
not crossed e line), but are now mem ef @ve-inch lero he eeonial wee be ica : ls ; . . anal in his 
here of this honorable brotherhood to : ae — spent the remainder of the night in 
which belong so many denizens of th om Rogers still holds forth as er hotel. ‘ 
an modern Baron M., except that the arriva Our reason for docking in Boston Navy 
= . of D. Thompson from Colfax, La., keeps Yard, was to give a reception for the 
With our departure from the Hawaiian James closer to the truth in his ‘‘ Lous Women of the American Bar Association. 
Islands on. Friday, July 17, 1936, to th vana’’ stories ... Carlson changes not at There was over five hundred aboard to 
drifting tune of Aloha Oe, plans wers ll. the Champ keeps pugilisting look over the ship, and learn the ways of 
immediately afoot for the ensuing cere Stockdale settles nobly into the life of i this sea-going life. AM seemed te enjoy 
monies. On the evening preceding th married man ... Cooney fidgets every day everything except climbing so many lad 
eventful ceremonies, the August Interpreter we are away from L.A how’s zat for lers. It was another big day for ‘us, as 
for the Golden Dragon, Ruler of the 180th poetry . . Squeeky Liddell figures up we did enjoy showing them around the 
Meridian, came aboard and east the gaun sixteen .. . Keenan and Owens desert their ship. 
tlet of accusation at the feet of the lowly boys . . . Kozlowsky envisons the old farn The Marine Corps League were hay 
neophyte. And all night it lay there, did in Mass... MeGrath wears a_ chevron ng their convention, while we were in the 
the gauntlet, until came the morrow; and ... Fairley and Richmond ruin the bu Revere City, and a few accepted the in 
there, riding the wings of the waves, came gling art... Cox and Garten go into th vitations to the ball on the roof of the 
the Golden Dragon, und that ndividual home stretch on this tour of messcooking Parker House. They showed all that at 
proceeded to retrieve said gauntlet and . Friedegg and Munger study Edisor tended a good time, and after seeing so 
whale the living day-lights out of certais the Oregon boys now number eight much ‘‘hash’’ on some of the old timers’ 
ind sundry gents Aforementioned gents, that ’s in improvement) .. . Senator sleeves one was compelled to listen to all 
however, t s related ire vehement ! Woods the same ... Dahlberg shoothappy sea stories of the old days. The uniforms 
their declarations that equally-before-men . . Gibb dot-n’-dashes . . Mehl becomes were from the 1904 lawn up to the present 
tioned gauntlet was none other than pert our intellectual . the top takes th type. It was a real Leatherneck party 
forated slabs wrought from yon wi ithe family north, fishing enroute ... it won’t Since Corporals Pikul and Lendon are 
deck. Judging from the number who su rain in Bremerton ... the seandal begins on the range at Cape May much quiet 
sequently partook of sustenance from the to run out Verdon joins from K« revails around central station hatch. It 
provert mantlepiece, T shouldn't be sur to relieve Stockdale as our Missouri repr s reported that said Pikul is S.0.P. of the 
prised if t wer rrect in the assump sentative . Sharp dilutes sodas for gip squadron and that he is flying broad in 
tion Shorn | s, likewise, IT am led t jointers Kimbrough doesn’t go ashor mmand above his beloved bunk. 
! \ we much in eviden } thos ng becomes a forgotten art Knock, Knock, Who’s there??? Aby, 
whose tastes ran icles there was two of the older timers Aby who??? Abyssinia. 

emo ream =p sizable portion ol ming of the new year c 

ying being affixed none te me u isl Rogers - only six " east 

a aie aaa ae ee a ee WEST COAST NEWS 
ind idjacent rgans f certain inhapp . the seandal gets shorter .. we hear Blah Blah’s from Goat Island 
personages Red Reavis is shipping over . . . and Locke (Continued from page 30) 

The fun is over, the mess cleared away is extending for the capital ... Rogers 
ind undertone oaths and mutterings have hears from the Chump of Zauggie Daver clerk, as yours truly is getting short. Top 
long since subsided In there stead come port’s Staff Sgt. chevrons ... Cox con figures to kick the brains out of a music 
prideful boasts ‘‘We are dragonbacks!"’ fesses to an ex-plumbing” eareer . or something and then he will have one of 
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the finest clerks that can be _ found 
(MAYBE). 

Millen says it is rather a long walk 
vweross the bridge, but he made it in recerd 
time, 40 minutes. 

Gibbons (the detachment runner) is hav 
ng a hard time with his cat; seems that 
the eat wants to eat more often, than is 
needed. 

In a recent cheek of drivers for buses, 
t was found that no Marines could drive. 
[ wonder why? 

We wonder where GOTT uses up all that 
energy. Going ashore he is in first class 
shape, but returning he looks rather worn 
iown. 

The Government is going to charge Ger 
sich for incoming telephone calls; getting 
so that the operators are working too hard 
trying to find him and getting him to the 
telephone. 

At this writing we are rather short of 
men, but are getting along very well, al 
though several real old growls have been 
heard, as the watches are getting around 
fast and furious. 

We are all wondering what the outside 
s doing to the ex-Marines. Seems that 
they are failing fast, having had a funeral 
party on the average of every other day 
for the past couple of weeks. 

Karpinski recently was informed that he 
would have to take sergeant of the guard 
duties also. Stand from under, fellows; 
he had a mean glint in his eye. 

Deer season is on and several of the fel 
ows have been asking for ‘‘48’s’’ to see if 
they can bag one. I like deer steaks too, 
ut couldn’t hit the side of a barn. so I 
I won’t go. Good luck, fellows: 
ring us back one. 

Well, my fine American friends, I guess 
[ had better close this mad rampage and 
wish all our departed shipmates best of 


ick 
ADMIRAL LEAHY REVIEWS 


Replacing the weekly parade held at the 
Marine Corps Base each Friday afternoon 
was the parade and review in honor of Ad 
niral William D. Leahy, Wednesday after 
noon at 4 p.m. 

All West Coast units of the Fleet Marine 
Foree, less Aircraft Two, took part in hon 
yring Admiral Leahy’s visit to San Diego. 

Colonel Phillip H. Torrey, Commanding 
Officer of the 6th Marines, was in command 
f troops and an impressive ceremony was 
witnessed by a large crowd consisting of a 
uumber of San prominent 

tizens. 


guess 






Diego’s most 


Brigadier General Douglas CC. MeDougal, 
Commanding General of the Marine Corps 
Base, and Colonel Emile P. Moses, Brigade 
Commander of the 2nd Marine Brigade, 
were in the reviewing stand with Admira 


Leahy during the paradk 





THE RABBIT IN THE 
BRESH-PILE 


(Cortinued from page 9%) 


HE Summer sun was low over the 
western mountain, the mountain that 








AU stood between the Big Creek log 
ging operations and Johnsville in the low 
land, when he reached the eamp The 
other loggers were still frolicking in the 


learing; Wyrick and Penitentiary Tom 
stood with folded arms and watehed then 
ibsently, while they talked of a_ thing 
that concerned timberjack horse-play not 
it all. MeLendon went straight to the odd 
uit strangely intimate pair, and touched 
Browder on the shoulder. srowder turned 
toward him with a wary and unbeauteous 
grin 
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O wonder Lucky Lager 
is “one of the world’s 
really fine beers.” It is made 
from the choicest ingredients 
that money can buy, under 
Lucky Lager 
brewing process. 
It is slowly mellowed “Na- 
ture’s Way”. . . the expensive 
way .. . in huge, sanitary 


the exclusive 


MELLOWED 
"NATURES WAY” 


-the expensive way 


ageing tanks. That’s why 
Lucky Lager is full of lively, 


long-lasting, natural sparkle. 


Next time you order beer 
. . - on draught, in bottles or 
in “Keglined” cans . . . insist 
on age-dated Lucky Lager— 
the beer that’s 


“Nature’s Way.” 


mellowed 





“ONE OF THE WORLD’S 


REALLY FINE BEERS” 





‘*Here’s ve gun, which same I bor 
rowed,’’ MeLendon said passing 
the revolver to its owner. ‘‘I’m a_ heap 
»bliged to ve, Penitench. I never seed no 
snakes, by the way. You, Mr. Wyrick 
e’ me have a word with ye in private, 
ef ye don’t mind. Humph?’’ 

Wyrick glanced at Browder, then he 
walked McLendon. The two 
went to a log that lay at the edge of the 
clearing, and there sat down. 

‘*T take it you’re a business man, Mr. 
Wvyrick,’’ began the 


easily, 


away with 


mountaineer, ‘‘and 


‘at savin’ time is about half o’ ye re 
gion. It’ll shore save ye a lot o’ time ef 
ve’ll come clean with Dal Morgan and tell 
her why ye’re so anxious to pay her so 


much money for a little buneh o’ ground 
what’s too danged pore to raise a fuss 


on I’ve app’inted myself her—er, her 
lawful adviser, and ye can jest tell me. 
Humph?’’ 

Wyrick’s countenance was blank. He 
was no expert land-buyer, perhaps, but he 
was a good actor. The one flicker he 


made now was in looking for a_ second 


toward Penitentiary Tom, who stood eying 
them covertly from his little distance. 

muttered, ‘‘but I 
i don’t 


ce] beg pardon,’’ he 
lon’t understand. That is, I—I 
quite get you.’’ 

‘*You won’t git Dal Morgan’s thutty 
veres, neither,”’ said McLendon. ‘‘It’s 
Gawspel I’m a-talkin’ now. You ean on 
lerstand thet, cain’t you?’’ 

Wryrick gave John MeLendon one mor 


blank stare and rose and went toward 
Penitentiary Tom Browder. 

Dahlia Morgan ’s greatest friend rose, 
too He threw a hasty look over his 


shoulder and toward the dying July sun, 


ind set out at a rapid walk down the 
narrow-guage logging railroad that led to 


the lowland and to Johnsville. He would 
have, he told himself, all of the day fol 
ywing, it being Sunday, in which to find 
Wrrick was; 


ut who and what Sutton 


he had jumped at the conelusion§ that 
Wrrick hailed from Johnsville. 

He reached the little city around late 
bedtime that night, went to a cheap lodg 
ing-house and took up temporary quarters 
there. On ihe next morning, he learned 
that Wryrick was from Richmond, and 
nothing more than that, and he was dis 
appointed. Then he called upon a man 
named Hutchins who was a_ mineralogist 
and 2: coal expert, whom he had met on 
a number of oceasions in the hills; he 
wrung from him. the promise to go over 
Dahlia’s land on the following day and 
paid him in advance for his services, and 
set out for Big Creek in time to reach 
the Morgan cabin a little before nightfall. 

After he had had supper with Dahlia 
ind her deaf old grandmother, McLendon 
hastened on to the camp and arranged 
with Super Jim Buchanon to be left to 
his own devices for some thirty-six hours 
longer. 

On Monday, the expert and John Me 
Lendon had covered almost three-fourths of 
the rocky basin, when they found, wedged 
between two ledges above one bank of the 
creek, a small pocket of coal. McLendon 
was ready to ery out in his delight, when 
Hutchins turned upon him with eyes that 
were distinetly pitying. 

‘<That is not a natural formation,’’ said 
Hutchins. ‘‘It’s been salted in; that is 
to say, the coal has been placed here in 
the attempt to deceive somebody and sell 
the land for many times its value. It’s a 
eheap trick, and as futile and foolish as 
it is cheap.’’ 

The mountaineer’s face went sober and 
seemed to freeze there. Dahlia guilty of 
such a thing? He wouldn’t even consider 
if. 

‘¢Hold on, mister,’’ he said crisply. 
‘‘Dal wouldn’t do that, and the man who 
wants to buy the land shorely wouldn’t 
jo it, and nobody else has got any 
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int’rest in it. That’s Gawspel, Mr. 
Hutchins, ’’ 

‘‘Figure it out for yourself,’’ the ex 
pert replied. ‘‘I can tell you only that 
there is no sign of coal or any valuable 
mineral on this property, except for that 
ten cents’ worth of black stuff in that 
pocket. I’ve done what I came to do, 
and I’ve been paid for it, so it seems 
that our business together is over, eh?’’ 

‘*Veuh,’’ nodded MeLendon. ‘*‘ You’re 
now at liberty to do anything you want 
to do, ’eept to hint ’at Dal Morgan ain’t 


is hawnest a gyurl as God has yit made.’’ 


Hutchins went to his horse, mounted 
ind rode toward the lowland. The moun 
taineer went to the old cabin that over 
looked the rocky basin, met Dahlia on the 
porch and told her everything. 


‘*John,’’ she said, ‘*somebody who 
wanted to be a friend to me has put that 
coal on my place, and it’s got Wryrick 
fooled. Maybe it’d sarve him right ef 
I was to take his ten hundered dollars 
for them thutty acres o’ serub and 
ledges, but I ain’t a-goin’ to do it. I’ve 
lived white, pore that I allus was, and 
by the grace o’ the good Lord I’m a-goin’ 
to die white. You go and tell that man 


Wryr k ibout that poe ket i-bein’ jest 


jest a fake, John. And John, I’m much 


MeLendon rose without a word, and 


started for the gate Dahlia herself was 
no mor keenly lisappointed than was 
he; he had wished to see her rise out of 
the poverty that had pin hed her sine 
her maby l If only he could get a 
super’s job, and have a super’s pay! 


irrived at the Big Creek 
boarding-house, he found 
iry Tom Browder lounging 
Browder was not working, 
sure sign that he had some 
money on his person, and MeLendon might 


easily have guessed where he got it. 
Browder eved MeLendon sourly as he 
walked up the steps. One of those mo 
ments when he was fairly aching to be 


into some devilment was upon Penitentiary 
Tom. He had been drinking much fiery 
moonshine whiskey of his own make. 

**Where’s Wyrick?’’ asked MeLendon. 

**T ain’t his keeper,’’ Browder said in 
1 voice full of defiance and surliness, ‘‘1 
iin’t like vou. I don’t go around a pokin’ 
my nose into other people’s business, like 
you do. Ef ye say ye don’t ye’ve lied.’’ 

MeLendon had reached the porch floor. 
He tightened his lips and narrowed his 
gaze; he was in no mood now for taking 
nsults from anybody, and especially from 

man whom he disliked as cordially as 
he disliked the bully of the Big Creek 
eountry. He looked straight into the 
heady black eyes of Browder until those 


» then he spoke, 


beady black eyes shifted 
**Look here, Penitench. The’s one man 
in this neighborhood what you ain’t never 


owed down vit, and I’m him. Git that. 


Jam it into ye pipe and smoke it. Ef 
’ve got anything ag’in me, le’s set 
t it; le’s hav t out. I’m ready right 
n Are vou?’?’ ‘ 
Penitentiary Tom rose and appeared to 
be weighing the matter. The challenger 
went on, quick hill-anger aflame in his 
! t s 
‘*You think I been a-pokin’ my nose 
nto Wyrick’s land trade I have, maybe. 
And whomsomever don’ like it, about me 
doin’ that. let him he’p hisself ef he 
ean, I ean tell ve this, Penitench: ef that 


land o’ Dal’s was mine, I’d shore let 
Wyrick have it for a thousand bucks, 





jest to punish him for a-runnin’ with a 
polecat o’ your stripe. 3ut it happens 
Dal is better’n me. Well, I can see you’re 
might’ nigh it a-bustin’ to say somepin’, 
Penitench; why don’t ye say it, and have 
it over? Do ye want to fight it out? I 
ean fight, all right, but I never could 
sulk!’’ 

A score of loggers had come in from 
the woods in time to hear the latter part 
of this little speech of MeLendon’s and 
they halted around the steps and eyed 
the belligerents in both surprise and deep 
interest. The half-drunken Penitentiary 
Tom’s confidence in his ability to whip 
MeLendon, and a dozen wildeats thrown in 
for good measure—with a gun—was at 
high tide; new corn whisky is a wonder 
ful booster of self-confidence. He stood 
smiling a queer, twisted smile and sur 
veyed MeLendon much as though MeLen 
don were a horse that he contemplated 
purchasing. 

Then Browder deliberately and with mal 
ies aforethought spat upon the front of the 
challenger’s blue shirt, and at the same 
time went to his hip and came back with 
a big handful of steel and polished black 
walnut. 

McLendon seized the revolver almost be 
fore it was clear of its holster—there 
was a sharp struggle for the possession 
of it, and when Browder pulled the tng 
ger the bullet tore its way harmlessly 


through the floor of the porch. In another 


MeLendon had _ wrenched — the 
weapon from its owner’s hands and hurled 


moment, 
it into the near-by ereek; the next instant 
saw him drive a terrific left to the butt 
of Browder’s jaw, and Browder fell 
straight, as a tree falls! 

‘*You coward!’’ panted John MeLen 
don, standing over the bully’s supine form, 
‘*You low-down, danged coward!’’ 

That one crashing blow whipped Peni 
tentiary Tom. Whipped him for the first 
time in his misspent life, and humiliated 
him as he had not before been humili 
ated; had not twenty loggers seen it? He 
rose slowly, spat blood, gave MeLendon 
a long and sinister look of black hatred, 
insane hatred, and walked sluggishly off. 

Super Jim Buchanon had been a_ wit 
ness to most of the mix-up. He whispered 
to the victor: 

‘*Better watch your step from now on, 
John, If you’re not mighty careful, 
Penitench will get you from the laurels. 
He got one man from the laurels, you 
know,.’’ 

There were times when McLendon knew 
how to fear certain danger, but this was 
not. one of them. With the intention of 
delivering to Wyrick the oral message from 
Dahlia concerning her stony acres, he be 
gan to look for the Richmond man, and 
he failed to find him. 


ITTON WYRICK was at that mo 
ment at the cabin of the Morgans; 
had not MeLendon taken a_ shorter 
but rougher route than the used trail, he 
would have met him half an hour before. 
Wyrick was standing at the gate, and 
Dahlia was standing on the other side of 
it; he was subtly—he thought—trying his 
hand where that of Tom Browder had 
failed signally. 

‘‘T won’t beat ye this away ’’ Dahlia 
told him. ‘‘You think the’s coal on this 
place, but the’ hain’t none. I won’t 
beat you, Mr. Wyrick. Some friend 0’ 
mine must ha’ put the coal there; I think 
[I know who it was, and God bless him 
for a-tryin’ to he’p me! But—but I ain’t 
hardly fo’ give him for a-doin’ it!’’ 

The Richmond man looked as though h 
had seen a bona-fide dancing ghost. Busi 
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ness had made him hard, and it was some 
thing new to find a person who flatly re 
fused to take advantage of him in a deal; 
sudden new faith in man 
never 


it gave him a 
kind, and softened him as he had 
before expected to be softened. 
‘Miss Morgan,’’ he said to her finally, 
**T don’t think I’ll lose anything by ex 
plaining a—er 1 little matter, and by 
and *I’m 


er—making an apology to you, 


sure I’ll feel better for having apologized. 


I put that 
it’s ilways 


there. With me 
bee n a ease of bite or be 
After you refused to sell 
for a thousand, I figured it this way: you 
wished to Tom Browder 


coal pocket 


bitten vou see. 


know just why 


wanted the land, and you were going to 
have it examined for coal or minerals; 
then I figured that after you’d found my 


worthless, 
pric 


pocket and discovered it was 


you’d try to beat me and put a 





of about fifteen hundred on the basin. 
‘*—T very humbly apologize for having 
er—sized you up like that. I’ve made 
lots of mistakes here, I find. First, I 
enlisted the aid of Tom Browder, be 
I thought he could buy you out 
‘ r than I could, being—er—a native; 
second, I believed Browder when he said 
the basin was easily worth a_ thousand 
as tobaeco land. 


Miss Mor 


**T am working under orders, 


gan,’’ he continued, ‘f‘and I’m hardly at 
liberty to t you why I—er-——why I want 
this basin: but [ll rive you two thou 


sand dollars for it!’’ 

Dahlia’s eves widened, brightened, strayed 
down to her poor, coarse shoes. She was 
tempted! But she held herself 


**T reckon I’ll wait,’’ she said, ‘‘ onte 


firmly. 


Ly t ed with John MeLendon.’’ 
And, though Wyrick tried all manner 
f persuasion, he could get nothing more 
mut of her. He should have known that 
to pique a woman’s curiosity as he had 
piqued Dahlia’s would be fatal to any 
thing except that curiosity itself! But he 
didn’t know, evidently, and when he left 
her at dusk he was, as the saying goes, 


ip a tall tree. 
Penitentiary Tom Browder was up a tall 
tree too, and i 


hickory, 


literally. It was a leaning 
eonvenient branches all the 
way up to where he sat with a Winchester 
rifle in his hands. From his position in 
mid-air, he eould cover all of an open 


space in which a single-log bridge crossed 


with 


one of Big Creek’s many chasmal narrows; 
McLendon, he reasoned, would walk that 
Dahlia. 

He had no great cause for having come 
Dahlia’s big 
Twilight 
fading into darkness when Peni 
MeLendon’s tall, dim 


way shortly, to see 


to such a eonelusion, but 


friend did 


was just 





walk that wavy soon. 


tentiary Tom saw 





form approaching the foot-log; he bal 
anced himself in the tree, lifted his rifle 
carefully, and drew a bead the height of 
1 tall man’s breast over the center of the 


narrow bridge, and he ground his teeth in 
insensate rage while he waited. 

It was fast growing dark, and Browder’s 

blurred from drinking 

- Sutton 


eyes were somewhat 






and when the slender figure « 
W vriel suddenly appe ired hef« 
rifle’s sights, Browder fired! 


re his 


‘<Got ve,’’ he taunted. ‘‘Yah! Yah!’’ 
Wyrick wavered and sank slowly, trying 
desperately to keep his balance, his hands 
clutching uneertainly it the log. John 
MeLendon knew what had happened when 


the quick flash of the Winchester snapped 
e palimpsest of his brain; he 


lashed forward to save Wyrick, erying out 
‘*Penitench—vyou dawg!’’ 

chmond 

slipped downward 


over to seize the R 
man’s shoulder, Wvrick 
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Came 
succession the keen 
thunder of Browder’s rifle, and one of 
these bullets passed through and through 
John MeLendon’s body. gut McLendon 
hardly noticed it then. He sprang into the 
swift current of Big Creek, swam hard 
and found the limp body of Sutton Wy 
rick, and entered determinedly upon the 
difficult task of keeping Wyrick’s 
and mouth and his own out of the waters 
until they came to lower 

Dazedly he knew they 
in Dahlia’s 
reached banks that were lower. 


and into the waters, 


twice 


rushing dark 
more in quick 


nose 


banks. 

were somewhere 
they 
With all 
the strength left in him, he dragged the 
insensible Wyrick and himself out of the 
stream; then he called the name of Dahlia 
just once, and sank unconscious beside the 


basin, when at last 


man whose life he had saved. 

Ten minutes later, Dahlia came with a 
lantern and found them. 
MeLendon real 


AYS passed before 


ized things clearly again. In his 





{ 
mind there were haunting, taunting 


memories of strange faces, strange white 


beds, strange women i 


1 pale-blue dresses 


and long small white 


headgear. 
} 


white aprons and 
He lay on his back and when 
ie looked upward now he found himself 


staring at one of these women in pale 


blue and white. The woman then turned 
ind beckoned, and a tall man who wore 
nose-glasses and a po nted brown beard 
hobbed up beside her like a jack-in-the 
box. 

**Hospital?’’ MeLendon mumbled weak 
ly 


His weakness surprised and worried him. 

The man of the nose-glasses nodded and 
smiled. 

**VYou must be very quiet, and lie very 
still, McLendon. 
pital at Johnsville. You lost a great deal 
of blood, both outside and inside, and we 
had to operate for that on the inside. Re 
member, if you are very quiet, and if you 
lie very still, you’ll be 
right. 

‘*Wyrick?’’ MeLendon mumbled. 

‘*He’s on his feet. The bullet only cut 
a furrow in his skull.’’ 

‘¢Dal?’’ 

The doctor and nurse exchanged glances. 

‘*He means Miss Morgan,’’ the nurse 
said. ‘*She’s waiting in the reception 
room now; shall I bring her?’’ 

**Tf,’’ decided the physician, ‘‘ MceLen 
don will let her do the talking. Will you, 
MeLendon? Will you promise that you 
won’t say more than _ ten 
she’s visiting you this time? 

The mountaineer nodded, and the nurs 
left. So did the doctor, and when Dahlia 
Morgan sat down at MecLendon’s bedside, 
they were the only two persons in that 
particular eorner of the ward. McLendon 
wondered why her face was so joyously 
radiant—when he lay there as utterly help 
less as a new-borne babe! He soon knew. 
for sure you’re 
though I never 
vou was a-goin’ to die!’’ she 
voice that was pretty wel 
on: **So many 
Super Jim 


Yes, you are in the hos 


absolutely all 
’°, P 


words while 


‘*I’m so glad to know 
goin’ to git well, John 
did believe 
told him in a 
broken up. She hastened 
happened 
brung you and me and Mr. Wyrick down 


things has sence 


here on the loggin’-injine, John. 
ind I’ll tell ye. Mr. Wyrick’s 


lown here to see why 


Listen, 
comp ’ny 
sent another man 
Mr. Wyrick hadn’t got my land—and | 
sold it to ’em! I axed the loggin’ 
thev’d take for their outfit on Big 
Creek, and they said eight thousand. I 
got ’em down to seven thousand, and then 
[ axed Mr. Wvyrick seven thousand for my 
land—and, John, he paid it! Then I] 
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bought the Big Creek loggin’ outfit, and 
you’re a-goin’ to be the superintendent 
there—you’ve got your super job at last, 
John!’’ 

McLendon calmly counted off five of the 
doetor’s allowance of ten words, and ut 
tered them 

**Will ye marry me, Dal?’’ 

Her answer was a jewel 

**T shorely will.’’ 

She ran on: 

‘*John, you couldn’t never guess what 
they wanted with my pore old rocky land. 
They ’re a-goin’ to make a dam out o’ that 
basin, and put in machinery to make 
‘leetric lights for this town-—-it was the 
only good dam site anywheres around here. 
Mr. Wyrick he said it was a reg’lar jay 
bird of a dam site. Say, John, they found 
Penitench Browder a-layin’ onder a hick’ry 
tree, dead with his neck broke; some says 
he must ha’ fell out, him a-bein’ up there 
to shoot at you. Well, thank goodness | 

we—you won out; they didn’t beat me 
out o’ my land a little bit, did they, 
honey ?’’ 

McLendon smiled. He had five words 
left, and he chose them with great care. 

‘*Not by a dam site,’’ he said: and 
he winked one clear topaz-brown eye. 





CARIBBEAN RESCUE 


(Continued from page 7) 





San Juan, ‘‘Tell Catherine to start smoke 
at 3:45.’’ The message was relayed to the 
Catherine and she started sending up from 
her smokestack clouds, five in series. At 
a few minutes of four, the erew of the 
imphibian sighted the Catherine DEAD 
\HEAD. At four o’clock the amphibian 


circled while the Catherine shot her pro 


peller into revers¢ 

From the air the sea did not appear 
rough. The Catherine more than 300 feet 
long rode the waves without perceptible 
rolling. But the 25-foot boat part of the 
amphibian, it soon proved, could not bridge 
the troughs of the sea. As she nosed for 
i sixty-knot landing, she skipped the first 
two whitecaps, but the third one was 
plowed into, the right wing was caught, 
held and its anchoring foree wheeled the 
plane about like a top. The rivets strained 
but the tiny hull held together. The plane 
finally righted herself to a stop dripping 
like a sea lion. 

Colonel Moore taxied into the wake of 
the Catherine. Aboard the Catherine all 
was prepared. The second mate, Raymond 
E. Solman, was in command of the life 
hoat which was quickly let down from its 
davits. Fortunately, the wound of Cap 
tain Burrows had clotted some hours be 
fore; he could assist himself. The life 
beat settled into the waves. The first line 
thrown to the amphibian could not with 
stand the strain of the bobbing lifeboat 
ind the bobbing plane. A second one was 
thrown out; it held, and the amphibian 
erew started hauling aboard the life boat. 
Either by luck or by good maneuvering 
the life boat and the bow of the plane 
surged together on one wave to make con 
tact for a second, and were washed from 
each other again. The second was enough. 
With swift skill, the wounded man was 
gently hauled from atop and assisted from 
beneath. He managed to get secure on the 
bow of the plane and then through the 
forward hatch. 

The hatch was closed. The starter tuned 
up. The Catherine, the lifeboat and the 
plane were bobbing about dangerously 
elose together. The pilot turned up the 
motors to get clear. A wave careened the 
left wing pontoon of the plane, whisked 


the nose about so that it clipped the 
Catherine’s lifeboat. Three members of 
the crew were catapulted into the shark- 
infested water. Revolving propellers were 
close, but by quick handling the amphibian 
moved out in time to prevent further dam 
age. The second mate and others fished 
out the three drenched men. 

A seaplane to get lift and take-off must 
attain a speed of between 60 and 70 knots. 
Open seas with impeding waves against a 
short boat are bad. ‘ successfully get 
off, 2 plane should be able to hurdle. But 
as yet these ships cannot jump. Abysses 
must be gone down and climbed out of. 
Each one detracts mightily from the pro 
pelling forward movement. 

On the first attempted take-off, the am 
phibian wallowed for a half mile, into 
guifs and over waves; labored finally into 
a speed of forty knots when a tremendous 
comber engulfed the plane and submerged 
it. Its flying speed was stopped as effec 
tively as if nozed into a stone wall. 

In the minds of the crew it was as 
perilous to subject the ship to the pound 
ing effect of the waves as it was to at 
tempt a take-off. A second try was made. 
The ship had taxied drunkenly for nearly 
three quarters of a mile; had actually 
reached the sixty knot step; in a second 
it would be off! At this point, to quote 
t member of the crew: 

‘*The bottom of the ocean fell out—the 
imphibian at an angle, at sixty knots, hit 
the erest of the wave and leaped sixty 
feet into the air. She fell back on her 
helly, and the top of the whole ocean fell 
in on us.’’ 

The Douglas Aireraft Corporation was 
the builder of this plane. They builded 
well. She held together. In this situation 
it seemed a battle against man and nature. 
Nature seemed bent on causing the man 
made thing to use up in energy all re 
serve of power. The meager supply of 
gasoline was being fed at a rate that 
appalled, and still the plane could not get 
off. 

Providentially, the third take-off was 
suecessful. The plane lunged into the 
waves, the eolonel holding back on the 
stick with all his might to prevent her 
from nosing in, the eo-pilot giving her 
full gas. They were off. 

The fifteen minute agonizing stop and 
take-off at the Catherine was radioed to 
San Juan by Brock, who evidently doesn’t 
waste words when he has to send them: 
*fLanded and took off. Patient comfort 
able.’’ 

On the return flight, the eolonel edged 
the motors up to their maximum revolu 
tions and attained 130 knots. Overcast 
skies and darkness ahead. Speed was 
paramount. Fine navigation could be sae 
rificed. Athwart their course was the 
broad island of Puerto Rico. 

At six o’eclock the shoreline was picked 
up ten miles west of San Juan, which 
harbor in less than five minutes was 
achieved. A waiting ambulance rushed 
Captain Burrows to the hospital. He will 
live. 

After the eaptain was transferred, the 
erew and the doctor disembarked from the 
plane. Lieutenant Colonel Moore thanked 
each member for work well done. Mannan, 
the crew chief, acknowledged the colonel’s 
compliments and spoke up: 

‘¢And thanks to you, sir, and Lieutenant 
Dickey for keeping her on her course. 1 
just checked the tanks. We have ten 
gallons or eight minutes of gas left.’’ 

A lucky break in the gas line held up 
the take-off from half-past one until three. 
An unseen hand was helping those few 
Marines. 
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Total Strength Marine Corps on July 31 17,501 
COMMISSIONED AND WARRANT July 31 1,334 
Separations during August 10 
1,324 
Appointments during August 6 
Total Strength on August 31 1,330 
ENLISTED—Total Strength on July 3! 16,167 
Separations during August 359 
15,808 
Joinings during August 445 
Total Strength on August 31 16,253 
Total Strength Marine Corps on August 31 17,58 
THE VU. S. MARINE CORPS THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED RECENT REENLISTMENTS 
COMMISSIONED wwWaUSsT 1. 19: 
Maj. Gen. John tussell, The Major AUG: », 29e6. : OWNBY, Edd Dudley, 7-29-36, New Or- 
eum eB a Arnold C. Berry-—Quantico to Pet leans for Parris Island. 
Maj. Gen. L. McCarty Little, Assistant poo rae HARRELL, Claude H., 7-24-36, San Diego 
to the Major General Commandant AUGUST 3, 1936 for San Diego. 
Brig. Gen. David D. Porter, The Adju- Sgt. Jos. J. Stawarski—FMF to Phila MERRICK, Andrew, 7-30-36, Parris Island 
tant and Inspector delphia. G. Millar —r Ow for Portsmouth, Va. 
Brig. Gen. Hugh Matthews, The Quarter- _ Cpl. “seo . Millard—FMF, Quantico, to BATES, Cecil R., 7-27-36, San Diego, for 
master Post, Quantico. San Diego. 
Brig. Gen. Harold C. Reisinger, The Pay AUGUST 4, 1936. ELLIOTT, Charles A., 7-11-36, Shanghai 
master ante ew R. Dempsey—-Quantico to for Shanghai. . 
a ego IPKINS a ; -1-36 ortsme 
Officers last commissioned in the grades Cpl. Carl Ulrich——Wakefield to Philadel- — Penomnanthts a Seen 
indicated: phia SPART, Gust, 7-25-36, San Diego for San 
Maj. Gen. L. McCarty Little Cpl. Henry B. Reed—Wakefield to Phila- Diego 
Brig. Gen. John C. Beaumont delphia STEMPEL, Joseph, 8-3-36, Washington, D. 
Col Alexander A Vandegrift Cpl. Ed B. Hamilton—-MCRPTD to Phil- C., for Hdqrs., MC, Washington, D. C 
Lt. Col. George C. Hamner adelphia RONDEMA, Jack W., 7-29-36, Portland, 
Maj. Daniel R. Fox Cpl Marcus F. Nugent—MCRPTD to Ore., for Bremerton. 
Capt. Raymond F. Crist, J: Philadelphia. CARTER, Paul, 8-3-36, Philadelphia for 
Ist Lt Donald W. Fuller Cpl. Leonard A. Oderman—-MCRPTD to Philadelphia 
Officers last to make numbers in grades Philadelphia, DOMIANE, Daniel A., 8-3-36, Norfolk for 
indicated: AUGUST 5, 1936 DofS, Norfolk. 
: — Sgt. Louis E. Rommerdall—-Quantico to NEASON, Andy L., 8-1-36, Indian Head for 
Maj Gen L McCarty Little San Diego per on oo 
Brig. Gen. John (¢ _ Beaumont Cpl. Jos. Gulino—Quantico to Cuba WALKER. James T.. 8-1-36, Indian Head 
Col Alexander A. Vandegrift AUGUST 6, 1936. for Indian Head . : 
Be. ee eaten 5. aneuniee Ist Sgt. Lucien N. Hudson—Quantico to POWELL, Bernie A., 8-3-36, New Orleans 
Maj William { lrich. Asiatic Atay < Mten “ 
Capt Raymond F. Crist, Jr Ist Set Wm H Woods Norfolk to CHAPIN, Thomas J., 8-5-36, Boston for 
Ist Lt. Gerald R. Wright Asiatic wag 
MARINE CORPS CHANGES Piet antin A. Frite—USS “Astoria” to SMITH, Kenna I... 8-4-36, New Orleans for 
7 — ensacola. 
AUGUST 15, 1936 Set. Carl D. Foster—San Diego to Quan- GULINO, Joseph, 8&-6-36, Quantico for 
Lt. Col. Alfred H. Noble, orders detach tico. Quantico. 
ing this officer from Hdqrs., Marine Corps, AUGUST 7. 19386 NICHOL, Glenn R.. 8-5-36, Parris Island 
Washington, D. C., to Army War College Platoon Set. Carey F. Loflin—Boston to for Parris Island 
revoked Quantico ARMSTRONG, Lyster P., 8-6-36, Quantico 
Maj. Edgar S. Tuttle, about 1 Sept., Platoon Sgt. Jack Tucker—Boston to for Quantico. — 
1936, Getached Depot of Supplies, Phila- Portsmouth, N. H JULIUS, Edward P., 8-1-36, San Diego for 
delphia, Pa., and relieved from temporary AUGUST 10, 1936 San Diego 
duty Hiicrs,.. Dept. of Pacific, San Fran- Set. Raymond G. Wilson—USS “Indian- KRAWIE, John W., 8-1-36, Mare Island 
cisco, Ca.ir., and ordered to MB, Quantico apolis” to Quantico. for Mare Island 
Va., via USS “Nitro,” sailing San Francis Set Frank W Ferguson—Norfolk to CLARK, Marshall F., 8-27-36, Portsmouth, 
co, Calif., 5 Sept., 1936 Pensacola Va. for Portsmouth, Va. 
Capt. William H. Doyle, detached FMF Cpl. Nelson A. Wheeler—Quantico to An- LOFLAND. Bovd lL. ” 8-4-36. Mare Island 
MCB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, NYd, Mare napolis. for Mare Island. ; 
Island, Calif., with authority to delay one Set. Edward A. Riggle—Norfolk to Bos- PIKE, Ernest A &-8-36, Washington, D 
month in reporting. ton. C.. for Indian Head 
Capt. Willett Elmore, about 15 Sept., AUGUST 11, 1936 FARLEY, William T., 8-1-36, Keyport for 
1936, detached MD, NP, NYd, Portsmouth Tech. Sgt. Thos. E. Critz—San Diego to San Diego. : 
N. H., to MB, Quantico, Va Quantico HARDY. Joseph B., 8-4-36, San Diego for 
Ist Lt. Richard J. McPherson, orders to Platoon Set Frank T Callery—New San Diego. 
Marine Corps Schools modified, on report York to San Diego. MERCK, John E., 8-8-36, Portsmouth, Va., 
ing MB, Quantico, Va., assigned to duty AUGUST 12, 1936. for Quantico ; 
at that post Cpl. .Ralph M Blessing—-Lakehurst to METZ, Adam A., 8-10-36, Quantico for 
2nd Lt. Harold G. Kirgis, appointed a Asiatic Onantico 
second lieutenant in the Marine Corps and Cpl John P Schlitter—Lakehurst to PAUL, George E., 8-6-36, Mare Island for 
ordered to ist Marine Brig., FMF, MB Asiatic Mare Island 
Quantico, Va., to report not later than 24 Set. Claude N. Harris—Camp Perry to RFAMY. John §S 8-4-36, San Diego for 
—, 1936 ; . rt :' Sen Diego 4 
2nd st Robert E. Homme detached AUGUST 13, 1936 SOTT S Frank &-4-36, Sz jiego for 
NAS, Pensacola, Fla to MB, NYd, Phila- Mess Set. Jos. P. Uszko—New London to : 4 cindy! Tt J., 1-36, an Diego for 
delphia, Pa., with authority to delay 15 Portsmouth N. FH GRAFT. Herbert M 8-11-36. Portsmouth. 
days in reporting MT-Set. Emile P. Jouanillou—Pearl Har- Va.. for Portsmouth. Va. — 
Mar. Gnr. Kennard F. Bubier, about 15 bor to P. I DIAZ. Sloan M 8-11-36, Quantico for 
Aug., 1936, detached Aircraft 1 FMF, Staff Set. John Kubit—Quantico to Ca- Quantico : : 
mS, Quantico, Va. to Aircraft 3, FMP vite. HARRIS, James A., 8-11-36, Quantico for 
NAS, San Diego, Calif., with authority to bing ~~ Set Ike S. Smith—-Quantico to Ouantico , 
delay in reporting to 12 Oct., 1936 San Diero -r aU ~ — g-5-86 ew ham 
Qm. Clk. Clyde H. Webster, appointed a Tech. Sgt. Jens Pederson—P. I. to Peip- smal nn Emil, 36, Bremerton for 
quertesmester cisrn im the Mave Corps me McKINLEY. Rufus W., 8-5-36, San Diego 
and assigned to duty at Depot of Sup- Mess Cpl. Guy E. Paulk—P. I. to St - for San Diego ; : 
plies, Marine Corps, NOB, Norfolk, Va Juliens Creek -ARC ate 8-66-26. Ss ——— - Ss: 
The following-named officers were pro- AUGUST 14, 1936 \ a Peter, 6-36, San Diego for un 
moted to the grades indicated, subject to Mess Set. John F. Nemeth—Quantico to PERNA. Vito. 8-10-36. Boston for Ports- 
confirmation, on 10 August, 1936, with rank San Diego manaetis N.H ‘ 
from the dates shown AUGUST 15, 1936. — ; PROVOST, Edward, 8-10-36, Boston for 
Lt. Col. William M. Marshall--30 June Tech. Set. Benj. K. Rider—San Diego to New York 
19238, No. & Shanghai . 
(Continued on page 68) (Continued on page 68) (Continued on page 68) 
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(Continued from page 67) 
Adolph | Mille oJ 193¢ 
ol. Ralph I Da 1 July 193¢ 
Jol I Doxey July, 193¢ 


Alexander \ Vandegrift promoted 


lonel subject to confirmatior on 
1936, with rank from that date 
‘ol. George C. Hamner promoted to 
ant colonel, subject to confirmation, 
Sept 193¢ with rank from that 


] Daniel E. Campbell orders to 
MB Quantico 
S. ordered to 


ol. Roswell W it ins. on or about 1 


1936. detached MCR, NOB, San Dieg« 


ID ie) | Fon pr at maior 
firmatio ‘ l sep 193¢ 

ink ror that date N¢« l 
Edear S. Tuttle orders to MB 
) Va modified to await orders 


his retirement or 1 Nov 1926 
Pierson E. Conradt, on or about 





19st detached Aircraft 1 Firs 
Brig FMI MB, Quantice ee 8 
t Second Marine Brig FMI 
Sa Die Calif 1 USS Chat 
s g ? Norfolk, V 1 Oct 

Rober HW. W un n 10 0 
t } f t pora duty 1 

1 Arsena Ma detached MB 
netor rn Cc t Ist Marine Brig 
MB, MID, Quant Va 
t ew H I t 3 Sep 





detached MD, RR, Wakefield, Mass 
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THOMPSON, Robert, Jr., 8-9-36, San Diego 
for San Diego 
COOK, Job C 8-18 
MB, Washington, I 
>, Michael, 8-1 
Portsmouth, Va 
HERREGODTS, John, 8-15-36, Boston for 
Boston 

SLAYTON, Clarence D., 8-15-36, Parris 
Island for Parris Island 

ELLIS, William H., 8-14-36, Savannah for 
Parris Island 

BRANNOCK, Avant M., 8-18-36, Quantico 
for Quantico 

RIDDLE, Lewis Cruse, 8-17-36, Indian 
Head for Indian Head 

WILSON, William F,. 8-13-36, San Diego 
for San Diego 

KINDER, Bruce L., 8-19-36, Boston for 
Boston 

HEIL, William J., 8-17-36, Chicago for 
Mare Island 

TARR Walter, Jr., 8-19-36, Quantico for 
Quantico 

MEYER, Herbert O., 8-17-36, Savannah for 
Parris Island 

SMITH William, 8-12-36, Bremerton for 
Bremerton 

FRASER, John M.,, 8-21-36, Philadelphia 
for Philadelphia 

JACISIN, William J., 8-20-36, Cape May 
for Asiatic Station 

COCHRAN Clyde, 8-21-36, Savannah for 
Quantico 

ASTLEFORD, William R., 8-22-36, Wash 
ington for MB, Washington, D. C 

BROCKWAY, Richard L., 7-22-36, Shang- 
hai for Shanghai 

HUNTER, George C 8-19-36, Mare Is- 
land for Asiatic Station 

KING Plummer William, 8-10-36 San 
Diego for San Diego 

MacCRONE, Charles A., 8-22-36, Quantico 


36, Washington for 
) ‘* 
7-36, Portsmouth for 








T¢ Quantico 

MceNULTY, John P., 8-21-36, Indian Head 
for Indian Head 

PARHAM till L., 8-11-36, Pearl Harbor 
for USS Mississippi 

BARNUM, Dean C., 8-24-36, Philadelphia 
Philadelphia 

SRIEN, Edward F., 8-25-36, Washington 
for Hdqrs., MC, Washington, D. C 

THRASH, Archie L., 8-19-36, Seattle for 

Rremerton 

tUDE, Willian 8-18-36, San Diego for 

! Diego 

.E, Edward Allen, Jr §-22-36, Ports 

mouth for Boston 

ROLLINS, Norman 0O., 8-24-36, Quantico 
for Quantico 

SETLOCK, William J 8-22-36, Philadel 
phia for Philadelphia 











KOZAA John S., 8-2 6 New York for 
Bostor 

LINDSEY Henry I 8-24-36, Savannah for 
Asiat Statior 

CRAG Max W 8-17-56 Sar Diege for 
San Diese 

GORDON Charles ( §-28 t Q tico 

Quanti t 


for Q 
MILLER Harry I, 8-20-36 Bremertor 
) Bre 








for remertor 
STEEI Edward I! 8-22-5¢ Sar Diego 
or San Diego 


WITHEY, Harold F., 8-28-36, “(n-ago for 
ANDERSON, Allan C., 8-29-36, Was! 
for MB, Washington 


COOK, Jol I S { ¢ Sar Dieg for 
San Die 
TAMES Chartte \ S-c t sa I r 
r USS Mississipp 
SADOFI Natl 8-99.26. Was 


MB Washingtor 


EDUCATIONAL BULLETIN 
September 1, 1936 
Graduates for the Month of September 


Capt Willian J Scheyer I 2x 
change Bookkeeping 

Ist Lt Willian F Parks Post Ex 
chamee Bookkeeping 

lst Lt Wright S Taylor Post Ex 
hange Bookkeeping 

2nd i Odel M Cor ey Pos Ex 
change | kkeeping 

2nd Lt. Gould P. Groves I Exchange 
BookkKee} rg 
2nd 1 Frederick I H lers I 
I hang Bookkeeping 
i Lt. Kenneth I McLeod Pos Ex 

change Bookkeeping 

2nd Lt Albert I Me I Ix gz 
I kkeeping 

2nd Lt. Peter J. Neg Post Excl £ 
I kkeeping 

QM-Clk Toseptl R Nort I Ex 
hange Bookkeeping 

Set Ma Williar I I scl ‘ t 
Fr t Grow ry 

Set Claud Ww Dea Serv Statior 
Salesmanshiy 

Cpl Robert I Barr Far I sines 
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Cpl. Edward J. Christman—Good Eng- TYVTYYYVIIVIIIVVVuryeurvyurirry 
lish 
Cpl. Leland M. Grout—Civil Service Com- FLORISTS FOR 
bination ‘ b+ HEADQUARTERS, MARINE CORPS Y 
Cpl. Howard F. Hawkins—Aviation Me b- ‘ Fl wr an Shop 
chanic's. be ar 2 ‘ } Fe 
Cpl. Arthur H. Molle—Gas and Electric b- ~ nt Cn i le 0 WE abide : 
Welding - i 0 
Cpl. Jacob W. Nigg—Lumber Dealer's; ie 
Mason Foreman's Bridge and Building P+ TELEPHONES ———_ 1364 CONNECTICUT AVENUE 
foreman's; Math. and Mechanics for Civil FP’ DECATUR 0070 AND 0071! WASHINGTON, D. C 
king . 2 . P 
Pre tobert L Clotheir Inspector of « 
Customs. SESESETESE SS SESE TSS ECSU S ST TESTS TSS SS TESST SSH SESS SSS SSS SSS oy 
Pfe Leslie M Edwards, Jr Radio 


Operating 
Pfe. Norman R. Euker—Complete Radio 


wa Fred H. Hegle—Aviation Mechan- ROYAL TREAT TTT 














Pfe Thomas Posavac Railway Postal ———S—SIe —— 
Clerk and Clk-Carrier 
Pfc. Gordon L. Wiborg—Rail Postal SPARKLING G & N G E R 4 t EK 
Clerk and Clk-Carrier Bei ie 4 4 EL REFRESHING 
J Sugene 3 er lation Me 
hn. .. ug H Brin Avia I PALE-DRY 


mama ke. ROBERTS MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Pvt. Dorman Carroll—Farm Crops tes . 
Pvt. Alexander Ciborowski—Aviation En- POWELL T. ROBERTS 


wines. - CARBONATED BEVERAGES 














George Frederiksen Railway 
Postal Clerk and Clk-Carriet 109 KING STREET ALEXANDRIA, VA. 

Pvt. John Haas Building Contractor's - 

Pvt. William J Holcomb—Immigration 
Patrol Inspector 

Pvt Edward Kwas—Pharmacy. William G. Reeves DEATHS 

Pvt. John E. Lane Aviation Engines Wendell T. Zimmerman The fol 

Pvt. Julius T. Lemkowitz—Immigration “flocs ww , ae ollowing deaths were reported to 

Gereld DeW. Mirick Marine Corps He: , 
Inspector Dorn B. Arnold aaa /orps Headquarters during the 

Pvt. John L. McNally—Math. and Phys- John W. Hull month of August, 1936: 
ics for Mechanical Eng Frank E. Fox Officers 
t 1 “Clerk and ‘Cik Schuda—Railway Pos- Clifford L. Ellis LEIBENSPERGER, Elmer E., Captain 
“P : gee ieee = gn : Hansel T. Beckworth USMC, retired, died August 6, 1936, of 
M + a ’ Sunderland—Aviation Edward B. Peck disease at the U. S. Naval Hospital 
P —_ - h \V i ; t - Frank T. Callery San Diego, California Next of kin: 

Ad soot = — “ae Che or Lawrence Kennedy Mrs. Carrie M. Leibensperger, wife 3911 

sugene A ilson mmigration Jertram Anderson Central Loma Drive, San Diego.’ Cali- 
— — ; e WwW :; : - Herman O. Danmeyer fornia baat alt 

; aries 2 ynn teading Shop Otto J. Dyhr Enlisted Men 
Blueprints e : George E. Jeffries ABBOTT, Willi: Se 7 . , 

Dmr. John J. Sidlar—Good English 2e J og 4 on iam, sgt., USMC, died Au- 

ger J. — gust 26, 1936, of disease at the U. S 
erm: Sz les lav: i Th. 

U. S. Marine Corps Institute Activity on ggg HA em Naval Hospital, Mare Island, Califor- 
Total number students enrolled Au- Edward Conwill a “age _ Mr Harry Abbott, 

ome 1936 4,719 Willis Y. Bryant —a eo 138th Street, New 
Students enrolled during August, Ernest E. Fritts COTTON, Cle 7 > IMG , 

1936 326 Samuel J. Bonner , : ry Lom vb Pvt., t SMC, died Au- 
Stude : ~ ; . c : gust 9, 1936, of disease at the I Ss 
Students enrolled during July, 1936 298 Vincent E. Boyle lav: ; ‘ -arris . @ 
; % Naval Hospital, Parris Island Ss as 
Students disenrolled during Au- Louis Rubenstein Next pian « > “ae 

rust, 1936 288 , toss Next of kin: Mr. Richard N. Cotton, 

~ , 2 Marvin L. Ross fatt RFD N 5 PR : : 
Lesson papers received during John Kuhar DUDASIK Ch éf ian v. “ a. Louisiana. 

June, 1936 4,791 Ward W. Croyle gust 5.1936, of disease at Fiteeimos 
Lesson papers received during July Henry R. Snyder General Hospital y = to 
~ P= eomsomees 4,847 TO SERGEANT, REGULAR WARRANT Next of kin: Mrs Mary Dudasik, mother, 
“gust, PIg36 a Se 3 840 Horace G. Williamson, Jr. (Mess) 541 East Thirteenth St., New York, N. Y. 
Total lesson papers received since nN Allen E _Coulson erp 4 o4 193 Harlen, Pvt.. USMC, died August 

»stablis e Rate 659 5)7 Clanie W _ Goodwin (Mess) 24, 1936, of injuries received in an auto- 
quaies dasina month of Au ui Harry E, Thomas (Mess) — —— at Compton, California. 

rnet 1926 , ‘ . . Roscoe Swinson (Mess) Next o kin Mr. Grover F Hulse, 
owen sen e establishment e as . Beauford Griffin (Mess) _father, St. Johns, Kansas 
L.C.S. Diplomas awarded ‘since es aie Dave J. Rush NETTLE, Owen B., Cpl.. USMC, died Au- 

tablishment eee 7.092 Walter R. Peterman gust 20, 1936, at Pearl Harbor, Hawaii 

Graduates Post Exchange Book- ge Patrick H. Lassitor Next of kin: Mr. G. M. Manning, friend, 
keeping and Accounting EO Curtis F. Tinar _ 304 W. 75th St.. New York, N. Y 

and 4 . & sais George pane a, Everett F.. Cpl. USMC, died 

Harlan Austi August 9, 1936, of disease at Shanghai, 

tage cease TO SERGEANT, SHIP AND SPECIAL China. Next of kin: Mrs. Jennie A. Nich- 

Commissioned U. S. Marine Corps 117 WARRANT: ’ ols, mother, R. No. 1, Box No. 228, San 

Enlisted U. S. Marine Corps 3774 ad t Ar acNitt jernardino, California 

Navy Commissioned 8 Ler Cr — , MONGEON, Patrick A ist Sgt. USMC 

Navy Enlisted 6S Ha 60y we G ee retired, died June 6, 1936, at Ports- 

Commissioned FLEET MARINE ae ot mouth, R. I. Next of kin: Mrs. Ruth 

CORPS RESERVE 7 Wilbur F we te : R. Mongeon, wife, 1736 Johnson St., 
Enlisted FLEET MARINE CORPS Philip R. Hembree Zaltimore, Md 

RESERVE 739 s ee 2 s B Rid lick HAUBERT, Charles T., Jr.. Pvt.. FMCR, 
Dependents ROMAS 5. site _—_ : oe ‘i inactive, died August 3, 1936, of injuries 
Miscellaneous j TO CORPORAL, REGULAR WARRANT received in an automobile accident at 
TOTAL 4,719 Milton T. Larios (Mess) Jersey City, N. J. Next of kin: Charles 

Hyman M. Bizzell T. Haubert, Sr., father, 22 Olean Ave 
PROMOTIONS Oliver Carlson Jersey City, N. J. 

TO SUPP SERGEANT Clyde W Shealy WOOD, Robert, Pvt.,. FMCR, inactive, died 
_ a -, ~e — GEAN: Fred E a? a a3. a’ at Hammond, Indiana 
- pe — A a endceen & Bes Burbeth s Lipple ext o cin Mrs. Fred Wood, mother 

N 4 SERGEAN - ¢ : - , 
ap OP ny . A ERGEANT John ~ — - 1147 State St., Hammond, Indiana 
TO "EE Cr py on James W “latt (Mess) 
et 4, pacer George H. Erpelding (Mess) RETIREMENTS 
TO PLATOON SERGEANT Hubert L, Stephens The following named men were placed 

James N. Crocker Wilbur F. Gnegy on the retired list of enlisted men of the 

Gust H. Dunis Louis T. Jasionowski (Mess) U. S. Marine Corps on the date set oppo- 

Satan Saeanine Riddick H. Herndon (Mess) site each name 

i} ink F Murphy — — ee Set. Thomas J. Harrison, FMCR, 1 Sep- 

Nathan Sega ——— tember, 1936 

Cecil H. Yount Edgar M. Murray Ist Sgt. William V. Rowes, FMCR, 1 

“arence J. Anderso1 TO CORPORAL, SHIP AND SPECIAL September, 1936. 

George E. Hynes WARRANT: Gy. Sgt. Charles J. Tammany, FMCR, 

Jack Tucker Hoy E. Sansom 1 September, 1936 

Carey F. Loflin Elijah Mel. Fields Ist Set Thomas J. Treadwell, FMCR, 

loseph W. Mosack Robert D. Sturgeor 1 September, 1936 

Laurence S. Johnsor Fred M. Ewing Sgt. Maj. Raymond Lecuyer, FMCR, 1 

John J. Dalto: John M. Doro September, 1936 . 

Ira Davidson Mariano J. Distafano ee Set. Hurb Cox, USMC, 1 Sep- 

Willie M. Walstor Llovd G. MelIntire tember, 1936. 

Clyde O Fleckner Martin W. Heller Platoon Set Lennard $s Schaeffer, 

Oscar R. Thomas Lawrence SBaldinus USMC, 1 September, 1936 
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GRAND $T. 41 GRAHAM AVE. BROOKLYN 





Buy your 


“HAHN” 
SHOES 


‘thru your own 
Post Exchange 


MARINES! 


lake advantage of this special offer 
Complete Clothing Outfits 


as low as $33.95 
SUIT SHOES rE 
HAT SHIRT SOCKS 
BELT or SUSPENDERS 
GARTERS 


Terms as low as $3.50 monthly 
PENTER COMPANY, — INC. 
Credit Clothiers for Men and Women 


724 BROADWAY 
SAN DIBCO CALIFORNIA 





Hula 
Girls 





/ 
; 


~ . 
> We 


Picture Set No. 12 nsists of one dozen 
photographic prints of Hawai Hula girls in 
Dance Poses; 4 x neches in size and woul 
make a fine addition to any albx Sent post 


sets from China, 


s, Hawa Poems—cart $s, et 


paid for a dollar bill. Other 
Philippine 
Complete list on request 


Representatives Wanted 


TAGER PHOTOS 










412 First St., S. E., Washington, D. C. irrive Guantanamo 17 October, leave 17 
October arrive N.O.B Norfolk 22 Oc- 
tober 

‘ = | STARTS YOU In_. 
to BUSINESS 27 | 
\< - - a = P When you move or are transferred 
y tie ‘ ‘ ing ‘ ¥ , 
MEN'S TIES AND NOVELTIES America! Every mat insure your getting each number 
\\ ‘ I " values SELL ON SIGHT : 
\ No Kisk’’ Guara tion or money back NAME 
I eatable ality Amazing * prices!’ WE PAY POST 
AGI Cor f NEW FALL NECKWEAR priced OLD ADDRESS 
5 t t Niu fle T ur and f sets 
OVER PROFIT Big extra earnings with Patented 
Siyde-On ready ! Send TODAY for 
Free Illustrated Descriptive Catalog and FREE YW? > 
FREE SAMPLE SWATCHES. See why NEW ADDRESS 
na BIGGES MONEY-MAKERS 
A SAMPLES 
BOULEVARD CRAVATS. 22 West 2ist St.. Dept. M-14, New York 
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RESERVE CHANGES 
Promotions 

The following promotions have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve with 
rank from dates noted 

Rank from 24 July, 1936 

Capt. Donald R. Hyland, VMCR 

Capt. Charles H. Cox, VMCR 

Rank from 22 May, 1936 


Ist Lt. Robert W. Gallaway, FMCR 

Ist Lt. Patrick J. Haltigan, Jr.. VMCR 
Ist Lt. John B. LeClaire, FMCR 

Ist Lt. Winston E. Glantz, VMCR 

Separations 
Ist Lt Boyd E Phelps,, VMCR, re- 
siened 26 August, 1936 
2nd Lt Charles H. Jones, FMCR, re- 


signed, 24 August, 1936 
2d siLt Edward S. Thompson, 
resigned, 26 August, 1936 


TENTATIVE SAILINGS 


Vessels of the Naval Transportation 
Service 


VMCR, 


CHAUMONT—Under overhaul at Navy 
Yard, Norfolk, until 22 September De- 
parts 1 October on following schedule 

Leave N. O. B. Norfolk, 1 October; ar- 
rive Guantanamo 5 October, leave 5 Oc- 
ober irrive Canal Zone 8 October, leave 
10 October; arrive San Diego 20 October, 
leave 22 October; arrive San Pedro 22 Oc- 
tober, leave 24 October; arrive San Fran- 
cisco Area 26 October, leave 9 November; 
arrive Honolulu 16 November, leave 19 
November; arrive Guam 30 November, 
leave 1 December; arrive Manila 7 Decem- 
ber, leave 9 January, 1937; arrive Guam 
20 January, leave 21 January; arrive Hon- 
olulu 1 February, leave 4 February; arrive 
San Francisco Area 11 February 

HEN DERSON—Leave Shanghai 1 Sep- 
tember; arrive Manila 5 September, leave 
8 September; arrive Guam 14 September 
leave 15 September; arrive Honolulu 28 
September, leave 1 October; arrive San 
Francisco Area 9% October, leave 23 Octo- 
ber; arrive San Pedro 25 October, leave 
27 October; arrive San Diego 28 October, 
leave 31 October; arrive Canal Zone 11 
November, leave 14 November; arrive 
Guantanamo 17 November. leave 17 No- 
vember; arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 21 Novem- 
ber 

NITRO—Leave Mare Island 5 Septem- 
ber; arrive San Pedro 7 September, leave 
& September; arrive San Diego 8 Septem- 
ber, leave $9 September; arrive Canal Zone 
19 September, leave 21 September; arrive 
Guantanamo 24 September, leave 24 Sep- 
tember; arrive Norfolk 28 September, over- 
haul 

RAMAPO—Leave Manila 8 
irrive Tsingtao 15 September, 
September arrive Chefoo 19 September, 
leave 29 September; arrive Yokohoma 4 
October, leave 8& October: arrive San Pe- 
dro-San Diego 30 October 

SALINAS Leave N.OB. Norfolk 8 Sep- 
tember; arrive Guantanamo Bay 13 Sep- 
tember, leave 17 September; arrive Hous- 
September, leave 23 September; ar- 
Norfolk 1 October, leave 16 


September 
leave 18 


ton 22 
rive N.O.B 
October 
SIRIUS—Leave Philadelphia 3 Septem- 
ber arrive N.O.B. Norfolk 4 September, 
leave 23 September; arrive Guantanamo 28 


September, leave 1 October: arrive Canal 


Zone 4 October, leave 8 October: arrive 
San Diego 20 October, leave 26 October 
arrive San Pedro 26 October, leave 29 
October arrive Mare Island 31 October 


leave 16 November; arrive Puget Sound 20 
November 

VEGA—Leave Puget Sound 8 September: 
irrive Mare Island 12 September, leave 
21 September; arrive San Pedro 23 Septem- 
ber, leave 25 September; arrive San Diego 
26 September. leave 29 September: arrive 
Canal Zone 11 October, leave 14 October; 


TRANSFERRED TO RESERVES 


PM-Set. John G. Weatherford, USMC, 
Class II (d), September 15, 1936 Fu- 
ture address: Pensacola, Fla. 

Tech. Set. John J. Egonut, Class II (b), 
September 15, 1936. Future address: care 
of Mrs. Anna Besliew, 1308 North 8th 
St.. Springfield, Ill 

Staff Set. Baxter E. Vann, Class II (b), 
September 15, 1936. Future address: 4120 
Grant Street, Northeast, Washington, D.C 

Mess Set. Joseph P. Uszko, Class Il (d), 
September 15, 1936. Future address: care 
of James R. Hunt, R.F.D., Gales Ferry, 
Conn. 

Set. Maj. Oliver M. Schneider, Class II 
(d), September 3, 1936 Future address 
General Delivery, Westminster, Md 

Gy. Set. William A. Kennedy, Class II 
(d), September 8, 1936 Future address 
934 Churchill Ave., Utica, N. Y. 

Ist Sgt. Maxwell K. Smith, Class Il 
(b), September 5, 1936 Future address 
S Wilbur St.. Amsterdam, N 4 

PM-Sgt. Waller W. Kerr, Class II (b), 
August 29, 1936. Future address: Trades- 
man Bank Building, Oklahoma City, Okla 

Cpl. Robert G. Carter, Class II (d), Au- 
gust 31, 1936 Future address Naval 
Y. M. C. A., Philadelphia, Pa. 

QM-Set. Frederick H. Moore, Class II 
(d), August 31, 1936 Future address 
Joplin, Va. 

Set. Patrick A Hayes, Class II (4d), 
August 31, 1936. Future address: 101 Post 
Ave., West Bronx, N. Y. 

Set. Wallace W. Scott, Class II (d), Au- 
gust 31, 1936. Future address: 4576 Acacia 
St.. La Mesa, Calif 

Cpl. Howard R. Stanley, Class Il (b), 
August 31. 1936. Future address: 44 North 
Emerson St., Portland, Ore. 

Set. William M. Young, Class Il (4d), 
August 31, 1936. Future address: 739 
Shiller St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

ist Sgt. Willard M. Mills, Class II (4d), 


August 31, 1936. Future address: 524 
North Huntington Drive, Los Angeles, 


Calif. 

QM-Set. Jack Clifford, Class II (4d), Au- 
gust 25, 1936. Future address: 1214 Win- 
chester St., Fredericksburg, Va. 


OFFICERS ENTITLED TO RETIREMENT 

WITH RANK OF NEXT HIGHER GRADE 

IF RETIRED FOR NON-SELECTION OR 
PHYSICAL DISABILITY 

U. S. Code, Title 34, Sec. 399, provides 
that “All officers of the Navy and Marine 
Corps who have specially been commended 
for their performance of duty in actual 
combat with the enemy during the World 
War, by the head of the executive depart- 
ment under whose jurisdiction such duty 
was performed when retired by reason of 
age or ineligibility for promotion, or in- 
elegibility for consideration by a selection 
board after completion of the designated 
periods of service for their respective 
grades, shall be placed upon the retired 
list with the rank of the next higher 
grade and with three-fourths of the pay 
they would have received if not advanced 
in rank pursuant to this section.” 

The Act of Congress approved 16 Jan- 
uary, 1936 (Public No 416—74ith Con- 
gress) provides “That all officers of the 
Navy and Marine Corps who have been re- 
tired or who may hereafter be retired for 
physical disability and who have been 
commended for their performance of duty 
in actual combat with the enemy during 
the World War by the head of the execu- 
tive department under whose jurisdiction 
such duty was performed shall be placed 
upon the retired list with the rank of the 
next higher grade: PROVIDED, That such 
promotion shall not carry with it any in- 
crease in pay.” 

On 30 April, 1936, the Board of Awards, 
Navy Department, was directed by the Sec- 
retary of the Navy to consider the cases 
of all officers of the Navy and Marine 
Corps who were commended for their per- 
formance of duty during the World War, 








SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED 
to send their changes of address giving both the old and new address. 


know immediately This will 


let us 
© LEATHERNECK promptly 
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and to make recommendations as to their 28. Paul, William July 12, 1933 
eligibility for retirement in the next high- 29. Abbott, Arthur E Aug. 11, 1935 
er grade, in accordance with the provi- 30. Roberts, Joseph K. Nov. 14, 1935 
sions of law above quoted In its report, Luck, Albert T. Dec. 5, 1935 
which was approved by the Acting Secre- 2. Roos, Otto N Jan. 8, 1936 There can only be one 
tary of the Navy on 11 July, 1936, the 33. Conn, Ernest S. Jan. 9, 1936 
Board decided that the following Marine 34. Wright, Claude Feb. 6, 1936 
officers are entitled to advancement on re- 35. Shaker, Richard Feb. 7, 1936 
tirement if retired for non-selection or for 36. Shadbolt, Gordon L Feb. 11, 1936 
physical disability, or to advancement on 37. Steele, Edward E June 1, 1936 e 
the retired list in the cases of those al- 
ed nye Saale ; ’ A. & I. DEPARTMENT 
Active List A. “oh gg 2 wo By one In regulation uniforms, Marines all 
Col Frederick A farker 3 Miller, Frank * ee vy, yet 6, 1920 over the world know that “best” 
Col . senjamin 5. Berry 4. Fisher, Frank L Nov. 2, 1921 means 
Lt-Col Robert Blake 5. Moore. Frederick J. Oct. 9, 1923 
Major Victor F Bleasdal 6. Cummings, George C July 31, 1926 HANO V ER 
Lst-( ol. lifton B Cates 7. Ramberg, William T Oct. 26, 1928 
a 4 ( te §. Thomas, Wesley J Oct. 26, 1928 ; es , +: ohn 
Major ercy D. Cornell %. Krah, Joseph E Oct. 26, 1928 Whether it’s Regulation Khaki Uni- 
Capt. Louis Cukela 10. Keller, William R March 1, 1930 form Shirts, Slacks, Breeches, Caps 
Lt-Col. Alphonse DeCarré 11. Sinopoli, Jack June 2. 1930 or Ties, HANOVER is deservedly 
Col. Robert L. Denig 12. Carley, Thomas F. April 1, 1931 the Leatherneck’s favorite. Ask 
Col. Frank E. Evans 13. Davis, Henry E April 6, 1935 your Post Exchange. 
Capt. Daniel R. Fox 
Major Walter T. H. Galliford HIGH SCORE 
Major, Prentice tier (nite) HANOVER UNIFORM CO. 
st-Co toy § ieiger . ‘ ‘ — 
Major John Groff 300 or better over the rifle qualification A Division of Hanover Shirt Oo., Ine. 
Lt-Col. Leo D. Hermk course for the target year 1936 since pub 
Brig. Gen. Thomas Holcomb lication of the July Bulletin . A D 
Lt-Col. LeRoy P. Hunt Pl-Set. Frederick V. Osborn BALI IMORE, MARYL N 
Col. Ralph S. Keyser MarGnr. Henry P. Crowe 
Lt-Col. Henry Larser 2nd Lt. Standley W. Trachta 
Capt. Will H. Lee Cpl. John E. Heath a 
Major Jacob Lienhard Cpl. Virgil W. Morgan 
Ch.Mar.Gnr. John S. MeNulty Set. Albert R. Coffey 2 
Brig. Gen. Hugh Matthews (The QM) 2nd Lt. David S. McDougal Marksmanship Honors 
Major Robert L. Montague Cpl. Edward B. Hamilton, Jr a h. jo 
Lt-Col. Francis P. Muleahy Pvt. Wilbur L. Jessup are Won with Rifles 
Lt-Col. Charles T. Murray Capt. Pierson E. Conradt , . : 
Lt-Col. Alfred H. Noble Staff-Sgt. John H. Welch Kept Clean’ with 
Col. Bennet Purvear, Jr AQM Pl-Set. William A. Easterling 
Major Leonard FE. Rea Cpl. Robert E. Schneeman HOPPE’S No. gq 
Capt. Harold C. Roberts Pfe. Hayward C. Murphy ‘ . 
Major Fred S. Robillard Ist Sgt. Clyde R. Darrah ~~ to a —. 
Lt-Col. Keller E. Rockey Set. Carl ¢. Conner eames de Renee aeleeen bombo 
Major Ford O. Rogers Set. Eddie Shaft ee ee 
Lt-Col. Maurice FE. Shearer Cpl. John R. McBee ~neagge re a = mse - an 
Lt-Col. Lemuel C. Shepherd, Jr Dmr. Merrill F. McLane oS Se See ae 
Major Merwin H. Silverthorn Pvt. Wilbur W. Grooms Use regularly ashore and afleoat==get & 6 
Capt. Walter Sweet Pvt. John H. Ross the PX. For trial bottle send us 10c. 
Capt. William Ulrich Set. Merle H. Johnson —_ _ FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
Lt-Col. Frank Whitehead Cpl. Edwin T. Hannaford 2305 N. 8th St. Philadelphia, Pa. 
Cpl. Oran L. Shadoan — a 
Retired List Pfe. Robert L. Fariss 
Col. Hiram I. Bearss Pvt. Kermit D. Dowty 
Capt. Julius C. Cogswell Pvt. John W. Moon ‘ 
Major Alfred A. Cunningham Pvt. James H. McWilliams G C &C | 
ja Ween, a Something to Shoot At uy; urran 0., inc. 
an i Fs Sddv - — , * > = 2 7 1 
Capt. Joseph A. Hagar Gy-Set. William F. Pulver 340 313-319 NINTH se. N. W. 
Capt. Jack S. Hart Pl-Set. Frederick V. Osborn 340 
Ist Lt. Jacob H. Heckman WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Capt. Edward B. Hope HIGH SCORE pea Pow 
‘ol ” 4 1 _ es 2 
tA ~ x. an R. Hus . (wtatet) ; Hosiery, Underwear, Gloves, 
ip rederick Israel 95 or better over the pistol qualification T l Sheet d Pill 
Ist Lt. Herman L. McLeod course for the target year 1936 since pub owels, Sheets an illowcases, 
2nd Lt. Robert G, Robinson lication of the July Bulletin Blankets and other Post Exchange 
a ee ee Ist Sgt. Walter R. Hooper 98 Merchandise. 
ai rederic ise MarGnr. Olin L. Beall 97 
The hoard decide — ae . Drum Maj. James T. Tichacek 97 
ona .c at ie be en ist Lt. Aibert F. Moe 96 Wholesale Only 
War Department did not constitute the ist — Leute < . Plain z 
commendation of a “head of an executive Sst. . athan Segal es oe 
department.” The cases of officer pre- Cpl. Henry B Einstein . an SS $e a - 
viously advanced on retirement or subse Major Campbell H. Brown 4 
quently advanced on the retired list under + yt ann i | eee rt (> RNa ae ARR ATER a 
>the provisions of law. deceased officers M-S¢g Magnus R ahisten 95 
aan Fn ats eo the «_.. ¥ ae a rR, : Pl-Set. John A. Burns 95 POTOMAC EWELRY SHOP 
tired List were not considered by th Pl-Sgt. Julius N. Hansen, Jr 95 R. SINGER, Prop. 
board Set. Ellsbury RB. Elliott 95 
5 Cpl. Marion F. Lawrence 95 WATCH REPAIRING 
SENIORITY LIST OF SERGEANTS Pvt. Henry E. Craig... SS 
MAJOR Pvt. Clinton F. Larrimer . Agent for Remington Typewriters 
As Of September 11, 1936 Semething to Gheet At ; —= 
. ‘ti toe os oo: ener Gy-Sgt. James R. Tucker 99 Quantico Virginia 
eo = tala April 12,°1919 Set. Louie E. Painter 99 
3. Lang, Arthur J Oct 27, 1919 
4. Dean, Samuel C Nov. 1, 1919 TARGET PRACTICE 
Alexander, Leland H Dec. 30, 1919 RIFLE QUALIFICATION FIRING AT THE PRINCIPLE RANGES SO FAR RE- 
6. Smith, Eugene F Jan. 2, 1920 CORDED FOR THE TARGET YEAR 1936 
7. McCallum, Charles P Jan. 27, 1920 Sharp- 
8. Kloth, Henry F July 3, 1920 Ranges Experts shooters Marksmen Unqualified Qual. 
9. Hanford, Chester O July 30, 1926 Camp W. Harris 5 9-—26% 75—32% I—3 5% 16— 7% 93% 
10 Plumadore, Joseph A Jan 7, 1929 Cane May ; 4 14% 140 25% 154 386 54 13% 87% 
1 Lynch, Patrick J July 3 1929 International 21 8% 73 29 126 49° 26 14% R6% 
12. Wright, Ernest C. - Dec. 16, 1939 Guantanamo Bay 16—14' 33—29% 39—35% 25—22% 78% 
13. Atkinson, Bennie C- May 7, 1930 Hongkew i3— 7 1S8—33 67 —41 $1—14% 86% 
14. Newgarde, Harvey S July 1, 1930 Maquinaya 42-15 §4—30% 120—42 38—13% 8&7 
15. Lane, James R Nov. 5, 1930 Mare Island 36—12° 87—30 129—4 38—13% 87 
16. Steele, Arthur H Nov. 5, 1930 Parris Island 74—31° S0—3 4" 62 22. 9% 91% 
17. Dickerson, Percy J Nov. 17, 1930 Puuloa Point 46—18 99—38 90 27—10% 90% 
18. Pince, William Jan. 20, 1932 Quantico 352—139 917—33" 1,164 341—12% 88% 
19. Davis, Charles May 4, 1932 San Diego 420—21° 737—37 697 138— 7% 93% 
20. Harrmann, William W July 21, 1932 Wakefield e 22% Sk 35¢ Q] 25—10% 90% 
21. Cartmell, Hall Van M Oct. 18, 1932 Other Ranges 109—17° 191-30 42 98—15% 85% 
22. Carbary, James July 20, 1934 aaual fete a> = Sapa — ns <—aa 
23. Clayton. Raymond July 23, 1934 Requal ring 1,327—16% 2,792—34 3 252 24 939—11% 89% 
24. Siegenthaler, Fred Sept. 5, 1934 Recruits — ete il . . ee 
25. Dietz, Cecil M Oct. 3. 1934 Parris Island 42 5.1 259 31.3 420 50.7% 107— 12.9% 87.1% 
2°. Wilkins. Ford E Oct. 4. 1934 San Diego _... . — 22 - 3 7° 150—25.2 328—55.1% 95—16.0% 84.0% 
27. Larimore, Corey FE Jan. 1, 1935 MARINE CORPS 1,391 14.3° 3,201 32.9 4,000 41.1% 1,141 11.7% 88.3% 
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"'}) — —— The MARINES WEED FiesTERS, 
r p | TUNNEY, AND You CANT FICRT 
| with THAT ARM 





















th A | 
GENE TUNNEY'S FIRST APPLICATION FOR ENLISTMENT IN THE MARINES WAS 
REJECTED BECAUSE OF A PARALYSIS-LIKE INJURY TO HIS LEFT ARM. 
A GERMAN SPECIALIST. DR.FREDERICK de KRAFT, FIXED UP THE FUTURE 
CHAMPS ARM AFTER OTHER TREATMENTS HAD FAILED AND 
TUNNEY WAS ACCEPTED FOR ENLISTMENT BY THE SAME 

MEDICAL OFFICER WHO HAD PREVIOUSLY REJECTED HIM. 


















THE 7th MACHINE GUN COMPANY, 5th MARINES 
WERE SELECTED TO ACT AS THE FIRST PROVOST 
GUARD FOR GENERAL HEADQUARTERS, AEF. SEPT. 1917, 
AT THE SAME TIME PROVIDING ANT\- AIRCRAFT 
BATTERIES AT THE BASE HOSPITAL , CHAUMONT. 























BOB WILBUR, SCREEN ACTOR, WHO WENT TO FRANCE IN (9(7 
WITH THE 5th MARINES UNDER HIS TRUE NAME NICHOLAS 
RUSSO, WAS LISTED "MISSING IN ACTION". AFTER RECOVERING 
FROM SHELL SHOCK RUSSO RETURNED TO AMERICA TO LEARN 
THAT HIS WIFE HAD REMARRIED AND DISAPPEARED with HIS 
DAUGHTER. A FEW MONTHS AGO RUSS0'S DAUGHTER RECOGNIZED 
HIS LIKENESS IN FEG MURRAY'S CARTOON FEATURE “SEEIN' 
STARS”. SHE WROTE TO HIM AND LAST JULY, AFTER NINE- 
TEEN YEARS, FATHER AND DAUGHTER HELD A REUNION. 






































THE MARINE CORPS MANUAL SAYS THAT 

ANY LEATHERNECK WHO HAPPENS TO IN 1924, THE MANAGER OF A SHOW AT ARLINGTON BEACH, 
OFFERED $25.00 TO ANY PERSON WHO COULD RIDE A 

BE ANCL ON THE 28th OF FEBRUARY BUFFALO FOR 15 MINUTES, AFTER SEVERAL OTHERS FAILED, 


oe NOT ONE , BUT THREE DAYS S6T. CHARLES P. DAUM, USM.C., GOT ABOARD THE ANIMAL 
a ae ae ee AND RODE HIM SUCCESSFULLY FoR FIFTEEN MINUTES. 


THE LEATHERNECK 












































Once a man opens one of those cold cans .. . pours out the 
sparkling beer or ale . . . sips through the big, cool collar, down 
into the thirst-quenching goodness of his favorite brew . . . 


well, you can add that man to the millions of others who are ae 
sold for keeps on the can for beer trade-marked “Keglined”. On the air. BEN BERNIE 


%& Half the weight to carry > No empties to return and “all the lads”, 9 P. M. 
: ; ; Eastern Daylight Saving Time 
% Stacks in 4 the space in % No deposits to pay 


—Every Tuesday Evening— 


your refrigerator *« Non-refillable NBC Network. 


AMERICAN CAN COMPANY 





: 
f | bi ‘ov 4 ae Sir Hubert Wilkins, 


the Famous Polar Explorer 
“YOU KNOW HOW one 
ride feels,” says Al McKee, 


shown at controls. “I dé 


He has known abysmal cold and 
fought his way step by step through 
howling blizzards. He has lived on 
pemmican and biscuit. ‘Where I've 
gone, Camels have gone,” says Sir 
Hubert. “An explorer needs good 
digestion,” he continues. “In the 
Arctic, food is monotonous — con- 
centrated. Smoking Camels adds 
gusto to my meals and brings me 
a great feeling of well-being after- 


it all day long. Yes, sir, 
I've found Camels pro- 


mote good digestion.” 


ward. Camels sct me right!” 


Pas 
“ily 


ENJOY CAMELS OFTEN...FOR A CHEERY “LIFT” ie not alone what you eat. How you digest it counts 
a lot. And, day by day, interesting men and women 


-+-FOR A SENSE OF WELL-BEING...AND in every level of American life add new experiences, 
showing that smoking Camels encourages good diges- 
tion and a sense of well-being. 

Camels help in two special ways. Tension is eased. 
And the flow of digestive fluids — alkaline digestive 
fluids—is increased. Join the Camel smokers! Enjoy 
Camel's mildness and finer flavor — Camel's energiz- 
ing “‘lift’ and aid to digestion. Camels set you right! 


HE POURS MOLTEN STEEL. C. V. 
Davis says: “Smoking Camels makes 


minima a and set better with , COSTLI ER 

me. Camels help my digestion ; | 
TOBACCOS 

CAMELS ARE MADE FROM FINER, 


MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS— 
TURKISH AND DOMESTIC — THAN 





ANY OTHER POPULAR BRAND. 


1996, R. J. Reynolds Tob. Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 





